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Fortunate Country Maid. 


Being the Entertaining 


M E MO l- R 8 
of the preſent celebrated 
Marchioneſs of L“ 
WHO, FROM A COTTAGE, 
Through a great Variety of Diwverting Adventurer, 
became a Lady of the firſt Quality in the 
Cour of France, 
+ 41 By her ſteady Adherence to the Principles of 
VIRTUE a HONOUR, 
5 wWuerein are diſplayed | 
oP various and vile AxT1F1ces employed by Men: 
P Intrigue for ſeducing Towng Women. 
WI TIA SUITABLE REFLECTIONS, 


SS — — kb 
F rom the F rench of the Chevalier De Movnr. 


— 


— Bleſſings ever. wait on Virtueus Deeds, 
And, tho a late, à ſure Reward ſucceeds, . 
| * Cons, Mourn. Bride. 


m Two VOLUMES. 
VOL. I 


THE SIXTH EDITION. _ 
— — — 
L ON D O N: 


Printed for].R1vinGToN, in Sr. Pau!'s Churdd: Yard; Hav =, 
CLARKE, and Corting, and R. BAT in Patir- 
 noſter-Rew; E, Jonnsow and B. Law,” . Lane, 
R. Warr, on Ludgate-Hill; T. Lownyxs end Gon- 
BETT, in Flew-Streer. 
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T is fo far from being dangerous, that 

it is in ſome ſort neceſſary for young 
Perſons to be acquainted with the Paſ- 
ſion af Love, that they may be able to 
ſhut their Ears againſt it, when it is 


Criminal, and know. how to conduct 
themſelves in it when lanacent and 


| Honew table. 


M. H UE T, | 
_ Biſhop of AURANCHES,- 
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THE 


1 Fortunate Country Maid. 
Being the Entertaining 

EMOIRS 

| Of the Preſent Celebrated f 


MarcnloNEss of L. J. 


M 


FAST is with the greateſt Reluctance imagi-. 

WA nable I own my Extraction; perhaps + 
by reaſon of that ſuperior Rank I now 
Pas 388 bold in the World. 2 
— On what Foundation this Vanity is 
rounded, I cannot determine; but, be that as it will, 
confeſs myſelf greatly perplexed at my firlt ſetting 
out, Religion, 'tis true, and proper Reflections, have 
long ſince convinced me of the Abſurdity of this 
Weakneſs; yet ſtill I can ſcarce perſuade myſelf, that, 
great as ſhe is at preſent, the Marchioneſs of L. V. is, 
originally, no better than Jane, DR of Jahn B. 
Woodcutter in the Foreſt of Fontainebleau. 

To ſo mean a Perſon T owe my Origin. My Mo- 
ther waited on the Counte/s of NV. near whoſe Caſtle 
ſtands the Hamlet in which I firſt drew breath. My 
Father was Gardener to the Count when my Mother 
fell in love with him; and her Paſſion overpower- 

ov. I, B ing 


ſpent our Childhood in doing my Father little Ser- 
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ing the Lady's Remonſtrances, who deſign'd her a 


better Proviſion, ſhe married at all Hazards, chuſing 


to run the ſame Fortune with him, which from ver 
indifferent, ſoon grew much worſe. For leaving his 


Maſter, a Perſon much reſpected by his Neighbours, 


in an abrupt manner, he could not get another Ser- 
vice, and conſequently was obliged to quit his Profeſ- 
ſion. Upon this he ſettled in the Hamlet I juſt now 
mentioned, and took to cleaving of Wood in the 
Foreſt for the Support of himſelf and Family, I was 


the firſt Fruit of their Marriage; and as their mutual 


Affection triumphed over their Poverty, my Birth, in- 
ſtead of creating any Uneaſineſs, ſeemed to beſpeak 
them happier Days. How far they were in the right, 
the Sequel of my Story muſt determine. 

The Counteſi did them the Honour to ſtand God- 
mother ; for it was not long before my Mother re- 
gained her Favour. She went often to the Caſtle, 
and ſeldom returned empty-handed ; as the Lady 


' bad formerly made a Confident of her, there might be 
Reaſons for keeping up a good Underſtanding. 


The Margue/s of L. J. who lived in the Neigh- 


- bourhood, was pitch'd upon by the Caunteſi to ſtand 


with her. 
The Ceremony was performed with ſome Pomp, 


and our Family experienced the Sweets of the Ho- 


nour done us, in the Preſents, uſual on ſach Occa- 


Hons. , KF? 
My Mather, during the time ſhe waited on the 


Counteſs, who for the moſt part lived in Paris, had 
ſeen ſamething of the World, which was of ſingular 


Service in my Education. ,She brought me to an 


early Acquaintance with the Reſervedneſs ſo becoming 
our Sex, often telling me, that Virtue and Diſcretion 
were ſuitable to every Condition of Life. She con- 
firmed theſe Precepts with proper Examples, the Re- 
cital of which, being a very agreeable Amuſement, 
was often a Reward when IT had behaved well. Our 
Family increaſed ;; a Brother and Siſter, with myſelf, 


vices 
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vices in his way of Buſineſs. The tender Conſtitu- 
tion of my Mother hindered her from going with my 
Father to the Foreſt, whither my Brother and Siſter 
went every Day. I was left at home with my Mo- 
ther, and the hardeſt Labour I underwent was to 
carry their Dinner. This my Brother and Siſter con- 
tinually reſented as the Effet of my Mother's Par- 
tiality to me, and their Complaints were often ſe- 
conded by my Father; ſo that every Day afforded 
me freſh Inſtances of that coarſe Behaviour which is 
continually growing upon thoſe who are placed in 
low Life: Poſſibly the Mind, when depreſſed by 
Want and hard Labour, becomes incapable of gene- 
rous Sentiments. | 
Their ill Uſage made me very uneaſy; at proper 
Opportunities I bemoan'd myſelf to my Mother. 
She comforted me, and directed an Offering to be 
made of what I ſuffer'd to God, by whom, ſhe aſ- 
ſur'd, I ſhould be enabled to bear my Afflictions in a 
proper manner. | 
Nevertheleſs they increaſed daily, eſpecially as I 
now began to ſet ſome Value on my own little Per- 
ſon, being turn'd of Thirteen. I was ſent one Day 
with Cream to her Ladyſhip at the Caſtle ; ſhe pre- 
ſented me as her God-dau liter to a Gentleman very 
richly dreſs'd. He was 5 taken with me, that be 
could not forbear crying out ſeveral times, Heavens! 


„ how handſome ſhe is! She will prove a Beau- 


« ty: What Eyes, Madam, when enlivened with 
« Love!” Take care what you ſay,” replied the 
Counteſs, * ſhe will too ſoon become acquainted with 
Things of that Nature. Go, go, Jenny, don't mind 
him; he ſays as much to every one he meets.” 
This put me to the Bluſh, and I was glad to get off, 
making a very low, but aukward Reverence to my 
God. mother. 

My Head ran very much upon what the fine Gen- 
tleman (for ſuch I took him to be) had ſaid. What 
can he mean, thought I to myſelf, by ſaying my Eyes 
will be, I know not what, when enliven'd with Love? 
This Love perplex d me; I fain would have met 

8 B 2 with 


4 The Fortunate Country. Maid. 


with it to try its Effeds on my Eyes. Neither Sim-- 
plicity of Manners, nor 'Tenderneſs of Age, are proof- 
againſt Vanity: Girls are ever apt to think — 
| flelves handſome; at leaſt it was always my Weak- 
' neſs, and whoever prais d my Beauty, tho' I had no 
other Regard for them, were ſure to pleaſe me. | 

Returning from the Foreſt one Day, whither I had 
carried ſome Refreſhment to my Father, I perceiv'd a 
Company of Horſemen coming toward me. I drew 
off to the Road-ſide in order to ſee them-paſs. Tho” 
J had never ſeen the King, I had often heard talk of 
him, and, as I knew he was in the Neighbourhood, * 
I-was now in hopes of ſatisfying my Curioſity, The 
Idea I had farm'd of his Perſon, repreſented him al- 
together charming, and ſo far diſtinguiſhable from 
the reſt of Mankind, that he might be ſingled out at 
firſt fight from all his Attendants. When they came 
near me, I look'd for the King with great Earneſt- 
neſs : But the whole Company being of the greateſt 
Diſtinction both as to their Perſons and Dreſs, I was 
at a loſs; imagining the King, to be ſure, muſt be 
cover'd with Gold from head to foot. They were al- 
moſt paſt me, j et I had not found what ſo earneſtly I 
fought. Upon this I ran haſtily up to one of the 
Company, crying aloud, ** Sir, ſhew me the King, 
« ] never ſaw him in my Life.“ With all my heart, 
pretty Maid,” anſwered the Nobleman with a Coun- 
tenance exceedingly amiable; That is He. Which, 
« Sir?” cried IJ. Give me your Hand,“ ſaid the 
Nobleman; then pointing with it, That is he who 
makes ſo grand an 1 on the white Horſe.” 
4% Yes, yes, it is the King,” cried I, quite tranſ- 
ported: Good God, how handſome he is! How 
« happy ſhould I be, if he did not go ſo faſt! Oh 
« dear, he is gone already!“ My Exclamations made 
him ſmile, he topped, and confidered me with great 
Attention: She is a lovely Creature, ſays he: I his 
unaffected Simplicity charms exceedingly, and is 
« infinitely preferable to the ſtudied Arts our Women 
put in practice. Can any one behold her without 
2 — moved? Where do you live, my 8 

| 1 « Dear 


e Fortunate Country Maid. 6 
© Dear?” Ii that Village, anſwered I, pointing to it. 
Will you give me leave to come and ſee you:? f 
« it depended, Sir, upon me,“ anſwered I, “ your 
« Viſit would not be diſagreeable; bat I am not my 


«© own Miſtreſs. Let me alone to contrive it;“ 


replied he, you ſhall have no Blame.“ Juſt as he 
had done ſpeaking, one of the Company comes gal- 


loping back to him, crying out, The King calls for 


vou, Marqueſs ; his Majeſty muſt know what this 
Girl has been enquiring of you about, and the Oc- 
caſion of her Surpriſe, which ſhe betrayed in ſuch 
an agreeable manner; the whole Court is mightily 
* taken with the Simplicity of her Behaviour“ I 
don't wonder at it,” replied the Margzeſs; you ſee 
* what a lovely Creature it is; our Maſter ought to 
give her a Gratification ; at leaſt I'll do what I can 
to promote it.” So will I, added the other, look- 
ing at me very attentively. * Where does ſhe live? 
C fe is exceeding handſome ; I am d:ſperately in love 
© with her.” Saying this he offered me his Hand, 


but as I would not take any Notice of it, he prepar'd 


to alight. This put me into ſuch a Conſternation, 
that I took to my Heels towards the Village. Stay, 


ſtay, pretty Maid,” cried the Margue/*, * nobod 


* deſigns you any Harm.“ I ſcarce heard theſe lat 


Words, I had made fo much haſte, never looking 
back till I was juſt at home. I then perceived only 


one Horſeman at the Place Iran from, and it was not 
long before I diſcover'd the Marqueſs to be the Per- 
ſon. I got home full of what had paſs'd, and much 
taken with the Civilities I had receiv'd. My Mother 
knew me too well not to be ſenſible that ſomething 


extraordinary had happened; ſhe would be ac- 


uainted with it, and 1 very readily told the whole 
dventure. 
© I am willing to excuſe your Curioſity,” ſaid ſhe, 
when I had done, for his Sake who occafion'd it; 
another time be more upon your Guard. Not that 


0 you were to blame in addrefling yourſelf to the 
4 


obleman you ſpeak of, as it was perhaps the only 


Means you had of out the King; but for 


3 * the 
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* the future look that you never ſuffer yourſelf to be 
* dazzled with an empty Show and the Diſcourſe of 
Men. As to this —— in particular, you 
* never named him but with an unuſual Emotion. 
* Ah! Jae, Jane, all is not right! You have given 
* your Eyes too much Liberty; whereas in regard of 
Men you ought not to have any. Their Praiſes are 
« juſtly to be ſuſpected, as they always tend to pro- 
« mote their Deſigns. Remember this. However, 
* it muſt be acknowledged you ated very prudently 
in making your Eſcape, when the other Nobleman + 
began to importune you.” 
A Neighbour happening to come in upon us, pre- 
vented my making a Reply, which increaſed my Un- 
eaſineſs and — many Refledions; I particu- 
larly reſolved from that Moment to be more upon the 
Reſerve with my Mother. 5 
Great Caution ſhould be uſed in the Education of 
Youth, leſt in giving Inſtructions they be taught thoſe 
things to which they cannot be too great Strangers, 
as it happened in this very Caſe, I had entirely for- 
ot that the Compliments, paſs'd upon me by the 
ourtiers, had created the Feaſt Satisfaction in m 
Breaſt; but my Mother's Admonitions renew'd thoſe 
bewitching Ideas, and a new Pleaſure aroſe on re- 
calling them to mind. All this was entirely owing to 
what my Mother had ſaid; and my reſolving never 
more to make a Confident of her, was not the leaſt 
part of the Miſchief. 
I fell into a great Perplexity of Mind ; my uſual 
Amuſements became infipid, and nothing ran in my 
Head but the gay Appearance of the Court: Our 
clowniſh Neighbours, when placed in Oppoſition, 
created a perfect Loathing, though hitherto they had 
been agreeable enough; particularly a Woodmonger's 
Son, who had made ſome Advances towards gaining 
my Affections. Colin, for that was his Name, had 
ſome Share of Beauty, was remarkably neater, and 
more polite, than is uſual with thoſe of his Rank. He 
| 2 no Opportunity of ſhewing his Reſpect, ard 
as I was very fond of Flowers, he often preſented me 
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Noſegays. His r me in this manner, 
though it drew on the Envy of others, was not in the 
teaſt unacceptable to my Vanity: However, I had no 


| ſooner ſeen the Marqueſs, but, farewel Calin. I ob- 


ſerv'd this Alteration in myſelf, but my Thoughts 
were then in too great a Hurry to perceive the real. 
Motive, which nevertheleſs was not long undiſcover'd. 

Three Days were now paſled ſince the Adventure, 
which raiſed this Commotion in my Breaſt, The 
Margue/s's Expreſſions were never out of my Mind: 
Young as I was, far from knowing the Danger of 
ſuch Reflections, I entertain'd them with a ſecret Sa- 
tisfation ; I even repeated to myſelf his very Words, 
particularly his Promiſe of making me a Viſit. Upon 
the leaſt Noiſe I concluded he was come, and then a 
childiſh Bluſh and Fluttering of the Heart were ſure 


to follow to that degree, that oftentimes I was ſcarce. 


myſelf. 


In fine, four Days were elaps'd ſince I met the 


Margueſs, when, being at Church, I heard ſome 
Horſes ſtop at the Door. Looking back on a ſudden, 
Heavens! who ſhould I ſee but the Margueſs himſelf, 
entering in ſuch a graceful Manner as quite charm” 
me, and drew the Attention of the whole Aſembl 
on him, Our Eyes ſoon met, for he preſently ail. 
cover'd me, though in the midſt of the Crowd, and in 
one Look, as J fanfied, repeated all that he had ſaid 
in the Foreſt. 4 

It was evident he muſt be a Perſon of great Di- 
ſtindtion, for the Vicar immediately ſent to invite him 
into the Choir: He was forced to comply; an eaſy 
Chair was brought, and the Place cleared. 

I ſtared with all the Eyes I had, tranſported with 
the Deference paid to his Quality; {ure enough, 
Prayers were never ſaid with leſs Attention. 

Service was no ſooner done, but the Margucſi re- 
tired. In the Middle of the Church he ftopp'd; and 
fixing his Eye upon me, whiſper'd ſomething to his 
Gentleman, as it prov'd to be, who alſo looked at 
me: Then raiſing his Voice as he went out, * Stay in 
* this. Village, ſays he, till my Retinue comes up; I 

B 4 « intend 
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« intend to dine at the Caſtle, and in the Afternoon 
«* ſee what Diverſion the Field affords.” | 

I was very well pleaſed to hear how he diſpoſed of 
himſelf, and as much concerned at his Departure, tho? 
I knew not why. My Eyes were continually upon 
bim, when at laſt he took horſe with his Attendants, 
the Perſon before-mention'd ſtanding near him; at go- 
ing off he made me a low Bow. The Girls who were 
with me ſtared upon each other; Look now,” ſays 
one,; how complaiſent the Courtiers are: when do 
vou ſee our Clowns do ſo ?“ Ay but,” cried another, 
did you take notice how handſome and genteel he 
is?“ © Yes, yes,' ſays a third, one would ſwear his 
Eyes could ſpeak.” Though I ſaid nothing to all 
this, I did not loſe a Word of it. 

With this kind of Diſcourſe we reach'd home, I 
often looking behind me, in continual Expectation of 
ſome new Adventure. The Anſwers I made were very - 
incoherent, full as I was of the Viſit which Vanit 
had placed to my own Account. And yet this Satiſ- 
faction was not a little embittered when I refleQed that 
the Margze/s dined at the Cale. The Counteſs, it is 
true, was paſt ber Prime, but had Charms ſufficient 
to attract the Gallantries of a young Man; at leaſt 
Jealouſy preſented it in this Light. | 
Bat all this was pure Imagination, and I was foon 
convinced his Deſigns did not center there. The Per- 
ſon, he ſpoke to in the Church, had the addreſs to in- 
fmuate himſelf into the Company of us Girls, as we 
were chattering together: He had fallen into Diſcourſe 
with one of my Companions ſo as to be eaſily over- 
heard by me. How do you divert yourſelves on 
© Sundays ' ſays he. Do you dance? or, do you 
« walk about the Woods and Fields ? For theſe, I 
* take it, are your ordinary Amuſements,* ** Some- 
times the one, ſometimes the other; replied the 
Girl with whom he was talking : © Indeed, Sir, one 
« would imagine you was born in the Country,” 
. added ſhe, you ſeem ſo well acquainted with the 
« Cuſtom of it.“ 'Tis very true, ſays he, you 
* are in the right; but fince I had the _ to 
5 | « ſerve 
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ſerve my Lord Margue/5, I have buried all Reliſh 
for the Country in the Pleaſures of a Town Life. 
Notwithſtanding theſe fine Cloaths, I am Country- 

© born as you are; but in the Service I am in, I look 

upon my Fortune as good as made, ſo noble a Per- 


© ſon is my Maſter. Young as he is, Sincerity, Diſ- 


© cretion and Affability reign in him; his Word is as 
« ſure as the Day; we meet with few like him.” ** He 
looks to be ſuch a Perſon,” ſays the Girl. How 
© looks l' replied the Gentleman,. I tell you he never 
© broke his Word the leaſt Tittle, But I have been 
very uneaſy for him of late. He is grown thought- 
ful and melancholy on a ſudden, What has hap- 
« pen'd to occaſion it, I know not, but he is never 
out of the Saddle now-a-days; no longer than Ve- 


| © ſterday we ſcour'd the Woods and Highways from 


Morning till Night: I ſhould be very ſorry to have 
* him take a Diſlike to Paris, as it isinfinitely preferable. 
to the Country both for Diverſions and Company, 
neither of which is ever wanting there all the Day: 
4. Whereas here one muſt work from Sun-riſe to Sun- 
© ſet, and ſcarce be paid for his Labour.“ Whilſt he 
talked in this Manner, he had in his Hand a Paper,. 
which, by a Sign he made, I eaſily underſtood was 
intended for ma Accordingly, taking a proper Op- 
12 he gave it unperceived by the Company. 
y my Dexterity in ſecuring this Billet. doux, one 
would have imagined, it was not the firſt I had re- 
ceived by many. I was no ſooner withdrawn, but I. 


Found myſelf cruelly diſappointed upon breaking open. 


the Letter; my Mother, tis true, had taught me to 

read in a Book, but I'was an utter Stranger to all 
written Hand! At firſt I thought of applying myſelf 
to the School-maſter of the Village ; but this was run- 

ning too great a Hazard, eſpecially after what had 
paſſed between my Mother and me. There was but 
one Expedient I. could deviſe, the very Thought ſet 


me a laughing; and for a Country Gizl of fourteen , 


$ pleaſantly enough contrived. 


It was my Admirer Colin, who could read and write, 


that I reſoly'd to employ on this Occaſion. An Op- 
| & 2 portunity 
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portunity quickly offered itſelf, tho? to me it ſeemed 
an Age, by his waiting upon me with a Preſent of 
Flowers: I receiv'd it with greater Condeſcenſion than 
uſual, and the Emotion my intended Project occafion'd, 
made every Feature in my Face appear to an Ad- 
vantage. * You are killingly handſome to-day, my 
lovely Jenny, ſays he, with an Air of Satisfaction; 
© you ſparkle beyond any thing one ſees elſewhere ; 
Faith, I am continually thinking of you; go where 
© T will you are always before my Eyes. What a 
Shape! continued he, taking me about the Waiſt.” 
Colin, be quiet,” I cry'd ; © can't you ſpeak, but 
« your Hands muſt be employ'd ? This unmannerly 
Frick of yours ſpoil'd me an Apron only laſt Sunday; 
« I ſuppoſe you intend me the ſame Favour to-day.” 
, Troll, I am to blame,“ anſwer's Colin; he that 
breaks a Glaſs muſt pay for it, 1 ought to make you 
* a Preſent of an Apron ; I ſhall go to Town to- mor- 
© row, and will buy ſome of the ſame Sort.” © That's 
« not the Buſineſs at preſent,” ſaid I, interrupting 
him, © you muſt do me a kindneſs.” I'll do you 
fifty, cried he tranſported ; * what is it? © I'll be 
© quarter'd to oblige you.” * Let us get firſt to that | 
Tree, replied I, © that we may talk without being 
* obſerv'd.” What a happy Fellow am J, ſays Colin / 
* Ah! Jenny, indeed I love you; and now I perceive 
« you begin to make ſome Return: Zookers, if it were 
once come to that, who knows what may happen? 
© ”Tis true, you have not a Groat; but what of that? 
© it is not Money that makes People happy : you are 
pretty, and as fair as Alabaſter, have Eyes like a 
; Mouſe, and are as ſtraight as a Maypole; that is For- 
tune enough. My Father perhaps looks one way, 
© and I another: What then? He ſhall hear Reaſon ; 
or, Waund;, T'll go for a Soldier.“ All this,” ſays 
J, © is foreign to what I am going to ſay, Will you 
«« promiſe me to keep a Secret, and not be curious?“ 
« Well,' anſwer'd Calin, © I ſee you don't know me: 
I would give you my Bond, if my Word was not as 
good: Witneſs the other Day: I catch'd, you muſt 
; Crow, Matthew's Wife and great George in a Cor- 
* ner: 
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© ner: ſhe made me promiſe not to tell her Huſband :. 
* Adſniggers, there would be fine Work, if I could not 
keep a Secret! For that Reaſon,” replied I, © you 
« are the Perſon I pitch'd upon in this Affair. I muſt 


s acquaint you, that a Friend of mine has receiv'd a 


Letter; but as ſhe can't read, ſhe has employ'd me 
* to know of you the Contents, and get an Anſwer 
« wrote, if it be neceſſary.” Let's ſee, let's ſee,” ſaid 
Colin, taking it out of my Hand, * that's ſoon done. 
* Is it not from the Gentleman in Red, I ſaw — 
before your Door?” Right, anſwer'd I, overjoy 
to find him in a wrong Scent. © Bleaus! added he, 
I'm glad on't; I was a little ruffled to. ſee him ſo 
* buſy. I began to think he might have a Deſign 
* upon you.“ There you would have been quite 
„out, anfwer'd I, for he never ſo much as ſpoke 

a ſingle Word to me.” That I am ſenſible of,“ 
rephed Colin, for I took care not to be far off. But 
let's ſee, what have we got here? I wiſh him well, 
* ſince 'tis ſo; otherwiſe, for all his Finery, I would 
© have made him know what it is to tread upon: 
People's Heels,” Saying this he read as follows: 


The Marqueſs of L. V's Letter to Jane B—, 


HIS is the only Method. left me to acquaint you, my 
charming Creature, with the deep Impreſſion you 
made on my Heart from the firſl Moment cue met: 

1 was in hopes of ſeeing you again at the ſame Place, and 
have been continually on horſeback in queft of that Hap- 
pineſs. At laſt I thought of your Pariſh-Church, aubere 
1 might poſſibly ſee you. I Hall not ſpeak to you at 
preſent ; but will order Matters ſo as to do it without 
being obſerv d. Be nat wanting, my dear Girl, on your 
Part, to aſſiſt in what I ſhall contrive hereafter for your 
Service, Tis impoſſible to expreſs how much I love you. 
The Marqueſs of L. F. 


I liſten'd to what Colin ſaid wit the greateſt Atten- 
tion; Leven made him repeat it ſeveral times, and 


felt a Satisfaction I neverexperienced. before. Loon 
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: belov'd by ſo compleat a Perſon was a bewitching 
Thing for a Country Girl, whoſe Ambition could never 
[have look'd fo high. As I was taken up with this Re- 
feQion, Colin, who eaſily obſery'd it, cry'd out, Why, 
-* Fenny, methinks this Letter makes you thoughtful. 
+ Gadzookers, if it ſhould be really ſo I would tear it.” 
——* Lord, I am thinking,” ſays I (veing come to 
myſelf, and apprehenſive. leſt he ſhould fuſpe@ any 
thing) © of my Friend; ſhe muſt be very happy to 
have ſuch a Perſon in love with her. One would 
* think he is fincere by what he writes, and conſe- 
«« quently ſhe ſhould not diſcourage him.” No, 
certainly, replied Colin, foe that will not when ſhe 
* may—If he is in earneſt, ſhe ought to ſtrike the Bar- 
gain at once, without filly Sally, which ruins ſo 
many Girls. They muſt be coy, forſooth ; they muſt 
© mince, they muſt fiddle faddle ; and what comes of 
all this? why the Spark gives them the Bag to hold, 
finding ã better Reception elſewhere, and they may 
« go hang themſelves. Pho! the Bird is flown, and 
they put Finger in the Eye; marry, come up, is it 
© not ſo, Jenny? I ſpeak of us Country Lads; but as 
* for your Town Gentry, do you ſee, why you had 
© beſt have a care of the main Chance, for that is all 
they want, and then leave you to make the- beſt of 
* a bad Market.“ | | 
Ahl true enough, anſwer'd I, none but Fools 
will truſt them. Bye, bye, Calin, I muſt go and 
* acquaint my Friend wizh the Contents of her Let- 
« ter, and know what Anſwer ſhe will give. I'll be 
« with you again vreſently, and bring Pen and Ink for 
% you to write the Anſwer, will ye, Co n? There 
is no Occaſion for ſuch a Hurry, fays he; © but you 
* are always in haſte when I am by.“ Well, well, 
Colin,“ 1 replied, © we ſhall have Opportunities 
enough. Adieu, I am under a Promiſe, and a Maid, 
you know, muſt keep her Word.“ 

Saying this I roſe, and made the beſt of my Way 
towards the Village. But being come to a Warren, 
which had a retir'd Place in one Corner, I there threw- 
my ſelf on the Graſs, and ran over the Letter 3 * 4 


— * 


kf hd 


V wer , og FT 


WW 


. 
— 


5 


under a pretended 


» 


The' Furtunule Country Maid. 13 

Mind. Vanity had already found the Way into my 
Breaſt, young as I was, and betray d itſelf on a thou- 
ſand different Occaſions. My Cloaths were ſuperior 
to any in the 15 and yet I often ſtaid at home 
ndiſpoſition, when there was any 

new Piece of Finery wanting to compleat my Dreſs. 


This frequently drew the Raillery of my Acquaintance 


. Perſon and 


upon me to my no ſmall Vexation. I found in myſelf 
an Elevation of Mind, which would not ſaffer me to 


ſtoop to a . ſuitable with a Clowniſh Life. 
My Soul was on 


at the very Name of Paris; and 
when my Mother gave me the Hiſtory of any Country 
Girl, who had there made her Fortune, it always ran 
in my Head I ſhould have the ſame good Luck. Let 
any one judge then what an Impreſſion the Mar gucſi's 

Feuer muſt make. My Head ran on no- 
thing elſe, and my Pride drew very favourable Conſe- 
quences for the Time to come. Above all, I deter- 


min'd to anſwer the Letter, tho' the Shame of owning 


I could not write, gave me ſome Uneaſineſs; and yet 


I refolved to do it, that I might not be oblig'd to em- 


ploy Colin any more, leſt his diſtruſiful Nature ſhould; 
diſcover my Affair; beſides, his very Perſon was be- 
come diſagreeable from the Moment I fancied myſelf 
beloved by the Marqueſs. Such were my Reffections 


at that Time of Day, when 1 had not the Addreſs. L 
acquired afterwards. People may talk of natural Parts,. 


but, without Experience, little is to be expected from 


thence. I had the Precaution before I came from 


home, to furniſh myſelf with the neceſſary Implements 
for writing, and as I had ſtaid a ſufficient Time for 
talking with my ſuppoſed Friend, I return'd to Colin. 
When he ſaw me coming he ran to meet me, | 
Dear Jenny,” ſays he, yon have made haſte.” 
« Yes,” I replied, © I met Molly in the Warren, the 
« was in a great hurry to be gone, after we had-talked: 
© together, for fear of being diſcover'd.” Ah, cun- 
ning Baggage l' cried Cohn, if ever ſhe marries, 
* ſhe will be one too many for her Huſband.” © We 
have no Time to loſe,” ſays I, interruptipg him, 
let us write the Letter.“ ; 
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Calin took the Paper, and making a Deſk of the 
Crown of his Hat, Now, ſays he, what muſt 1 write 
© to this fine Spark?” „Why, ſhe would have you 

tell him,“ anſwer'd I, « that * | 

She has not ſo good an Opinion of herſelf as to 
« imagine he can be ſo much in Love as he ſeems to 
« ſay : that, notwithſtanding her mean Education, ſhe 
„ knows the Duty ſhe owes herſelf well enough, to 
« be ſenſible of the Unſuitableneſs of the Paſſion he 
% aims to create; that ſhe could wiſh, tho' ſhe knows 
% not why, he were ſincerer in what he ſays : That 
„ ſhe cannot write, and conſequently is obliged to 
« have recourſe to another in order to anſwer his 
Letter; but ſhe will not run the ſame Hazard any 

* more for fear | 

Thank you for nothing,” cried Colin interrupting 
me, I'll write no ſuch Thing.“ Why ſo?” ſays I. 

That's only to have done with me,” replied he, when 
you have no farther Occaſion.— No, no, the Devil 
© take me if I write it.“ Come, come, Colin, an- 
ſwer'd I, © let's have no more Words, we may be 
e ſurpriz'd before we make an end.“ 

He complied at laſt, muttering ſomething to him- 
ſelf, and my Letter ended with a guns Acknow- 
ledgement of the Margugſi's Kindneſs, | 

As ſoon as the Letter was finiſhed, I put it up and 

return'd home, Colin accompanying me, which I was 
well enough pleaſed with, leſt my Mother ſhould take 
me to taſk. She approved our Correſpondence, 
as ſhe had her Views 1n it, and would gladly have had 
his Father in the ſame way of Thinking, there being 
conſiderable Matters to be expected. 
When J reached home it was time to go to Church, 
whither I was followed by the Margueſi's Gentleman, 
who placed himſelf cloſe behind me. I eafily under- 
ſtood, though I was but a Beginner, that he waited 
for my Anſwer. My Prayer-Book was the beſt Con- 
veyance I could pitch upon for giving the Letter, and 
which, by his Dexterity, ſucceeded admirably well. 
Soon after I retired, and ſaw no more of him. : 
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It is not to be expreſſed how much I enjoy d my- 
felf, upon having accompliſhed my Deſign without 
being diſcover'd. What a ſkilful Maſter mutt Love be, 
employing every thing to compaſs his Ends } Under 
him I made a conſiderable Progreſs in a ſhort Time, 
and ſoon became a great Proficient, as we ſhall ſee 
hereafter. | | 

We were fitting down to Supper, when who ſhould 
come in but the Margue/'s Gentleman, followed by 
the Mayor and Curate of the Village. I no ſooner 
ſaw them, but the Apprehenſion of * diſcovered 

ut me into ſuch a Fit of trembling and bluſhing, that 
it was well no one obſerved me. The Stranger ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to my Father, enquired if one of his 
Daughters did not ſometimes carry Proviſions to cer- 
tainWorkmen in the Foreſt ? © Yes, Sir,“ anſwer'd my 
Father, that is ſhe.” «* Come hither,” _ he, ſpeak- 
ing to me, how have you contriv'd to bring all this 
„good Company hither?” The very Tone of his 
Voice ſtruck a Terror into me. Don't be frighten'd, - 
pretty Maid,” cried the Valet de Chambre ſeeing me 
in ſo much Confuſion, * theſe Gentlemen and I in- 
tend you no Harm; and tho' it is by his Majeſty's 
Orders, which my Lord Marguęſi has received, we 

* ſhall ſay nothing to Miſs but what is very agreeable.” 
Her Name is 7 at your Service, cried my Fa- 
ther interrupting him, © we have no Miſs here. If 
« ſhe has not had that Title yet, replied the Curate 
very ſolemnly, © ſhe may hereafter. But that is neither 
« here nor there. This Gentleman has ſomething to 
« ſay to you, and deſerves your Thanks for the Pains 
he has taken to find out your Daughter. We have 
been at twenty Places before we came hither. The 
e firſt we enquired of was John Le Moine your Goſſip, 
« then of James Roufſy, aſter that we were with 
* Thomas La Vigne, never dreaming of you, being of 
* ſo little Note. However it is all come out, and I 
* am not ſorry for it.” 

This Harangue of the Curate's put me to the Bluſh, 
as there was no Occaſion for his running us down at 
ſuch a Rate, - g 


© I was 


— 
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© TI was going to inform you, ſays the Valet de 
- Chambre, . my Lord Marguſe has ordered me 
to make enquiry after a Girl who was on the Road 
"© leading to & Wedneſday, when the King paſſed 
© by. e Occaſion of this is, he gave his Majef 
an Account of the extraordinary Surprize with which 
© ſhe was ſeiz d at his Preſence. The King was ſo well 
* pleaſed with the Accident, that he has ſent a Gra- 
* tuity by him. And ſince you are the Perſon, Miſs, 
I'll go and acquaint my Lord Marque. No, no,” 
cried my Mother, overj y'd at what ſhe heard, * III 
take her to him all ; it will be too much Trou- 
* ble for him to come hither, nor is this Place fit to 
receive him in.“ a 

The Curate approv'd of it; but the Valit di Cham. 
bre, who knew ke Errand, very readily replied, that 
it was highly improper ; * My Lord, fays he, is in- 
© truſted with the Execution of the King's Orders, and 
© to my Knowledge will not be wanting in the leaſt. 
© Tittle, Do you ſtay here, and I'll acquaint him. 
with my good Succeſs, which will be very accepta- 
« ble, as he is a Man who very much delights in Acts 
© of Generoſity. : 

He went out as ſoon as he had done ſpeaking, fol- 
low'd by the Curate, who, big with the Honour of, 
being concern'd in an Aﬀair where the King's Name- 
was employ'd; gave me a Tap on the Cheek, bidding. 
me be a Girl, and God would bleſs me,” 

We remained entranc'd with what had paſſed, till 
our Neighbours, who had been upon the Watch, 
came in Crowds, and awak'd us with their Compli-. 
ments upon this Occafion, ſeafon'd with ay Air of En- 
vy they could not diſguiſe. As to my Brother and Si- 
fer, they took ſo little Care to hide their Jealouſy, 

that my Father eaſily diſcovered it, and reprimanded. 
them accordingly. The Adventure affected him very. 

. i much, and as he did not want Senſe, he began to ſee 
| " © thro' the little ill Offices that had been ; = me. 
ii | Good Luck attends her,“ ſays he, ſpeaking to the. 
Neighbours that were preſent, © and did fo. at her 
Birth. She is good-natur'd enough, and * 
| b * race 
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Grace and the Reverend Doctor's good Advice, ſhe 


may come to ſomething.” | TRE 

Whilſt my Father was thus entertaining himſelf and 
his Neighbours, my Thoughts were not idle. As 
ſimple as I was, I could ſo far unravel this Adventure, 
as to ſee it was owing to my Letter, and no more than 
a Pretext for an Opportunity of feeing me often, with- 
out giving Umbrage ; and perhaps with a View of 
doing me ſome Service. | 

1 was charmed with the dextrous Method he had 
taken, and eaſily conceived it was only a Stratagem, 
though I was willing to allow it the moſt favourable 
Name. What a happy Meeting ! ſaid J to myſelf. 
Who knows but my Fortune is made, and I may one 
day bid adieu to the Village! On the other hand, I 
was not without ominous Apprehenſions; poſſibly this 
Nobleman, tho J, with all his Proteſtations of 
Love, may only deſign my Ruin! The Adventure of 
a young Woman of the Neighbourhood, which hap- 
pen'd but two Years before, and I had juſt been ac- 
quainted with, raiſed this Suſpicion, which otherwiſe 


perhaps had never enter d my Head: Examples oſten · 


times ſtrongly influence our Conduct, and 'tis fre · 
22 owing to the Misfortunes we ſee in others, 
that we ſhan what might otherwiſe be inevitable: A 
faithful Mirrour! and well deſerves to be conſulted, 
But to return to this Perſon, whoſe too great 
Credulity and — anity prov'd her Ruin. 
Her Name was Char/ot ; ſhe was handſome, well 
ſhaped, and of ſo ſweet a Temper, as indear'd her to 
all her Acquaintapce. Her Circumſtances, tis true, 
were but mean, yet ſhe had very advantageous Matches 
propoſed to her, the moſt inconſiderable of which was 
a very ſufficient Proviſion for Life. But thro' Inex- 
2 ſhe overlooked ſuch favourable Proſpects. 
er Father, indeed, who judged better, preſſed her 
very much to come to a Reſolution, and by a pr 
Choice to advance herſelf in the World: But tbe 
amiable T r of his Daughter was an invincible 
Chatm to hinder him from laying an abſolute Com- 
mand, in oppoſition to the Diſlike ſhe bad > 
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Matrimony. Things remained in this Situation for 
ſome Years, till a fatal Accident, ſhe little expected, 


brought on her Ruin, and an unavailing Regret for 


—_ preferred her own Inclinations to thoſe of her 
Friends. | 
Going one Day to ſell Fruit at Fontainebleau, ſhe 


heard ſomebody call to her from a Window. Upon 


this ſhe went up to the Houſe, which made a great 
Appearance, and was met at the Door by a Servant, 
who ſhewed her into an Apartment-very ſumptuouſly 
farniſhed. She found a young Perſon fitting there in 
a rich Night- Gown. As ſoon as he ſaw her, © Come 
in, Sweet-heart,” ſays he, let's ſee your Fruit, it 
* ſhould be good.” She readily uncovered the Baſket, 
and, Huckſter like, aſſured him very ſeriouſly, no bet- 
ter could be bought. While ſhe was thus employed 


in ſetting off her Fruit, the young Nobleman (for 


ſuch he was) conſidered her very attentively. 

The Duke of „the Perſon ſhe was talking 
with, was now in the twenty-fourth Year of his Age; 
much gwen to Women and Pleaſures, to which Pur- 


poſe a certain Part of his Income was entirely dedi- 


cated. A handſome black Man, his Eyes lively be- 
yond Imagination. His decent Carriage and appa- 
rently modeſt Behaviour, were bewitching Allurements 
to ſuch as were unacquainted with him. Debauched 
as he was, in ſatisfying his Appetites he never em- 
loyed Treachery, but, like many others, was ruled 
by his Yalet de Chambre, one Dupin, the baſe Pur- 
veyor to his darling Paſſion. 
As to Charlot, ſhe always went very neat ; her Be- 
haviour and Sweetneſs of Temper, {ſeconded by her 
Beauty, ſoon made a Conqueſt of the Duke's Affec- 
tions. There is nothing about you,” ſays he, but 
what is charming; your Basket of Fruit is what I 
© take the leaſt Notice of.* *©* Your Goodneſs, Sir,” 
fays ſhe, ** is pleaſed to think ſo ; but from a Coun- 
« try Girl you mult not expect a ſuitable Reply to 
* ſuch Compliments. I have often heard. that you 
« fine Gentlemen take a Pleaſure in diverting your- 
« ſelves at the Coſt of poor ſimple Girls like = pang 
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How l' ſaid the Due interrupting her, I ſee you 


don't know me: My Sincerity was never queſtioned, 


for I ſcorn to ſay one thing and mean another; 
* but ſince you are pleaſed to be of a contrary Opt- 
nion, I have done.” 1 don't pretend,” replied 
ſhe, © that you ſaid any thing I can take amiſs, or 
*« that you had any ſuch Intention,” * No certain- 
© ly,” continued the Dake, unwilling to frighten her 
from coming again: Well, ſay no more of that; 
I have a mind to buy your Fruit, that is the Buſi- 
© neſs; I ſhall be glad to have more another time.” 
Saying this he made her a genteel Bow, and retired 
to his Cloſet, after he had ordered his Valet de Cham- 
tre to take care of her. Shew eher, ſaid he, the 
* Larder, that ſhe may breakfaſt, and let her be paid.” 
A Glance of his Eye inform'd Dupiz how to behave; 
it was what he had been often uſed to. He treated 
Charlot with great Reſpect, paid her double the worth 
of her Fruit, and under Pretence of enquiring where 
it grew, learnt her Place of Abode. Ife inſiſted on 
her promiſing to call again, and aſſured her the Duke 
would take her Fruit as often as ſhe came to Town. 
In a word, her Complaiſance was ſuch, that ſhe went 
away very well ſatisfied, with a full Reſolution to 
come again as ſoon as poſſible. | 
Her Father's Subſiſtence was a large Orchard, which 
ſome Years turn'd to a very conſiderable Account. He 
was wag” mw; to hear what an advantageous 


Market his Daughter had made, and with the Pro- 
2 of ſellin Fi Fruit upon the ſame Terms for 
the future. Two Days after he ſent her again to 


Town; ſhe was immediately admitted at the Duke's, 
who behaved with 'the ſame Moderation as before, 
and ſhe returned home better pleaſed than ſhe was 


the firſt Day. 


The third time ſhe came, who ſhould open the 
Door but the Duke himſelf, very richly dreſſed; a 
handſome well-made Man, as was before mentioned. 
Charlot took but too much Notice of him. You 
* ſeem ſurprized, my pretty Maid,” ſaid the Dule, 
to ſee me come to the Door myſelf; I think my 

| « Servants 
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* Servants are all loſt : But they often ſerve me thus; 
they know my good Nature, and are apt to abuſe 
it; come in, they will be here ſoon, we can chat 
in the mean time.” Upon this he led her into a 
Parlour fitted up in the moſt elegant Taſte. Lord.“ 
cried Chariot, ** what a fine Place! © Yes, my pretty 
One, replied the Duke, it is ſo whilſt you are in 
it. Sit down, my Angel, lay aſide your Baſket. 
Come, come, continued he, ſeeing ſhe made a 
"Difficulty of doing it ; * fit down, I ſay, you are at 
home here, uſe no Ceremony: I am. a Stranger to 
* you, otherwiſe you would know I am a great Ene- 
my to all Formality.“ At laſt ſhe was prevailed 
with to fit. 

My Valet de Chambre informs me,” continued the 
Duke, * that you live at N J go ſometimes 


that Way, Þ'll call and eat ſome Cream with you; 


*I am fond of it, but from your Hand it will be 
delicious; for to be plain with you, Charlot, the firſt 
Moment I beheld you, my Heart was dedicated 
to your Service. How happy ſhould I be to gain 
your Favour! Why don't you ſpeak?* added he, 
taking her by the Hand, © why this Silence ? It puts 
me on the Rack.” © What you have been ſaying, 
% my Lord,” anſwered Charlot with her uſual Sweer- 
neſs, © has covered me with Confuſion: This is the 
« firſt time of my hearing ſuch things, how ſhould I 
* be able to make any Anſwer? I wiſh I had Senſe 


enough to do it; but the Simplicity of a Country 


Life“ —“ That adorable Simplicity,“ replied the 
Duke in Tranſport, is one of your greateſt Charms | 


How much more preferable would the whole Sex 


© be, if adorned with that, as well as with your 
© other raviſhing Graces ! But you don't underſtand 
me, unfortunate Wretch as I am! If my Eyes ſpeak 
not for me, (alas, alas, Chariot ) Words can never 
© expreſs a Paſſion like mine. All this while he 

raſped her Hands, kiſſed and bathed them with his 

ears; in a word, acted the Part of a Man over- 
whelmed with Affliction. Charlot was naturally ten- 
der; theſe Geſtures and Expreſſions, far different | 


* | from 
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from what ſhe had ever been acquainted with; the 
handſome Perſon of her Admirer ; her young Heart 
ſuſceptible of an Impreſſion; all put together, per- 

lexed her exceedingly. * I am much concerned,“ 
laid ſhe with an Air of Compaſſion, that I ſhould 
« be the Cauſe of your giving way thus to Affliction: 
« Had I forſeen it, I would never have come near 
« the Houſe.” On the contrary,” replied the Duke 


with great Earneſtneſs, the Sight of you can only 


« afford me Relief; thoſe Eyes muſt pronounce ' me 
© happy or miſerable. What would I not give, that 
you could view the inmoſt Thoughts of my Soul! 
you would ſee bow you triumph there!* © Saying 
this, he endeavoured to take her in his Arms ; ſhe 
was too diſcreet to ſuffer it, but rifing up, told him 
with a baſhful Bluſh, ſhe plainly ſaw 1t was time for 
her to be gone. She made towards the Door in order. 
to go out, when the Duke throwing himſelf before 
her, cried out, Stay, my Angel, you are Miſtreſs 
here, and have nothing to fear: Stay, ſtay, I'll do 
* whatever you require, Iwill provide a Huſband for 
© you; I will ſettle you handſomely in the World.“ 
J am too young,” ſhe replied, ** to make any An- 
« ſwer to ſuch things: In the name of Goodneſs let 
% me go.“ Saying this ſhe wept bitterly. The Duke, 
convinced that he only loſt his Labour, endeavoured 
to pacify her, and with great Difficulty, at laſt com- 
paſſed it. The Valet de Chambre's coming in put an 
end to her Fears. Nevertheleſs ſhe returned home 


with a Diſquiet of Mind ariſing from Love; the Scene 
ſhe had beheld, had its Effect; her Heart was entang- 


led, and in a few Days ſhe longed as much to ſee the 
Duke, as ſhe was before deſirous to avoid him. It is 
true, her good Senſe enabled her to reſiſt any Thoughts 
of returning; but this Force upon her Inclinations 
was ſo violent, as very much prejudiced her Health. 


She grew very pale, as we all remarked, though we 


could not ſo much as gueſs at the Cauſe. - 
Eight Days were now without her hearin 
any thing of the Dake, when he came to the — 


and enquired after a Man whoſe Daughter W | 


” 
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him Fruit. As he was the only one in the Place that 
dealt in that Commodity, he was ſoon known, and 
the Duke ordered all he had to be ſent home; he then 
took a Fancy to walk in the Orchard where it grew, 
Charlot's Father waiting upon him all the while. By 
the 1 he imagined his Project had ſucceeded, he 
retired. s 
' While the Father was taken up in attending the 
Duke, his ſubtle Valet de Chambre applied himſelf to 
the Daughter. He exerted all his — to ſe- 
duce her, and draw her to Fontainebleau, in order to 
comply with his Maſter's Paſſion. CORO 
He took a great deal of Pains to ſet off his Birth, 
Wealth, and ae he laid before her the great 
Advantages that might be made of ſuch Amour; 
but all to no Purpoſe, He changed his Fattery, and 
| employed the Appearance of Virtue to draw her into 
10 Vice. He — ma the making hef a Ducheſs ; 
ö which he aſſured ſnould ſoon be brought about if ſhe 
| would come into his Meaſures. He reminded her of 


| 
4! her own Condition, and that ſuch an Opportunity of 
| aggrandizing herſelf was not to be neglected for any 
l "imaginary Pundilio. Here her Reſolution began to 
ii} fail her; Love and Ambition prevailed fo far, that 
ſhe promiſed to come the next Day to Town, to ſee, 
| as he expreſſed it, whether there was any Deſign of. 
impoſing upon her. l 
| upin acquainted the Duls behore-hand with what 
| had paſſed, and ſhewed him the Neceſſity of diſſem- 
i . | bling with Charlot, if he hoped to ſucceed in his De- 
| ſigns. Thou art certainly bantering me, replied 
rt the Duke; though I love the Girl to Diſtraction, 
© I'll not enter into any Engagement with her, which 
Fl © I don't intend to perform, much leſs commit ſo 
| . great a Folly as to marry her. Neither Love nor 
It 6 — ought ever to countenance prepoſterous 
Matches. Depend upon it, I'll never follow the 
Example of who in order to gratify his Paſ- i 
« fjon was guilty of a thouſand Follies, and then, to 
| crown the Work, married his own Maid. A very 


© virtuous Wife, perhaps, you'll. ſay ; but I don't 
[4b | much 


—. 8 
W _ 
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much admire the artſul Methods ſhe made uſe of to 


« oain her Ends. I could mention who was 
+ Jr in to marry a Baker's Daughter, by her 
taking advantage of his Fear of Sprites, His Valet 
* de Chambre ated the Part of an Apparition, threaten- 
ing him with eternal Ruin, if he did not make an 
honeſt Woman of her. He was heartily frighten» 
ed, and the Plot ſucceeded. The Earl of 
is much in the ſame Situation. He lay under Ob- 
« ligations to a poor Girl who had ſaved his Life, and 
rather than part with Twenty Thouſand Livres, 
which ſhe deſerved at his Hands, he very fairly 
married her to ſave his Money. T might reckon 
* up a great many more unequal Marriages ; theſe 
« Parts furniſh many Examples, but they ſhall never 
prevail upon me to make one of the Number. So 
* take your own Meaſures for bringing the Matter 
to bear: I own Iam in Love; but remember, I, 
« will neither make'nor perform any Engagement.” 
The Valet de Chambre — , with great 
Earneſtneſs to prevail upon him to talk with Charlot 
at leaſt in an ambiguous Manner, on the Subject he 
had entertained her with the Night before: But all 
in vain, The Duke had honourable Principles, tho“ 
his Youth hurried him into ſome Exceſſes. When 
Charlot came, Dupin perſuaded her not to inſiſt upon 
any thing, aſſuring her that nothing could ſecure his 
Maſter's AﬀeQions more than an entire Confidence in 
his Honour. Your Compliance (ſaid he) with his 
* Requeſt, will in a few Days make you a Ducheſs." 
And the better to ſatisfy her as to this Particular, he 
reckoned up ſeveral Examples, * which makes the 
* thing,” ſays he, © evident beyond Diſpute.” Char- 
lot, incapable of deceiving others, could not ſee thro? 
the Artifices by which this Villain at laſt drew her into 
the Snare. The Vanity of becoming a Woman of 
Quality, the high Rank, and its Conſequences, with 
which ſhe was flattered, dazzled her Underſtanding; 
in fine, ſhe agreed to ſpend a Week at Fontainebleau, 
on condition her Father would give his Conſent A 
Pretence was ſoon contrived. A Meſſage was ſent in 
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the Ducheſs Name, the Dales Mother, to her Fa- 
ther, in order to have her to Town ; he thought him- 
ſelf much honoured in the Affair, and ſent her very 
willingly. ; 

She was no ſooner there, but all Engines were at 
work to oblige and divert her. She began to reliſh a 
Life of Eaſe and Pleaſure. ; what put the finiſhing 
Hand to the Buſineſs was fine Cloaths and Dreſs, of. 
which ſhe had always: been paſſionately fond. She 
fanſied herſelf already a Ducheſs ; here the faultered, 
and here her Ruin was compleated, + _. 

Every Day ſhe expected to ſee the Effeds of Dupin's 
Promiſes, and he as often found Pretexts to put her 
off, Time flipt away, her Lover was upon the Point 
of going to Court, to which his Rank and Employ- 
ment about the King's Perſon called him. Her Paſſion 
for the Duke was inexpreſſible, and as ſhe was uſed 
by him with the greateſt Tenderneſs, ſhe thought her- 
ſelf perfectly happy. But at laſt ſhe found herſelf with 
Child, and the Duke gone to Court without bidding 
herFarewel. His Paſſion was ſated, and almoſt worn 
out; the Valet de Chambre was directed to rid him of 
Charlot. The poor Creature began to forebode her 
Misfortunes ; her Commerce with the Dale had given 
her an Inſight into Things; ſhe was no longer a ſim- 
Ple Country Girl. Ske ſaw plainly the Danger ſhe 
was in of being diſcarded : She had mentioned to her 
Lover the Promiſes made her in his Name, but he 
© difowned them: She wept, tore her Hair, and took 
en bitterly, but all to no Purpoſe, the Duke went 
away without the leaſt Emotion. 

She taxed the Valet de Chambre with it: The Vil- 
lain threw the Blame on his Maſter, and was the firſt 
in calling him an Impoſtor. But Char/ot, now made 
* deſperate, was not to be put off with plauſible Pre- 
tences ; ſhe exclaimed ſo loudly againſt her Deceivers, 
that the Duke, to whom Dupin had ſent an Account of 
her Rage, apprebending the Affair's becoming pub- 
lic, propoſed a conſiderable Sum of Money towards 

etting her a Huſband. She ſtood out a long Time, 
bac convinced at laſt that her Ruin was inevitable, ſhe 
came 


A 
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came to a Reſolution. She took the twenty Thou- 
ſand Livres, part of which paid her Portion in a Mo- 
naſtery to which ſhe retired, the reſt ſhe diſtributed 
2 her Relations. The Affair made ſome Noiſe; 
though till then it had been kept private, it was now 


2 no __ a Secret to the whole Village. 

8 I had been acquainted with this Affair, which, with 
of. all its Circumſtances, came freſh into my Memory on 
ae this Occaſion. I reſolved with myſelf to be more 
d, wary and more diſcreet than the unhappy Char/z : 

In vain did my Inclinations, 1 as they were. 

ns ſide with the Margueſs, and ſet him off in the moſt 
er. favourable Light. My Virtue interpoſed ; I deter- 
int mined never to ſwerve from its Dictates, and as often 
y- as my Heart ſhould give Occaſion, to call it to my 
on Aſſiſtance. From that Moment I have conſtantly ad- 
ſed hered to this Maxim, and have juſt Reaſon to look 
put upon it as the Foundation of all my good Fortune. 
th nder the Direction of ſo good a Guide there is ro 
ing Danger of going aſtray. 

* I was taken up with theſe Reflections, when 
y Word was —_—_ the Margueſs's Arrival; he 
her came leading the Counte/s, and was followed by a great 
wm deal of Company, whom he-found at the Caſtle: He 
* had already acquainted them with what had hap 

he when | met the King on the Road, and the Gratuity 
* his Majeſty had ordered. But he did not inform them 
* that the Affection, he had at that Inſtant taken to me, 
ans had put him upon laying the Circumſtances of my 
* Adventure before the King in ſuch moving Terms, as 

laid his Majeſty under a kind of Neceſſity of ſhewin 

Vil- me ſome Regard. The Company were ſo well pleas' 
- 6rſt with the Account, that they all reſolved to ſee in what 
gu Je Manner I ſhould behave ou t e Occafton. This gave 


the Counteſs an Opportunity of informing them, that 
the Margugſi of I,— Y—, Father to the young Noble- 
man, was my Godfather. The young Marqueſs was 
ſecretly tranſported with this Diſcovery, and which 

3 us bon for a Pretence when, under his 
ather's Name, he gave me Proofs of 
«the his Love and Generokity, W 2 1 


Vor. I. As 
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| Her Ladyſhip. She no ſooner ſaw me but ſhe call'd 


tion has been ſuch as a Village affords. How do 


Servant; No indeed; I wiſh ſhe were. My Mo- 


«6 
60 FH to employ me on this Occaſion, and the more fo, 


As the Company drew near, we advanced to meet 


out, Come hither, my dear Jenny, I am overjoy'd 
that you begin ſo early to taſte the Sweets of your 
good Fortune: Don't be afraid,” continued ſhe, ſee- 
ing me in great Confuſion, * we know your Educa- 


you like my God-daughter, my Lord ? Her Carri- 
age is not the politeſt ; but with good Inſtruction, ſhe 
may make ſome * in the World.“ Indeed, 
„ Madam,” replied the Margugſi, „your Ladyſhip 8 
« muſt pardon me; I think this pretty Creature very al 
« well behav'd ; ſhe wants but little Improvement, to Wi 
« be as you would have her.” The Company buſied 
themſelves in commending me; one extoll'd my 
Beauty, my Neatneſs and Fancy in my Country At- 
tire ; another prais'd my Complexion; a third thought 
my Hand and Arm much beyond what is uſual in low | 
Life: In a word, every one contributed ſomething 
to increaſe the Perplexity I was in. As to my Father, 
he afforded no ſmall Diverſion with his, She's your 


ther made no Anſwer, but a great many Curteſies; 
whilft I was the only one who did not dare to look if 
up; and if any thing about me could create Delight, 
it — have been the extreme Confufion I laboured 
under. 5 5 1 
When the firſt Volley of Compliments were over, 3 
the Margueſi, addreſſing himſelf to me with as much 
Reſpect as if I had been a Dacheſs, ſaid, The Kiog i 
% has commanded me, my pretty One, to put into 
«Your Hands this Purſe of Thirty Louis d'Or: 
« You owe it to the ſingular Satisfaction yr expreſſed 
* at feeing his Perſon, an Account of which was 
iven him: I am exceedingly pleas'd he thought 


« as I find, by this Lady's Information, that my Fa- 
, ther ſtood with her at your 8 It's What 
« I was unacquainted with before, but I dare engage 
4 my Father wilt be extremely pleas'd to hear of thi 


« Adventure.“ That you may aſſure N 
plic 
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lied the Counteſs. * But Jenay, what do you ſay to 
4 my Lord al 5? You muſt thank 1 
« Pains he has taken. I made him a Curteſy, and ac- 
knowledged the Favour, but in ſo low a Voice, that 
I dare ſay no body could tell what I ſaid, nor indeed 
did I know very well myſelf. * Mind, ſays the 
Counteſs, winking on the Company, how I ſhall put 
her to it: Come Jena, continued ſhe, tell us 
* ſincerely what you will do with your Money? How 
will you lay it out?” - Since you are pleaſed, 
«© Madam, to command me,” anſwered I, the beſt 
« Uſe I can put his Majeſty's Bounty to, is to give it 
« to my Mother.” How ſaid the Marqueſs 
haſtily, * won't you keep ſome for your own Uſe ? 
Indeed, my Lord,” I replied, ſcarce daring to 
look in his Face, 1 don't want any thing; 1 hall 
„ only beg of her to have me caught to write, that if 
« ever I ſhould be at any Diſtance, I may be able to 
« enquire after her Health.” He was charmed with 
my ready Anſwer, which he underſtood perfectly well 
by my Letter wWhieh Culin wrote. Ah! Madam, 
cried he, turning to the Counteſs, * how commendable 
js this Deſire + Improvement! it would be barba- 
« rous t6 the laſt Degree, not to ſecond it.' It is not 
* my Deſign,” replied the Crate fmiling, © to be 
, guilty of any ſuch Thing; 1'll fee if I too can't do 
* ſomething proper for the King to be informed of. 
* Jenny,” fays ſhe to me, I'll carry you home with 
me, this very Evening, if you have a mind; ate 
vou willing to go?” Upon this, turning myſelf to wy 
Mother; Lou are the _— Perion, dear ama, 
faid I, “ to conſider what Anſwer we ought to re- 
turn to my Godmother's great Goodneſe. But 
my Father ſaved her the Trouble, telling her Lady- 
ſhip, he thought himſelf much honoured by ſuch a 
Favour. The Counteſs, turning to the Marg:2/5, told 
him, She undertook the Charge of me. and wou!d 
endeavour to make me deſerve the Notice hi Majeſty 
had been pteaſed to honoor me with. Take your 
Leave, Fenny,” ſaid ſhe to me, turning about and 
followed by the Company. 1 cmbraced my Mother 
C 2 and 
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and the reſt of the Family with Tears in my Eyes, 
ſeeking that Inffint the Force of Nature in an up- 
right Heart. Here I was not at a loſs, but gave full 
Scope to my Affections; ſo true it is, that Shame ac- 
companies only irregular Paſſiens. I gave the Purſe 
to my Mother, who told me in a Whiſper, ſhe would 
not fail to buy me ſome new Cloaths fit to appear in. 
Having taken my Leave, I followed the Company, 
who were now at ſome Diſtance. My Mother did 
not leave me till I had join'd them, nor then neither, 
till ſhe had charged me to be always Good, and never 
to forget that no true Happineſs could be expected 
without it, | | 

The Marqueſs often looked back, He no ſooner 
ſaw me alone, but coming up to me, How happy 
* deareſt Jenny, am I (ſays he) to have it in my 
Power to ſee you, and from time to time to renew 
* ſuch delightful Satisfaction! I wiſh I could make 
you comprehend, how dear ſo long an Abſence has 
* colt me. ** I am very ſenfible, my Lord,” an- 
ſwered I, how much I am indebted to your Gene- 
4 rolity : 1 hope you will accept of the Acknowledg- 
« ments I make, though they are far ſhort of what 
« they ought to be; you muſt attribute it to my ſmall 
« Capacity, and the Company I have been uſed to; 
% they were no better than myſelf, and it could not 
de expected but I ſhould be much confuſed on ſuch 
« Occalions ; perhaps, when I have been ſome time 
« with my Godmother, I may learn more Breeding.” 
* Your good Senſe charms me,' replied the Margue/s : 
It wants only a little Improvement; but, you mult 
© learn to. diſtinguiſh your Friends. And give me 
© leave, my dear Jenny, not to loſe this favourable 


Opportunity. but to ſpeak as becomes the ſincereſt 


Friend you have. Vou are beautiful, and will every 
* Day be more fo: The Coun/eſs ſees much Company, 
© and conſequently it cannot be long before Addreſſes 
will be made to you. But remember, few youn 

Men are in the ſame way of thinking with myſelf; 
© they carry Danger with them, and will leave no Way 


untry d to deceive you: If you liſten to them, yo. 
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* maſt give me over for loſt. I need not ſay any more 
at preſent of what I have to ſpeak of, a little Expe- 
« rience of the World will let you into part of it. In 
* the mean time, endear youlblf as much as poſſible 
to your Godmother ; bating the uſual Foibles of the 
Sex. a good Woman, and endowed with excellent 
* Qualifications worthy your Imitation. Some other 
Time I will give you her Character as a Model by 
which you may form your own; you fee I don't 
treat you like a Child. Nevertheleſs 1 ought to aſk 
« your Pardon for taking upon me to give you Leſſons : 
gut the great ſhare 1 muſt bear in every thing that 
* concerns you, makes me thus look forwards into 
your Affairs. I muſt not forget to acquaint you that 
her Ladyſhip has a Daughter, who, as ſhe is much 
inferior in point of _— will be jealous of you 
* fiom the firſt Moment. Her Brother is a handſome 
young Gentleman, and I have reaſon to think will 
be as little able to- reſiſt your Charms as myſelf; this 
+ gives me ſome Uneafineſs, as well as his having con- 
* tinual Opportunities of ſeeing you. He will make 
* love, and perhaps gain 1 If fo, 
« what muſt become of me! | 
« don't know,” anſwered I, © what Love is; 
« I have hitherto lived very happy, unacquainted 
« with any Uneaſineſs, but what aroſe from ſeeing 
« my mother in Affliction, or the Peeviſhneſs of my 
* Brother and Siſter, There is nothing but your ge- 
'** nerous Behaviour towards“ -“ No more of Gene» 
*« rolity,” replied he: © I'm in Pain when you beſtow 
that Name on ſuch trifling Marks of the moſt tender 
* Friendſhip. You are not yet acquainted with me 3 
* when you are, you'll be ſenſible, how happy I am 
in this ſmall Opportunity of ſhewing how tenderly I 
love you.“ Lord (faid I ſmiling) you are al- 
* ways talking of Love: Let it reſt till I krow what 
« it is, and whether a Maid may be allowed to hear 
* of it.” III teach you what it is, replied he. 
No. no, my Lord,” I cried, © my Mother has 
often charged me never to liſten to Men; ſince all 
they ſay only tends to impoſe upon us: I dare ſay my 
C 3 * God- 
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«- Godmother is of the ſame Opinion.” Take care, 
replied the Marqueſs very earneſtly, * that you never 
mention a Word to her concerning my Paſſion. She 
is of a jealous Temper, of which more hereafcer; it 
may prevent my ſeeing of you, and upon that my 
very Life depends. Nay then (added I) there muſt 
„be harm in it, fince you are afraid to let it be 
„% known.” No, my eſt Zenny, there is none; 
* have a better Opinion of me. I was about to reply: 
I found a Facility in doing it, that ſurprized me. I 
was under no-Reftraint with the Marguejs; and if he 
had been one of my Play-fellows, I could not have 
reaſoned: with greater Freedom. I was about, I ſay, 
to enquire why he ſhould give himſelf this Preference, 
when my Godmother turning about, called to me. 
Upon our coming up to her, How now !' ſays ſhe to 
me, what, are you liftening to the Marqueſs? What 
Subject has he been upon? Love to be ſure. Re- 
* member, Feany; it is Poiſon, and often times Fatal,” 
I know nothing of the Matter, Madam,” anſwered 
I: My Lord, to divert himfelf, ] fo „ has been 
% enquiring after our Country Amuſements, and I 
% have given him the beſt Account I can,” It's 
© yer» true, ſays he, this pretty Creature has deſcribed 
them in fo lively a Manner, that I prefer them far 
beyond the Pleaſures of a Town Life.” The Cowr- 
teſt rall ied him on his new Taſte; the Company took 
up the SabjeR, till, without perceiving it, we had 
zeach'd the Caſtle. | f 
- The Counteſs was no ſooner in her Apartment, but 
ſhe call'd for Mademoiſelle ds Parc: She had been for- 
merly her Waiting Woman, tho” at preſent had no other 
Employment but to govern her Ladyſhip, as well as 
the reſt of the Family, She might have ſome fifty Years 
over her Head; was lean and wrinkled 5 a Countenance 
much upon the Wheedler and Devotee; ſhe would al- 
ways be of your Opinion till you had placed a Con- 
fidence in her, which-ſhe was ſure to make a Handle 
of, to tyrannize with Impunity. She knew the In- 
trigues of a Family, was always finding fault, except 
her Avarice interpoſed: She loved Money, and made 
Dd © | no 
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no Secret of it upon proper Occaſions: Any Fault 
would be excuſed where Preſents mediated a Pardon. 
It was to this antiquated Piece of Formality I was given 
in Charge: I recommend my God daughter to your 
6 Care for Education, ſaid the Caunteſi to her; the 
is good-conditioned, and naturally well-inclined : 1 
make no doubt but ſhe will advance apace under 
your Direction. Do you know the King has taken 
notice of her, and given thirty Lows d Or Thirty 
« Louis d Or“ cried Mademoiſelle de Parc interrupt- 
ing her; © no little Matter, | aſſure you: Where 
«+ are they ?” Her good Nature, replied the Counte/s, 
« prevailed on her to give them to her Mother.” © She 
« had done better to have kapt them,” replied the 
old Abigail with a Frown, I could have laid them 
++ by for her as well as another. Who knows what 
„ may happen? How could ſhe be ſo giddy ! She would 
have known where to find them ata Pinch.” That's 
not the Buſineſs we are about, ſaid the Connte/5, 
we ay, ; Where will you lay her ?* ©* Why, 
„ in my Cbamber, anfwer'd. a Parc; where can 
„ the be better?” That's true,” ſaid the Counte/; 
But the firſt Thing ſhe is ſet about, muſt be to learn 
to write: When ſhe can do that, I'll rake her to 
« Verjailler, where ſhe ſhall return the King Thanks 
for his Bounty in her own Hand writing; it may 
poſſibly engage him to continue it.. Very due, 
replied my new Governeſs; that's no bad Thought.” 
During this Converſation I never opened my Lips: 
My Heart miſgave me; I dreaded my preſent Situa- 
tion, and with Regret looked back u that ] had 
juſt now left. After much Diſcourſe of this kind, 
Mademcijelle de Parc ſeiz'd on me as her Prey, and 
ever aſter follow'd me like my Shadow. 

The Margque/s ſtaid ſome time at the Caſtle, during 
which he continually ſought for an Opportunity to 
ſpeak with me: But this was no eaſy Matter, as I was 
always with my Governeſs, or elſe in the Counteſs's 
Bed- Chamber, learning to embroider. I ſometimes 
met his Eyes, and learnt from them how diſagreeable 
this Reſtraint was to him; by degrees I became ac- 
| C4 auainted 
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ainted with their Language. (Whilſt he ſtaid, no- 


thing affected me but the endearing RefleQion of being 
beloved by him: I apprehended no Harm in amuſing 
myſelf with the Idea of him ; Gratitude, methought, 
required it of me: Frivolous Pretext! Fatal Miſtake ! 
a Fire lay hid under it, whoſe gentle Heat pleaſed at 
preſent, but ſoon broke out with great Violence. 
Mademoiſelle d"Elbieux, the Counte/;'s Daughter, Was 
about fifteen Years of Age; of a fair Complexion, the 
only perſonal Advantage ſhe was Miſtreſs of : Her Eyes 
large and dull, but in that particular, Impoſtors; for 
the did not want Wit, though at that Time it was un. 
equal, and not very taking. Her Countenance de- 
ceives one; ſhe being in appearance good - natured 
and engaging, but in reality envious and ſullen. In 
conſideration of Favours received from her Mother, 
when at her Houie, I would gladly have omitted this 
Character; but it was impraQtcable to proceed in my 
Story without bringing her upon the Stage, as ſeveral 
future Events will be found entirely owing to her 
'Treachery and Malice. All I can do in this Caſe is 
to ſoften the Touches, when I ſhall have Occaſion to 
ſpeak of her hereaſter. To this Day my Revenge has 
been very favourable; but if ſhe ſhould: know me 
again, jt will be her Intereſt to keep her own Secret. 
My little Experience did not prevent my diſcerning 
the Uneafineſs my Arrival at the Caſtle created in her. 
When every one elſe took a Liking to me, ſhe was in 
a different Way of thinking, and by her haughty Be- 


Haviour diminiſhed the good Opinion others had of 


me: I was very ſenſible of her Coldneſs, or rather her 
Envy, in my Regard. It gave me ſome Concern. 
"The Chevalier her Brother was in the other Extreme: 
From the firſt Moment he began to fancy-me. I was 
convinced of it by his Behavicur and his Diſcourſe : 


he look'd upon me as an agreeable Amuſement for the. 


Time he was to ſtay at the Caſtle. My innocent and 
unaffected Carriage, ſeem'd to promiſe him an eaſy 
Conqueſt. In a word, he was exactly what the Mar- 


7 had deſcribed; tall and well-ſhaped ; his Be- 


vipur, in appearance obliging, but in * far 
rom 
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from it: Very ate, and, like his Siſter, exceſſive- 
ly haughty. Where he endeavour'd to pleaſe, he 
would artfully diſguiſe theſe ill Qualities ; but if the 
Succeſs did not anſwer, he was ſure to employ Arti- 
fice and. Force. I had leiſure enough to ſtudy both 
their Characters, and the Uſage I met with from their 
Hands taught me by fatal Experience, never to form 
an Opinion of any one from the firſt Impreſſion, nor 


contract a Friendſhip, unleſs with thoſe whom, by a 


moral Certainty, 1 knew to be of a Character very 
oppoſite to 'Theirs. 

he Marqueſs had the Dexterity, the Day before he 
left the Caſtle, to contrive an 1 — of ſpeaking 
with me, whilſt I was in the Counteſs Room at my 


Work, and a great deal of * — preſent, who 


dined at the Caſtle. He propoſed Pharaes to her Lady- 
ſhip, and under pretence of not underſtanding the 
Game, prevailed upon her, with very little Difficulty, 
to hold the Bank for him. The Company immediate- 
ly engaged, and thro' their Eagerneſs at Play, Made- 
moiſelle de Parc, the Marqueſs and myſelf were ſoon 


left alone. He offer'd her a Lowis Or to venture 


with, in which ſhe ſhould go Halves if ſhe had good 
Luck, This was a Temptation not to be refuted. 
Her Back was no ſooner turn'd, but addreſſing him- 
ſelf to me, How happy am I, my deareſt Jenny,“ 
ſaid the Margzeſs, in this 3 of talking with 
« you! I have * or it: What would | give 
to enjoy it every Day | I am going, my lovely Crea- 
ture; I cannot ſtay any longer without diſcovering 
what it is that fixes me here. May I not enquire 
* before I go what Place I have in your Affection? 
* Speak, my Angel, don't refuſe me this SatisfaQion ; 
Life's a Burthen to me without, at leaſt, the Hopes 


of gaining your Affections. Conſider it is very un- 


* certain when I ſhall be able to ſee you again, and 


« yet that is the only Comfort left me, in the Situation 


in which my Paſſion for you has placed me.” He 
utter'd this with ſo much Tenderneſs, that I could 


not forbear looking at him, fetching a deep Sigh at 
the ſame time. t means that Sigh, my Charmer 
| C5 cried 
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cried he, in the moſt affectionate Manner. Am I {6 


happy, fincere' as I am, to move your Compaſſion ?' 
*« Ah! my Lord (replied I) leave me, } beg; when- 
ever you are near, or ſpeak. to me, I am not my- 
„ ſelf. What do you aim at? Why do you purſue 
a young Creature of my low Condition? I know 
* very well my Diſtance; yet J am not afraid to ſay, 
** that as great as you are, if your Defigns are diſ- 
* honourable, they ſhall never ſucceed.” * God for- 
bid (cried he) that I ſhould have ſuch a Thought. 
All I defire is to love you, and obtain your Favour. 
«« Alas! to what Purpoſe ?”' anſwered J. Why does 
«© every Gentleman ſay the ſame? Is it the Faſhion at 
« Paris? In all my Life F never heard fo much of 
2 as within theſe eight Days I have been here. 
How l' cried the Margueſs, quite amaz'd, this is the 
© firſt Time I could ever have an Opportunity ot mak- 
0 ich my Addreſſes to you.” As i you were the only 
% One!” anfwered I very innocently! © All the other 
Gentlemen are continually upon the ſame ſtrain ; 
„ but in particular the Conste's Son never ſuffers 
*« me to have a Moment's Quiet.” © Heavens l' ſays 
the Mar gusſi interrupting me * fure he is not in love 
* with you?" „ can't tell what it is to be in love,” 
replied I; “but if every one is in love, that ſays 
4 ſo, he certainly is” * And what anſwer do you 
make him ? cried the Marqueſs with: great Earneft- 
neſs. © Really I take fo little Notice of what he 


« ſays,” anſwered I, © that I can give no Account. 


«5, But this | know very well, 1 ſhould not be forry 
n himſelf - more with me _ his 
« .Silter daes. 3 d upon tbis, my dear 
© Fenny? fad” . any 2 Pbende recovered. 
Don't you find a Pleaſure in hearing him P © Ah! 
« not in the leaſt,” anſwered I very ſimply; * fo far 
% from it, that one Word of yours makes a much 
* greater Impreſſion on me than a hundred of his.” 
0 How the charms mel * cried the Mara. How 


happy ſhould I be if | were convinced of what ſhe 


* ſays with ſo much Sincerityl I would not change 
my Condition with any thing the whole — af- 
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fords. Repeat it once more, my lovely dear: You 
* reſtore me to Life; my whole Happineſs depends 
on that Acknowledgment.* Heavens! what have 
« ] ſaid?” _— , aſtoniſhed to ſee him thus tranſ- 

ported. What is it that pleaſes you ſo much? Per- 
« haps I may, have done amiſs without knowing it!? 
No, no," ſaid he interrapting me haſtily ; never 
„think of acting otherwife. If your Heart has ex- 
* plained itſelf, don't contradi it; it ſhall never re- 
pent its Condeſeenſions in my Behalf.” “My 
«+ Heart has faid nothing!” anſwered I, interrupting 
in my turn very brifkly, * If I have let drop any 
Words without knowing their Meaning, you ought 
* not to take any Advantage from thence.” * What! 
am I to go away then,” replied the Marqueſs, over- 
whelm'd with Vexation and Regret? * Your Heart 
« ſays nothing? To another it may poſſibly ſpeak. 
« Farewel Life, fince I have incurred your Hatred.“ 
Theſe laſt Words were ſpoke in ſo moving an Accent, 
that they affected me very much: I looked at him, 
and the extreme Sorfow I ſaw in his Countenance, 
made me heartily repent I had been the Occaſion of it. 
„Good God!“ I cried with great Anxiety; © what a 
« Misfortune is it nor to know how to expreſs one's 
„ ſelf! that's the Reaſon I am though to ſay one 
thing when I mean another, Why ſhould you af. 
« fli& yourſelf in this Manner ? It was far from my 
Intention. Beſides it's wrong in you to give any 
« heed to a Perſon, who, has not Wit enough to an- 
„ ſwer you: Have but Patience till I have learnt 
„ fome from my Godmother, and then I'll ſay no- 
thing that will give Offence.” He could not ſor- 
bear ſmiling at my Ingenuity. © There it is again!“ 

cried J. This Moment you were ready to cry; 
and now I have made ſome Blunder you are laugh- 
„ing at me. Very well! it's high Time for me to 
* hold r ſpoke this with ſome Warmth, 
and fell to my Work without taking the leaſt Notice 
of a thouſand paſſionate and tender Expreſſions he 


employed to pacify me. bs 
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At laſt, wearied out with my Obſtinacy, the Mar- 
1540 remained ſilent: Imagining he was gone, I 
ooked up haſtily to ſee what was become of him, but 
was much out of Countenance to find him looking 
ſtedfaſtly on me. You certainly deſign my Death, 
ſaid he, fince you will not vouchſafe me a Word, 
nor ſo much as a Look. What have I done to de- 
* ſerve ſuch Uſage? I go then with a heavy Heart: 
* Crue! Creature! farewel for ever.“ This moved 
we: I was obliged, methought to juſtify myſelf from 
ſuch an Imputation: Of how great Force is Prejudice 
in the Conduct of our Lives! No, my Lord,” an- 
ſwered I with ſome N 46 my Behaviour de- 
„ ſerves no ſuch injurious Names. I am not, nor 
ever was, cruel to any thing; ſo far from it, I 
« cannot fee a Lamb killed without crying. I never 
«« could hurt the leaſt thing; even when my Bro- 
« ther and Siſter have fallen -upon me, I would not 
« ſo much as defend myſelf for fear of hurting them. 
1% Judge then if I deſerve to be called cruel.” Had 
I gone an, the Marqueſs would have given me the 


Hearing, ſo well was he pleaſed with my ingenuous 


aN but Love places every thing in a favour- 
able Light. I aſk your Pardon, my deareſt Jenny,“ 
ſaid the Mar gueſi, if I have offended you: The 
Word crue/ does not mean i/l-natured; however, 
* had you perliſted in not making me any Anſwer, 
3 Nee would have deſerved to be called ſo. 
But now you have tre lored me to Life, and I will 
never ufe that Word again. There is no Time to 
be loft, the Company may perhaps give over Play 
very ſoon, and I ſhould never * forgiven my- 
« ſelf if I had omitted to ſettle ane Point before I 
6 20. I deſign to ſend Dubois (his Valet de Chambre) 
* twice a Week under a pretended Compliment to 
the Caunteſi, that I may hear from you, At an- 
other Opportunity I will acquaint you what Method 
I have uſed to prevent her taking any Umbrage at 
it. Dubois will find Means to ſpeak to you, and 
«* brivg me your Anfwers, which in ſome meaſure 
| © way 
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may alleviate what I muſt ſuffer from your Abſence, 
. Belles, I ſhall take all Opoortumities poſſible to 
wait on you, ſo as not to be obſerved. At preſent 
© ] ſhall not preſs to know what Place I have in your 
« AﬀeQions, ſince you ſeem to be ſo averſe to the 
giving me that Satisſadtion; however I ſhall be 
able to form ſome Judgment of it, by your Ear- 
neſtneſs to learn to write, and, I flatter myſelf, I 
* ſhall then find 1 am not altogether diſagreeable to 
you.“ He was going on, when thy Governeſs came 
to us with Joy in her Coutenance : She had won four 
Louis 4Or's, and was bringing the Margucſi his Share. 
Pray, Madam, ſays he, keep them yourſelf ; they 
may be lucky to yu another Time. When I re- 
turn to Fer/ail/es, J intend to play for you there, 
and ſee whether the ſame Fortune attends you in 
deep Play. The only Return I deſire js, that you 
« would be careful of this Child; you may poſibly 
find your Account in it hereafter.” This was taking 
her on the weak Side, 2 as ſhe k new the Mar- 
gut ſi's Generoſity and Exactneſs in * Word, 
„ You need ſay no more, my Lord, the replied ; 
« Jet me alone: I will take the ſame Care of her as 
« if ſhe were my own Daughter. I am not to learn 
that our young Chevalier is very ſweet upon her; 
« but I ſhall watch him ſo narrowly, that he will not 
« find an Opportunity of {peaking to her, but when 
« I am by: He and I are no Strangers one to an- 
« other; and I am apt to think he will not venture 
© to take any Liberties there.” The Company leſt 
off Play juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking. The Bank, 
it ſeems, was broke, and the Counte/; came to acquaint 
the Margue/s with bis Loſs; but he ſeemed very eaſy 
as to that Particular. Preſently a Walk was agreed 
on, ſo that I was left alone with Mademoiſelle de Parc, 
and ſoon found the Effects of the Marguez/'s Civili- 
ties; (for ſo the tiled the Money and Promiſes ſhe 
had received from him ;] and indeed, ever after ſhe 

uſed me with the greateſt 'Tenderneſs imaginable. 
The Chevalier I Elbieux, freed from the Trouble 
of doing the Honours of the Houſe, applied himſelf 
very 


» 2 
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very cloſely to me: Every Moment he was urging his 
Paſſion, and I was as backward in taking any Notice of 
it. How widely different his Manner of expreſſing 
himſelf from that of the Marqueſs, when compared to- 
ther! The one, though polite, yet haughty and 
eathing an Air of. Superiority ; the other, on the 
contrary, complaiſant, genteel, and accompanied with 
a Deference, as if addreſſed by an Inferior : this cer- 


tainly was very taking, and, ſimple as I was, the Dif- 


| ference was very remarkable. 

The Counteſt ſoon perceived her Son's Inclination 
for me, and reprimanded him accordingly ; but this, 
far from having the deſired Effect, only increaſed his 
Paſſion. It is true, he became more circumſpe& in 
his Behaviour, but in a ſhort Time I found, by woes» 
ful Experience, what terrible Effects may be expected 
from Reſtraint, where the Heart is not guided by a 
Principle of Virtue. 

As for Mademoeiſelle his Siſter, I tried all Methods 
to render myfelf acceptable to her; ſhe condeſcend- 
ed to bear with me, but after a Manner inſupport- 
ably haughty. Whether the reſpecifal Behaviour of 
the Margucſi had given me a wrong Turn, or that 
naturally 1 was not difpoſed to ſubmit, I found an 


infinite Difficulty in doing it to her, I often bewailed 


myſelf; to which perhaps the Abſence of the Mar- 
2% did not a hitle contribute, whoſe amiable Be- 
— was ſet off by every Vexation I underwent. 
What à Friend is Sohrude to Love! I ſoon became 
acquainted with it, now no longer that ignorant Girl 
who aſked what it was. Its Revenge was ſevere, 
making me feel the fall Extent of its Power and Vio- 
lence. I fell away, loſt my Complexion and Strength. 
My Reft heretofore was undiſturbed, but now ] fel- 
dom enjoyed fo great a Bleſſing. I conſidered the 
Circumſtances of my youu Situation; I was willing 
to hide their Source from myſelf, and inſtead of bla- 
ming the Impetuoſſty of my Aﬀections, I attributed 


what I ſuffered to my Abſence from my Mother. But 


I was very ſoon convinced of my Error. 
| | The 
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The Counteſs judged as ilt in the Affair as myſelf, 
imagining the Sight of my Parents woold be of Ser- 
vice to me, in the Condition to which ſhe faw me 
reduced. They were ſent for, and indeed afforded 
me ſome Relief; but l received moch more from the 
Arrival of Dubois. He gave me an Account of his 
Mafter, and how much he was concerned at my Ab- 
ſence. There was no Oeccafrton for exptzining my 


Sentiments to him; my Countenance diſcovered more 


than my Words could expreſs. | 
From the Time that the Varqueſs left the Caſtle, 
Thad applied myſelf to learn to write; a Vuler de 
Chambre belonging to the Chevalicy, who wrote a 
fine Hand, took a great Pleaſure in teaching me. I 
had juſt be- un to join the Letters, and, to give the 


Marqueſs a Proof of my Attention to his Requeſts, I. 


took a childiſn Pleaſure in ferawkng over a whole 
Page. This, with great Charge, I gave Dubois, He 
enquired very earneſtly whether or no the Chevalier 


made love to me or not? 1 ſuppoſe it was Part of his. 


Inſtructions. The Anſwer I made was, that at firſt 


he did, hut bis Mother, being” appriſed of it, had 


taken ſuch Methods, that now rſt not fo much 
ar open his Mouth te me on that Subject 


The Day after Dubois Return to the Mar fr, 
(hi 


happened to be y. I bad made a Prie 


with my Gowernev's Niece Carharme, for that was 


her Name. beſides an excellent Temper, was Mifſ. 
treſs of a great deal of Wu, and that improved by 
a genteel Education. I have certamly great Obliga- 
tions tO her, as ſhe was the firft that begun'to poliſh 
the coarſe Breedmg | had contracted at Home. Her 
Age as well as Experience was ſuperior to mine, but 
that di not hinder us from being infeparable Com- 
anions, In the Afternoon when Church was done, 


er Aunt walked with us into a neighbouring Wood, 


where an Opening was cut for the Conveniency of 


Hunting. Mademoiſelle ar Pare had a Book in her . 
Hard, which gave us an Opportunity of retiring to 


a little Diſtance. Our Converſation accidentally 
turning upon the Cornrg/i, ſhe informed me that the 
| | Count 
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Count and ſhe had been for ſome Years upon very in- 7 
different Terms; that it was not much obſerved in 6 
the World, tho” they very ſeldom met, he generally « 
coming down into the Country, when ſhe returned 7 
to Paris, the only one Point they agreed in. Good « 


« God!” cried I; is it poſſible for married People 
to live at a Diſtance from each other? We never 
hear of any ſuch thing in our Village: What can 
be the Cauſe of it?' Love on one Side and Jea- 
« louſy on the other, anſwered Catharine. ** The 
% Huſband diſlikes his Lady's Admirers; and the 
« Lady can't prevail upon herſelf to diſcard them.“ 
What !' ſays I, interrupting her, do People think 
of Gallantry after they are married?“ © Yes, my 
« dear. Jenny,” replied ſhe. * It is certainly very 
«« wrong ; and yet nothing is more frequent at Paris: 
« There, Intereſt, not Affection, commonly makes 
« the Match ; wretched Cuſtom taking place of Rea- 
« ſon, The Gentleman has his Miſtreſſes, the Lady 
« her Intrigues, live in the ſame Houſe, and ſeldom 
«+ ſee the Face of each other. It is true, there are 
« ſome Huſbands not ſo tractable, that expect their 
« Wives ſhould keep up to their Duty, though they 
« don't think fit to ſhew them the Example: If the 
Wife happens to be headitrong, and will not com- 
« ply, they come to Expoſtulations, and fo part: 
% Others, like the Court and his Lady, compromiſe 
: « the Matter, and each lives as their Fancy directs ; 
ES « conſequently they undergo leſs Uneaſineſs, as they 
« are under leſs Refiraint: It has even happened 
« ſometimes, that their complaiſant Indifference for 
« each other has brought about a fincere Reconci- 
« liation; this, *tis true, is rare, but Examples are not 
« wanting to confirm what I have ſaid. As for the 
« Count and the Counteſs your Godmother, I don't 
expect they will ever be of that Number: The 
| « Counteſs is a Woman of Character, and has always 
| «« paſſed for ſuch in the World; but ſhe affects the 
« Air of a Coquet, loves to be thought amiable, and 

% more to be told ſo: For theſe laſt three Months 

4 ſhe has been, to her inſupportable Mortification, 

| * without 


r 


** 2 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 41 
« without an Admirer : It is but fince the Arrival of 


« the Marqueſs of L. F. at the Caſtle, that ſhe has. 


« put on this Air of Sprightlineſs and Good-humour 
« you ſee herin; before he made his Court ſhe was 
« ready. to die of Melancholy. For ſome Days he 
„ has very aſſiduous, and ſeems deeply in love.“ 
Theſe laſt Words went to my Heart, and cauſed ſuch 
an Emotion in my Spirits, that T fainted away on the 
Graſs where we ſat. Catharine lifted me up, and 


with ſome Difficulty: brought me to myſelf: She did 


not in the leaſt ſuſpect the real Cauſe of my Illneſs, 
it being preſently attributed to the indifferent Health 
I had enjoyed for ſome Days paſt; they led me back 
to the Caſtle, and put me immediately to Bed. Ca- 
thar:ne left me, in order, ſhe ſaid, that I might com- 
poſe myſelf, aſſuring me that an Hour or two, if I 
could fleep, would ſet me to rights: I pretended to 
be of the ſame Qpinion ; ſhe had no ſooner ſhut the 
—— but J gave a looſe to my melancholy Re- 
Ons. 3 


Ah wretched Creature, cried I burſting into Tears, 


where is that Tranquillity of Mind I once poſleſſed ! 
What has thus reduced me of late to this forlorn Con- 


dition? Why thus altered fince the Margue/'s Ab- 


ſence? What is it to me if he courts the Counteſs ? 
why am I fo deeply concerned in the Affair * What 
means this Affliction his Abſence brings upon me? 
Why ſhould J, at theſe Years, loath what was once fa 
agreeable? Ah! it's but too evident. Barbarous Man 
how could you ſay you loved me? Why ſhould you 
thus deceive me ? Did I compel you to profeſs a al. 
hon you are entirely void of? Why ſhould you take 
any Advantage of my too great Credulity ? Heavens ! 
what brought me hither ? What will become of me? 
Ah! Charſet, Chariot | J feel too plainly what you 
muſt have endured when abandoned by one you loved 
ſo well. I but judpe of you by myſelf. Her whole 
Adventure preſented itſelf to my diſturbed Imagina- 


tion, till, wearied out with Tears and Vexation, J» 


fell into a profound Sleep which, much N wy 
exhau 
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exhauſted Spirits, and I awaked with ſome Compoſure 
of Mind. | | „ | 
was going out of my Chamber, but was prevented 
by the Chevalier; I am told,” ſays he, you have 
© been out of Order whilſt you were taking the Air; 
and yet I think you look pretty well.“ Likely 
© enough; anſwered I, but it muſt be owing to Sleep, 
for I am not perfectly recovered.” I am ſorry for 
that, replied he, * — be done: Fl 
* engage to cure you, if you'll let me be your Phyſi- 
cien; I can do more than all the Doctors put toge- 
ther.“ © Lord! Sir, (anſwered I, my Reſentment 
« apainſt the Marqueſs not being entirely out of my 
Head) © let me alone I — the whole Sex of 
„ Men,” That's only (anſwered the Chevalier] an 
Effect of the Spleen; they are not ſo contemptible 
© neither, at leaſt thoſe of a certain Turn.“ This was 
ſpoke with ſuch an Air of Complacency in his own 
ear Self, as plainly intimated he thought he was one 
of the Number. No, no, my Deareſt, continued 
he, yon will not always be ſo hard-hearted.' Say- 
1 ing this he offered to catch me in his Arms; but I 
C| difeegaged myſelf from him, crying out for Help. 
1 This brought my Governe/s, who ſeized him as he 
was purſuing me, and after upbraiding him with 
the littſe Reſpe& he paid to his Mother's Commands, 
and aſſuring him that ſhe at leaſt ſhould inſiſt upon a 
different Behaviour, ſhut him out with Fury and In- 
dignation in his Eyes. . 
© What would this Fool be at here?” ſays ſhe to 
me when we were alone. I don't know,” replied k 
T, “ he endeavoured to take me in his Arms.” © You C 
were in the right (ſaid ſhe) to call out; you heard b 
© how I handled him, he'll not come this Way again fl 
R 
m 
bi 


i © in haſte. He is very boiſterous,” continued the, 

| and we ſhall have no loſs of bim when he is gone; 

& jt will not be long firſt, as the Counteſs informs me. 

It's really a pity he ſhould behave in this Manner, 

* he does not want "Senſe, if he would but govern = 
* himſelf; he bas an obliging Air, which impoſes on by 
g | | * thoſe fo 
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« thoſe who are not thoroughly acquainted with him, 
« As for my part, I never liked a cloudy Caſt in his 
« Eyes, which makes one think he is always contri- 
ving ſome Miſchief or another.” 

After this Diſcourſe we went to the Countr/'s 
Apartment, little thinking to find the Marqueſs there. 
This Surprize increaſed my Reſentment, and made 
h'm appear more criminal. I was very near ſtarting 
at the Sight of him, but Shame and Anger made me 
ſtand my Ground: | A 

He no ſooner ſaw me, but coming up with great 
Alacrity, How do you. do, my charming TFenny ? 
© Good God l' cried he, ſeeing me nearer, * howfihe 
js altered! What can be the Meaning of this, 
my Dear? What has befallen you fince I was 
* here?” In ſaying this be took hold of my Hand; 
but I ſnatched it away again with Indignation. * She 
* is very feveriſh,' continued he with an Air of Sur- 

ize at what I had done, though he ſeemed to Rifle 
it. Madam,“ ſaid he _— to the Cæuntiſi, © de» 
* pend upon it the Child is ill, ſhe muſt be taken 
. upon & the Cid iv e be hen 
© it's only a little Melancholy; 1 have ſent for her 
„Mother to divert it. Come hither Jem, let me 
« feel your Pulſe—You are in the right; ſhe is in a 
«- fever; ſend for the Doctor, continued the Conn 
tee, ſpeaking to my Gosen, and put her to Bed, 
** ard let ſome watch with her.” 1 he Margueſe's 
Eyes were never off me, endeavouring to diſcover the 
Cauſe of my Vexation, which I had much ado to 
keep to myſelf. But I prevented him by making a 
Curteſy and retiring. I was no ſooyer in my Cham- 
ber, than I went to Bed with many a mekeckaly Re- 
flection, the Conſequence of which was ſo violent a 
Revolution, that in two Hours the Fever was aug- 
mented ; and increaſed ſo faſt afterwards, that by Day 
break it redoubled, and I grew light-headed. . 

The Extremity to which I was reduced, rendered 
me incapable of knowing what paſſed; ſo that } am 
beholden to Catharine, who never left my Bed- ſide, 
for that Part of my Hiſtory. The Counteſs. was im- 

. : mediately 
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mediately informed of the Danger I was in; ſhe waz 
much concerned, and ordered all poſſible Care to be 
taken of me. Like many others, ſhe dreaded the 
Sick ; even her own Children in that Condition muſt 
not have expected to ſee her: Nay, fince that, I have 
met with Perſons whoſe Apprehenſions were carried 
to that Pitch of Extravagance, as not to converſe with 
ſuch as viſited the Sick. It happened luckily for the 
Margueſs that my Godmother was not of this laſt } 
Number. The Moment he heard how ill I was, he 
flew to my Chamber; ſtruck with the utmoſt Con. 
ſternatiou to ſee me in ſo much Danger, he could not 
avoid diſcovering his Paſſion. Happily nobody was 
preſent but my Governeſi and her Niece : They ſoon 
png the Occaſion of his Grief; his paſſionate 
xclamations convinced them that Love was the 
Source from whence they took their Riſe. He won 
their Hearts by his Generoſity, not to ſay Prodigality. 

« It's in vain,” ſaid he, for me to hide any longer 
from you the Cauſe of my Grief; my Life depends 
upon this Child's Recovery.“ Saying this he drew 
out his Purſe, and pave it to Mademoiſelle de Parc. 
© There are, continued he, a hundred Louis a"Ors, I 
beg your Acceptance of them; not that I thereby 
© limit my Acknowledgements if you can ſave her 
Life. And as for you,” ſay he, turning to Catharine, 
* accept of this Diamond as a Reward for your Con- 

* cern: I am convinced you love my Ferry, and that's 

* enough to make you dear to me. I have a parti- 
© cular View: in regard to this lovely young Crea- f 
* ture, whom I adore, from whoſe Life my own is ] 
1 
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© inſeparable, Ye Heavens! who know the Purity 
© of my Intentions, reſtore her to me. Ah! Jenm, 
Jenn, continued he, burſting into Tears, + you 
s hear me not; alas! could I but ſave your Life, tho' 
at the Expence of my own !—Look up, my Angel, 
© ſee the deplorable Condition your poor Lover is 
reduced to! Good God ! whence comes this IIl- 
* neſs ? I left her in perſeQ Health. Heavens] how 
« ſhe burns! her Eyes are wide open, and yet ſhe 
+ does not ſee mel A Torrent of Tears, * oy 
| Wed, 
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lowed, ſcarce ſuffered him to ſpeak to his Yale! de 
Chambre, who came to -receive his Orders. * Take 
« poſt,” ſaid he, fetch hither immediately Monſieur 
V. Lord, what an unfortunate Wreich am I 
His Exclamations were ſo . that my Gover- 
neſs and her Neice could not refrain mingling their 
Tears with his. In the Interim the Counteſs ſent to 
deſire his Company below Stairs. Mademoiſelle de 
Parc prevailed upan him to diſguiſe his Grief, and ad- 
viſed him to leave the Caſlle next Day, to prevent 
any Diſcovery. ** If you ſtay,” ſays ſhe, ** you 
« will not be able to contain yourſelf, The Counte/5 
« js quick of apprehenſion, and will preſently unra- 
« vel the whole Aer eſpecially as you cannot re- 
« frain coming continually to this Room, tho' to no 
« manner of Purpoſe. I would have you go, and 
© make yourſelf eaſy: She has Youth and a good 
« Conſtitution on her Side, ſhe'll work through it: 
« Every Day you may depend upon hearing from 
„me. Believe me, continued ſhe, ſeeing him ir- 
reſolute what to do; “follow my Advice, you will 
« not repent it. When ſhe begins to recover you 
© may return; whereas ſhould your Paſſion be diſco- 
« vered, the Counteſs will ſend Jenny home, and give 
„ the World an 7 to ruin her Reputa- 
« tion.” This laſt Argument prevailed with the 
Margueſs: He retired, after he had kiſs'd my Hand, 
and the next Day invented an Excuſe for leavin 
the Caſtle. It's true, the Counte/s endeavoured with 
eat Earneſtneſs to detain him; but the Reaſons 

e alledged, prevailed upon her to conſent to his 
Departure. At ſome Diſtance he met Manffeur de 
N—, and his Valet de Chambre; he recommended 
his Patient to him, and beſought him not to leave 
her till 2 recovered. Dubois was charged not 
to ſtir till I was entirely out of Danger. 

The great Care that was taken, joined to the Skill 
of the Phyſician, wrought a perfect Cure in a Fort- 
night's Time. The Account Catharine gave me of 
what had palled, forwarded my Recovery very much. 
The Grief, of which the Margue/s had given ſuch evi- 

dent 
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dent Proofs, made a great Impreſſion on me. I found 
no Difticulty, in owning to them the Occafion of this 
dangerous Illneſs: They both condemned my Jea- 
louſy, and convinced me how unjuſt it was, by letting 
me ſee, that his ſuppoſed Paſſion for the Cnateſ was 
no more than a well-contrived Expedient to be oftener 
near me. I likewiſe gave them to underſtand, that 
as much in Love as I was, I would never fall into the 
Snare, whereby poor Charlot, whoſe Adventure they 
had heard from me, threw herfelf away. Madl 
onoiſelle de Parc was fo well pleaſed to hear my good 
| Reſolutions, that ſhe took me in her Arms, promiſing 


never to abandon me, but to ſecure me from the At- 


tempts Love might make upon my Virtue. The 
Preſents ſhe and her Neite had received, influenced 
them to draw very advantageous Conſequences both 
for themſelves and me. Every thing conſpired to 
Hatter my Inclinations : My Lover was the ordinary 
Subject of our Converſation, and every Day I heard 
from him. Such an agreeable Situation could not fail 
by degrees to diſpel my Apprehenſions. 
There was nothing now to moleſt me but the 
Chevalier 4 Elbieux, who gave us Trouble enough, 
coming ten times a day into my Room, for which 
there was no Remedy: It not being proper to affront 
bim, as I was in his Mother's Houſe, however vexa- 
tious his Importunity might be. Mademsi/el/: de Parc 
afforded me ſome Comfort, by promiſing ſhe would 
Prevent his having Recourſe to any Violence ; however 
dreaded the very Sight of him, as if my Mind fore- 
boded what was to happen. 

In the mean time the Margucſi, whom my Governe/s, 
without letting me into the Secret, had acquainted 
with the Occaſion of my Illneis, wrote a long Letter, 
which ſhe read to me: He there aſked my Pardon 
for having been the innocent Occaſion of it, He 
ſolemnly proteſted againit the leaſt Aﬀettion for the 
Counteſs ; that his only Defign, in pretending Love 
to her, was to gain Opportunities of being near me: 
The Letter contained Vows of Fidelity, with an Aſſu- 


trance that he only waited a proper Occaſion 10 give 
; undeniable 
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undeniable Proofs thereof. I learnt beſides, that I 
ſhould ſee him the next Day, which he acquainted 
me with, to prevent the Effects of a too ſudden Sur- 
prize. I felt an infnite Pleaſure im hearing the Con- 
tents of the Letter, and tho' I could not read, I laid 


it up very carefully, as a convincing Proof of the 


Affection it ſo naturally deſcribed. 

Mademoiſelle d' Elbieux ſent but once in my Tlnefs 
to enquire how I did; I was at a loſs how to account 
for her Averſion to me; but one would have imagined 
ſhe was diſpleaſed with my Recovery; and when every 
one elſe congratulated me on that Occafion, ſhe alone 
was  filent. The Counte/s, her Mother, was over- 
joyed : The Chevalier of late kept himſelf within 
bounds, his Behaviour went no farther than what 
Politeneſs requires in Behalf of the Fair Sex : I was 
much delighted, imagining his Paſſion for me was at 
an end, And now I fancied myſelf completely happy, 
this Change in him being what I bad moſt earneſtly 
deſired. But alas! he foon undeceived me: I found 
by woeful Experience, that one cannot be too much 
upon one's Guard againſt a Man, who on a ſudden ap- 
pears to have laid afide a violent Pafhon ; there is al- 
ways a Snake in the Grafs, whieh will certainly ſting 
when leaſt expected. | 71 


. 


The following Day, when the Marqueſs was to 


come, my Governe/s propoſed a Walk, ſaying the Air 
would be ef Service. She ſpoke of it at the Counte/7's 
Table, where I ſat ever fince my Mnefs, tho* no very 
acceptable Companion to Madenoiſell. 4 ® bieux, 
Her Brother behaved with exceeding Complaiſance, 
and as I imagined he had got the better of his Folly, 
I paid him the Deference due to the Son, of my Be- 
nefactreſs The Phyfician, who ſtill attended me ap- 
proved of my taking the Air, affaring me that I ſhould 

find a Benefit by it. 
After Dinner Catharine whiſpered me, chat our 
Walk was a Contrivance of her Aunt's, in order to 
meet the Marqueſs, I was pleafed with the Thought; 
I was under no Apprehenfion of ſeeing him, as I had 
m my Company a Confidente of the Age of Mademoi- 
felle 

I 
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felle de Parc: Though I was very ſenſible. he acted 


upon a Principle of Intereſt, I had ſo good an Opi- 
nion of her as to believe ſhe would not carry her Com- 
aiſance too far. Her Neice, who was Sincerity it- 
elf, in reckoning up to me her Aunt's Imperfections, 
had not forgot the good Qualities of which ſhe was 
Miſtreſs. wh bo 
The Heat of the Day being over, we went out, 
| i aur Walk the Way the Marques was to 


he Walk was very pleaſant ; after half an 


(270M ſpentin it, we ſtopped in the Wood; from thence 
wie went to reſt ourſelves in a little Meadow hard by: 
We had not been there a Quarter of an Hour, before 
we heard a Whiſtle, I was ſtartled, but my Gower- 
neſi and her Neice made light of it, telling me I need 
not be under any Apprehenſion in the Foreſt: But in 
a little a ſecond Signal ſeem'd to anſwer the firſt ; im - 
mediately we heard a Noiſe juſt by, and turning m 
Head ſuddenly I ſet up a great Cry, Four Men dif. 
viſed with Maſks ed upon us; and in an Inſtant 
opped Handkerchiefs into our Mouths. After this 
they bound Mademoiſcile de Parc and her Neice, then 
led us, about fiſty Yards from thence, to a By-place 
ſurrounded with a thick Coppice, where they left the 
poor Creatures tied to two Trees. As for me 1 was 
. carried farther off, where three of the Men retired, 
leaving me alone with the fourth, who throwing off 
his Maſk diſcovered himſelf to be the Chevalier I El. 
bieux. Imagine my Surprize. * Since nothing but 
Force, ſays he, will prevail with you, it's fitting 
* you ſhould be treated according to your Taſte.” He 
bad no ſooner done ſpeaking, but he began to offer 
Violence. As they had neglected to tie me, I ftrug- 
led very hard, and the Handkerchief falling off my 
Face, I took that Opportunity to cry out as loud as 
offible, ſo that the Foreſt rung again. Notwith- 
Bading my Reſiſtance, I was upon the Point of 
falling a Vidim to the Wretch's Brutality ; but 
Heaven had Compaſſion on my Innocence. I heard 
the Noiſe of a Horſe's Feet galloping up towards us. 
The Villain ſtarted at it, and immediately —_— 
| | hen 
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When he look'd behind him, and ſaw a Perſon com- 
ing to of Reſcue, he pour'd out a Volley of bitter 
Imprecations, running to his Piſtols that were in the 
Holllers of his Saddle. This was too favourable an 
Opportunity to be neglected. accordingly I ran away 
as faſt as I was able: In a Moment the Noiſe of their 
Fighting reach'd me; the Report of their Piſtols, 
echoing back from all Parts of the Wood, was very 
terrible: The Conſternation I was in, ſtopped me 
from going any farther ; and, overcome as 1 was with 
Fear and quite ſpent with Fatigue, I ſwooned away at 
the Foot of a Tree : | | 

The Night was far advanced when I came to my- 


ſelf: A cold Sweat hung upon my Face, and it was' 


with ſome Difficulty 1 roſe from the Ground. The 
Stilneſs and Darkneſs of the Night ſtruck a Terror 
into me: The ominous Screaming of Owls, the Howling 
of wild Beaſts, and the uncertain Glimmering of the 
Stars, all together, had a terrifying Effect on my diſ- 
order'd Imagination. What will become of me? 
ſaid I to myſelf; Where am I? Whither ſhall I go? 
How ſhall I eſcape the Fate that purſues me? Trem- 
bling and doubting of the Road, I wandered I knew 
not where. Every Breath of Air ruſtling in the Leaves 
ſtopped me, and made me ſtart for fear. Where Per- 
ſons are under a Conſternation they ſeem to conſpire 
againſt. themſelves, by augmenting their Fears ; for 
my part, the leaſt Object I could diſcern, preſently 
became an Apparition, Sometimes I ran; then again 
ſtood ſtill, and at the leaſt Noiſe hid my Face, as if 
that would diminiſh my Fright. In going along, an 
Owl bruſh'd me with his Wings; I gave myſelf over 
for loſt, and doubled my Speed : A Stump of a Tree 
catch'd my Gown, I cried out, thinking ſomebod 

had ſeized me, and accordingly went back; but dif- 


covering my Miſtake, as I ſtoop'd to diſengage myſelf, ; 


the Ground gave way under me, and I fell into a Pit. 
Either it was not very deep, or I was exceeding for- 
tunate in my Fall, for I found myſelf in a fitting Po- 
ſure at the Bottom, without any Hurt. 
What new Fears ſeiz'd me in this unexpected Situa- 
Vor. I, D tion 
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tion may be eaſily imagined: I gathered myſelf all in 
a Heap, and, covered with my Gown, I poured out a 
Torrent of Tears. Soft Sleep at laſt relieved my 
Cares, weighing down my watry Eye-lids, and wrapt 
— IN balmy Sweets for the remaining Part of the 
Ight. | 

he Dawn of Day began to pierce the Thickets, 

the warbling Notes welcomed the returning Light, 


when, on a ſudden, I ſtarted out of my Sleep in | 


Frighr, much better founded than any of my preced. 
ing ones: A Wolf, which Fear magnified very con- 
ſiderably, was cloſe by me: Our Fortunes were much 
the ſame, he could not eſcape the Snare which had 
been laid for him: This terrible Sight-made me con- 
clude my laſt Hour was come, and accordingly] prayed 
to God with the greateſt Fervency : I luok'd upon this 
'Frain of Misfortunes as a juſt Puniſhment}, by him In- 
flicted upon me, for having too far indulged my in- 
clinations in favour of the Marqueſs; I called upon 
Heaven with a ſolemn Promiſe to avoid all Occaſions 
of ſeeing him for the ſuture, and only to liſten to its 
divine fafpirations, if I ſhould eſcape the dreadtul 
Jaws of ſo fierce an Animal. 4p 

Danger is certainly a great Help to fervent Prayer: 
Mine was accompanied with fuch an ardent Affection, 
and ſo great a Compoſure of Mind, that my Circum- 
ſtances began to be leſs terrifying. At firſt I ſcarce 
had Courage to look at my formidable Neighbour; 
but by degrees I ventured to conſider him Face to 
Face: His Countenance had a cow'd, dejected Air; 
he ſeem'd in a penſive Mood to ſurvey his Priſon, 
often out of Uneaſineſs looking towards the Top; 
Inſtinct directing him to ſeek the Means of making h'3 
Eſcape. As he walk'd backwards and forwards, at 
every turn 1 imagined he was going to deyour me; 
- ſometimes he ſcratch'd up the Earth, and then on 2 
ſudden ſtood without Motion: He ſeem'd to liſlen 
to ſome Noiſe; when, changing his Place, he crept 
haſtily under my Gown : I was ſo terrified, that 
I was only able to lift my Eyes toward Heaven, and 
what ſhould I ſee, but a Man juſt going to fire a on 

| in 
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into the Pit. This new Apparition made me find my 
Tongue again; * For God's ſake (I cried 8 are 
« me, ſpare mel“ What have we here!? faid the 
Pexzſon looking into the Pit; Waunds, I had like to 
« have made a fine kettle of Fiſh on't truly: What 
% do you there, my Laſs? how came the Wolf and 


you to be trapp'd together ?” In the Name of 


« Goodneſs," replied I, taking heart at what I heard, 
« ſave me, 2 1 will give you a fall. Account.” 
« With all my Heart,” anfwer'd he, have buta 
% minute's Patience till I get help; I'll go fetch one 
« of my Companions, who is juſt at hand: In the 
« mean while, you have nothing to fear from the 
« Beaſt, he'!l do you no harm; when once a Wolf is 
« taken he is as quiet as a Lamb.“ Saying this he 
went off, but preſently return'd again with the Perſon 
he mention'd. - One of them jump'd into the Pit and 
lifted me up, the other taking me by the Hands drew 
me out: Ihe firſt thing I did was to kiſs the Ground, 


and return God thanks for ſo great an Eſcape. 


Whilſt I was diſcharging this Duty, my Deliverers 
diſpatch'd my unfortunate Fellow-Priſoner. When 
they came up to me, one of them, — at me 
with great Surprize, cried out, Good God! What 
„ do I ſee? What a Happineſs! What a Pleaſure is 
„ this! 'tis Jenny!“ This drew my Eyes upon him, 
and to my great Amazement I found him to be Colin, 
the Woodmonger's Son, my firſt Lover, mentioned in 
the Beginning of theſe Memoirs. | 


I was ſo tranſported as to ſcream, * What! is that 


you, Colin? ſaid I to him. What! is that you, 


„Jen!“ replied he. © Yes, Colin:” * Ves Vn. 
My firſt. Emotion was the. Effect of Joy: it's the na- 
tural Conſequence of being ſurpriz'd with a Sight of 
thoſe who have been the Companions of -our Child- 
hood; but upon ſecond Thoughts, an Averſion ſuc- 
cceded ; the Reaſon of which may be eafily gueſſed. 

I- had promis'd to inform them how J fell into 
thoſe dangerous Circumſtances I had juſt now eſca- 
ped; but the Sight of Colin made me not over-for- 
ward to ſatisfy; their 3 I contented myſelf 
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With 
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with barely ſaying, that in flying from ſome Nuffians, 
had loſt myſelf in the Wood, and endeavouring to 
find my Way back to the Caſtle, I had unfortunately 
fallen into the Pit, by the Trap's giving way under 
me: >. TATE 
e I am very glad (replied Colin) that you have 
- ,**. eſcaped ſo well; and particularly as I am ſo happy 
« as to have contributed towards it; but, plague 
« on't, Jenny, I am not very well pleas'd with what 
«« went before: Your living at the Caſtle ſlicks in my 
„ Gizzard ; for they ſay that ſame paultry Margu?/, 
* who brought you the Money from the King, is in 
love with you: This does not anſwer my Purpoſe ; 
« you cannot have forgot what paſſed between us that 
% Day you made me write the Love letter: I ſpoke 
« to my Father, and obtain'd his Conſent for marry- 
« ing you. My Friend Cbriſtonber here, and I, laid 
our Heads together, and made him believe, in order 
© to gain his Conſent, that you were to receive every 
6 Year the ſame Gratuity, as that which was ſo much 
„ talk'd of in our Village. This fixed him at liſt, no 
longer ago than yeſterday ; and this Morning I kan 
« to the Caſtle to acquaint you with it: But, now I 
„ think on it, I heard ſtrange News]“ 
© What did you hear, Colin?“ replied I very car- 
neſtly. For I had no ſooner recover'd myſelf from 
my late Fright, but the preceding Night's Adventure 
came freſh into my Mind, and alarm'd me cruelly on 
the Margue/s's Account. Terrified with this Appre- 
henſion, What do they ſay ?? cried J. People are 
in ſearch of you,” replied he, on all ſides; ?tis 
« ſaid, the Coevalier has carried you off, which is 
„thought the more likely as he has not been. ſeen 
*« fince he engaged that Cur of a Margucſi: But I am 
« not a little pleas'd to think the latter is rightly 
« ſerved for coming between me and home“ How 
© ſerved?” cried I, very earneſtly. * Humh, humb,” 
_ Eontinued he, © you are mightily uneaſy methinks ; 
« are you in pain about that? Since it's ſo, to be 
© even with you for your ill Conditions, I'II tel} you 
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Keep your Secret then to yourſelf,” I replied, net- 
tled at what he had ſaid: * Chrifophiry will be more 
complaiſant. ** No, I thank you for that,” anſwer'd | 
the Clown, „I am on Co/iz's ſide; and more than 
« that, you are right enough ſerved, if we pay you in 
« your own Coin. Ever ſince you have been at that ſame 
«« Caſtle, you are grown ſo proud, you won't ſo much 
« as look at us poor Folk; and if you abate a little 
of your 3 at preſent, tis only becauſe 
«-you can't ſhift without us. Udſbuddikins, were I 
4% in Colin's Place, I know what I would do; I woul 
© not have you now ycu are blown upon.” 

* So much the better,” replied I very fiercely, over- 
joy'd at having a Handle for quarrelling with Colin: 
* I am- not ſo mightily taken with his Perſon as you 
imagine, but that I can eaſily give up my Pretenſi- 
© ons; now I have Day. light, I can find my Way to 


i the Caftle without your Help.” 


Colin was ſurpriz d at the Sharpneſs of my Reply; 
he was ſtill fond of me. Stay, 7erny,” ſays he, III 
% ſhow you the way thither myſelf. Good God! 
„hy ſhould you take thus vpon you!?“ No, no," 
continued I, * you ſhall not be at the Frouble of de- 
+ nying any more Requeſts of mine; | ſhall learn What 
has paſs'd without being beholden to you.” Saying 
this J offer'd to go, but was prevented by their laying 
hold of me. Ah! naughty One,” cried Colin, 
« you ſhall not get off ſo eaſily: I ſhould not appeat 
« ſo cortemptible in your Eye, if you did not meet 
with — 2 elſew here; but you would do 
« well to remember Charlot.“ | 

The Sting of this Reproach loſt nothing of its Vi- 
rulence, — put the laſt Hand to the Baniſhing of all 
Regard for Colix, who till now had ſome fma!l Share 
in my Affections, and that too, increaſed by the Aſſt. 


- ance I had jult received frota him. * 41 ſhould be very 


« ſorry,” ſays I, to fall into the Circumſtances you 
* ſeem to hint at, and much more to be any ways at 
. your Diſpoſal. Let me hear no more of ſuch Dif- 
* courſe," continued I very ſharply, * and don't pre- 
tend to ſtop me, whom 3 have no Right to detain.” 
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* O but 1 have,“ cried Colin; „Why I have your Fa- 
*© ther and Mother's Promiſe, and that is ſufficient ; 


* and, Miſs, fince that is your Name, you ſhall go 
Home to your Parents. You are very much altered 


«* by your Quality Converſation ; but a little of our 


Village Air will take down your Pride.” Upon 
this making a Sign ta Chriftopher, they ſeized each of 
them an Arm, and dragg'd me along. | 
1 was forced to follow, though with Tears in my 
Eyes. Look, Chrifopher,” cries Calin, how ſhe 
« takes, on! I could pity her, but that I know the 
« Occaſion of her Sorrow; it's only becauſe ſhe is like 
«© to loſe her dear Marqueſs, Were they miſtaken 
« who ſaid there was a good Underſtanding between 
« them ? Her Behaviour makes it as plain as a Noſe 
« a Man's Face. One would think ſhe might be 
& overjoy'd at the Thoughts of ſeeing her Father and 
« Mother, and Neighbours again: But ſhe, forſooth 
« can't ſo much as bear to hear them named. Well, 
« well, Jenny, you have no bad luck to come among 
« us again; we have no laced Coats, it's true, but we 
© may be every jot as good as the fine Sparks you 
* admire ſo much: And beſides, let me tell ye, your 
« Godmother has ſpoke her Mind; ſhe fays, ſhe will 
© have no more to do with you, after what has hap- 
« pen'd ; this makes a great deal of Noiſe in the 
« Neighbourhood ; and every one lays the Blame 


% upon you.” | 

This Piece of News, which he undeſignedly ac- 

uainted me withal, went to my Heart, and broughta 
thouſand Things at once to my Imagination. I 
valued my Reputation; and the Thought: of return- 
ing to our Village under an infamous Character, put 
me upon the Rack. The Tenderneſs with which I 
loved my Mother, ſtagger'd my Reſolution : Me- 
thought I ſaw her bewailing my Abſence and uncer- 
tain Condition; the next Moment I fancied her with 
a ſevere Countenance reproaching me as guilty of 
what had happen'd. I ſhall be uſed ill at home, ſaid 
Ito myſelf, and ſhall not dare go ahroad to be the 
Mark of every pointing Finger : Who knows —— 
4 that 
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that Miſcreant, the Chevalier d Elbieux,: will lay wait 
for me, and take an Opportunity of effecting his hel- 
liſh Defigns! What Reſiſtance can we make? Hea- 
vens ] to what am I exp6s'd ! Theſe Reflections de- 
termined me to make my Eſcape as ſoon as poſſible, 
and ſhelter myſelf, in Paris, where a Service would be 
infinitely preferable to the having of Colin for a Hul- , 
band, who had treated me with fo much Harſhneſs. I 
intended, when ſettled, to give my Mother the Rea- 
ſons of my not returning home. 2 

I was employed in theſe Thoughts, when there ap- 
peared in the Road a Man on Horſeback ; as he rode 
at a great Pace, he ſoon came up with us. Did 
« you ſee,” ſays he as he drew near, “a young 
*« Ah! What do I ſee ?“ cried he in diſcovering me.— 
« 'Tis her. Is that you, Miſs Jenny! What a Hap- 
* pineſs to find you again ! what a Satisfaction will 
„this be to my Maſter!” As he ſaid this, he alight- 
ed, and came to me preſenting his Hand. How great 
was my Joy to find it was the Margue/s's Valet ar 
Chambre ! The Preſence of my vigilant Conductors 
could not prevent my giving him evident Proofs of 
my Satisfaction. Dubeis, in his Tranſports, had taken 
my Hand in order to kiſs it; but Co interpoſed, 
and thruſt him aſide, crying out, Not ſo fail, Friend 
if you are for kiſſing, you had beſt go to the Perſon 
vou wrote the Letter to. I know you well enough, 
« forall you pretend to be ſurpriz'd,” * Is this any 
« of your Relations?“ ſaid the Jalet de Chambre to 
me. No indeed,“ anſwered I very quick. Why 
„ what would the Fool be at ?” continued Dubois, 
ſilt holding my Hand. Not fo faſt, I tell yon 
Friend,“ added Colin: We are not afraid of your 
* laced Hat; and, as much Countrymen as we are, 
* we bid you Defiance.“ Oh, oh !” cried Dubois, 
« what, are you for being obſtreperous, my Puts?“ 
* Wannds, Put yourſelf,” replied Celia in a Paſſion, 
* as if we did not know who you are.“ In ſaying this 
he ſeized Chriſſepher's Gun, and ſlepping back, Udſ- 
* buddikins,' ſays he, go your. ways, or I'll turn you 
* up as | would a Hare. Dubois was a Man of Cou- 

| | D 4 rage, 
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rage, and had ſeen a Battle, ſo this Threat did not 
daunt him in the leaſt; but putting the Muzzle of the 
Gun aſide, he laid hold of Colin. Ch: iftopher ſeeing 
his Companion overpowered, let go his hold of me in 
order to aſſiſt him: Finding myſelf at Liberty, I fled 
from them as faſt as my Strength could carry me. 
After having paſſed through a conſiderable part of 
the Wood without finding any Path or Road, at laſt 
J came to one, where meeting a Woman driving 
two Aſſes before her, I ran up very haſtily to ber: 
She immediately aſked me what was the Matter, 
and the Reaſon of my precipitate Flight? I made 
& Story, and told her I ran from my Maſter, who 
would have had me complied with what was not 
proper. I approve of your Diſcretion,” ſaid the good 
Woman to me, and for its ſake will beſtir my ſelf 
in your Behalf: If you want a Place, my Dear, 
follow me; I have a Daughter at Paris, to whom 
II recommend you; as ſhe is in a good Place, ſhe 
* may be ſerviceable to you. She has not been lon 
there; theſe are her Cloaths I am carrying to Val. 
* wins, where I am told 1 ſhall meet with an Oppor- 
* tunity-of-ſending them to her. You may, if you 
will, take the ſame Convenience; conſider what you 
had beſt to do,” 
The Notion [ immediately conceived of eſcaping 
the Purſuit which would infaliibly be made after me, 
the avoiding ſuch Diſcourſe as I had juſt heard, and 
ſtill rung in my Ears, with the pleaſing Thoughts of 
living near the Margue/s, ſoon determined me. 1 am 
* much beholdento you,” ſaid J to her, © for your kind 
« Proffer, and accept of it very willingly.” Well, ' ſays 
The, * I'll fpeak to the Carrier, and 7 jou can't pay the 
« Fare, I'll Jay down the Money, and you may repay 
« it to my Daughter when you are able.” 
When my Mother came to the Caſtle, ſhe had given 
me about twelve Livres to buy ſome little Things 
which Girls have Occaſion for: I had the Money 
about me, and told the Woman I had wherewithal to 
bear my Charges: So much the better,“ replied 
me, Money is no Burthen ; and it were to be wiſhed 
„ * always 
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always to have a little at Hand: This might often 
« prevent Miſchicf, where young Creatures like you, 
* to extricate themſelves from Difficulties, fall into the 
«* Snares laid for the Ruin of their Honour.“ . 
We had walked about two Miles talking in this 
Manner, when my Guide propoſed taking a Breakfaſt, 
I was overjoyed to hear of Eating, being almoſt fa- 
miſhed. Out of a little Wallet ſhe pull'd ſome Bacon 
and Bread ; we ſeated ourſelves in the Shade of ſome 
Willows on. the Bank of a clear Rivulet: The Aſſes, 
— to their Nature, ſtopp'd very willingly to 
graze. 1 thought the Bacon very delicious; and even 
to this Day, whenever I loſe my Stomach, the very 
Remembrance of that ruſtick Meal never. fails to give 
me an Appetite and a Reliſh to my Victuals. 
Whilſt we thus refreſh'd ourſelves, the good Wo- 
man look'd at me very earneſtly: The Tears began 
to trickle down apace, whilſt the Victuals remained in 
her Mouth. Alas Goody!“ I cried, © what is the 
„Matter? You ſeem troubled.” * Ah l' ſays ſhe wi- 
ping her Eyes, you put me ſo much in mind of my 
Daughter Mariana that's dead and gone! She was 
about your Age, and very * 5-4 Would to God 
ſhe had been leſs handſome; for it was her Beauty 
* that brought her to the Grave; poor Girl, ſhe was 
no leſs amiable for her Virtue! I'll tell you her 
whole Hiftory as we go along, and then judge whe- 
* ther I have not juſt Reaſon to grieve as often as ſhe 
comes into my Mind,” + 
Breakfaſt being over, we went forwards: The 
Good Woman, r Promiſe, Be atten- 
tive, ſays ſhe, * Si/viantta* (for I took that Name 
when I firſt join'd her) * to what I am going to ſay; 
it may be of ſome Advantage to you; Young: Wo- 
men are often courted ; ahd yet how few doe we fee 
* poſleſs'd. of that Diſcretion they ought to have, fince”* 
* nothing can be an Equivdent for their Virtue. wh 
* true, | bemoan myſelf eyery Day for the, Lofs 0 
Mariana, but I had much rather think her happy in 
Heaven, than ſee her cover'd with Infamy on Earth, Fo 
Where Honour is the only Thing a Perſon can values * 
| | D 5 +4» »* theme . 
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themſelves upon, they never can do too much to ſe- 
cure it. For Example, if any one ſhould rob you of 
* the little Money that's in your Pocket, you would 
* loſe all you have, and would certainly think yourſelf 
< undone ; it is the ſame with regard to Honour. 

_ ©: Theſe were the Sentiments in which I train'd my 
& Daughter : and the good Effect they produced as ſhe 
grew up, gave me great Content. By the time ſhe 
was' twelve Years of Ape, the whole Neighbourhood 
* admired her. Though Fontainebleau is not very large, 
« yet the King's coming thither every Year, draws a 
great Concourſe of People. In that Seaſon I deal in 
« Lemonades, and, as I am very choice in what I fell, 
« my Houſe is generally full of very good Company. 

I was cruelly perplex'd in ſeeing my Daughter vi- 
<« fibly waſte away through ſome hidden Grief, the 
« Cauſe of which I could not poſſibly divine. She was 
© now eighteen, and every Day dearer than other; ſo 
© that her pining in this manner overwhelm'd me 
* with Trouble. As for myſelf, I thought I had no 
ways contributed towards it, being ready even to 
prevent her Wiſhes in every thing I knew was agree- 
able to her ;*and as her P 
Secret to me, I ſupplied her very plentifally with 
Means to indulge herſelf in it: ſo that few young 
Women of her Condition made a better Appear- 
« ance. All this ſignified nothing, Melancholy ill 
< prevailed. I often preſs'd her to acquaint me with 
the Cauſe, but ſhe preteyded to be ignorant of it her- 
« ſelf, till at laſt ſhe was fo ill as to take to her Bed. 
* I ſhut up Shop immediately, that I might not be 
<. interrupted in tending upon her. Nothing was 
_ © wanting that could any way help her Recovery; 
<« Phyſicians were ſent for, but they could not find out 
«. her Diſtemper; in a word, my Heart was ready to 
break when I ſaw her thus reduced. | 
* One Day finding herſelf ſomething better than 
« uſual, I preſs'd her fo earneſtly to acquaint me with 
© the Occaſion of her Illneſs, that, fetching a deep Sigh, 
* ſhe ſpoke to me in the following Manner: © Your 
 & Tenderneſs, dear Mother, lays me under an indiſ- 
ok Y | «« penſiblg 
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* penſible Obligation of ſatisfying you on this. Sub- 
« jet: Beſides it cannot be defer'd any longer; IL 
„find I muſt ſhortly give an Account of my whole 
Life to the Almighty, and I ſhould think it an Ad- 
* dition to my Guilt not to acknowledge to you my 
« Weakneſs. Can there be a greater than to fall in 
© love with a Man, and then inform him of it? 
* The Violence of my Paſſion has brought me to this 
© Condition: Oh! Mother, do not bluſh for me! 
© The Grave will expiate this involuntary Offence.” 

* No, my dear Child, no,” ſaid I to her, moved to 
Compaſſion with the Fear of lofing her: God will 
* preſerve you, and parcon your Weakneſs; he will 
* ſecond your virtuous Education; I'll prevail upon 
Heaven by my earneſt Prayers to reſtore you to me. 
Dear Child ! I can never out- live thee,” 4 Your ſin- 
cere Piety,” replied ſhe, © will enable you to bear 
our Separation; for my Sake, dear Mother, dry up 
* your Tears, they pierce me to the very Heart.“ 

She cried too, dear Gurl! Ah, Sykviana,' continued 
the good Woman, * how 1- was moved ! Methought 
* the Tears I ſhed on that Occaſion were the Fore- 
* runners of thoſe that would bewail her Death: We 
continued ſome Time in this melancholy Situation, 
till at laſt my Daughter, with a Preſence of Mind 
* ſurpaſſing her tender Age, and edifying me by her 
* Reſignation and pious Expreſſions, thus addreſt her- 
* ſelf to me. | 

* You may remember, dear Mother, that being ont 
©: of order one Evening, you was obliged to go te 
«« Bed earlier than uſual: As I was alone, I took up 
„ a Book to amuſe myſelf till the Time of ſhutting 
Shop; the Paſſage I chanced to dip into affected me 


« fo much as to draw Tears from my Eyes; it was the 2 


« Hiſtory of Hypoiite. Fatal Day ! dangerous Bock for 
young Perſons, leaving the Mind ſuſceptible of the 
«« ſoftelt Impreſhons ! Juſt at that Moment came into. 
the Shop two young Gentlemen, one of whom was 
© Beauty itſelf: they called for ſome Liquor cool'd 
« with ice; and the Perſon I juſt now deſcribed, be- 
4 haved and ſpoke with ſuch inimitable Grace, 2 
| charm' 
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* charm'd and troubled me both at once. He per- 
: ceived I had been crying, and having informed 
% himſelf of the Occaſion, How amiable you appear, 
% ſaid he to me, when, to ſuch inchanting Beauty is 
joined a Tenderneſs capable of moving you thus at 
* the Misfortnnes of others! You weep then for the 
Count de Duglas? Happy Man! Who could not 
% envy him on this Occaſion ? Learn from hence, if 
any one ſhould be ſo much enamoured with you, as 
that Count was with Julia, not to make him wretched. 
« For if the caſual Reading of ſuch a Paſſage could 
„ thus affect you, judge Fond thence, what a Lover 
& muſt endure overwhelmed with your Severities. 
« The young Gentleman's Friend, ſuch he appeared 
« to be, interrupted him in his Diſcourſe ; whether 
&« by Deſign, or that he had m_ Buſineſs, I cannot 
« ſay : But he made an Excuſe for going elſewhere, 
« promiſing to call upon him as ſoon as the Affair was 
« diſpatched. | 
„Thus was I left alone with the Gentleman: I 
« know not whether he expreſſed himſelf in a better 
% Manner than thoſe who have hitherto made their 
% Addreſſes, or that my Heart, ſoftened by the fatal 
«4s Paſſage I had juſt been reading, was in that Situa- 
„tion in which the Aſſaults of Love find the leaft 
«« Reſiſtance; whatever was the Cauſe, it received the 
% Impreſſion, even before he declared his Paſſion; na 
« that nothing might be wanting to complete m 
% Shame, I did not conceal my Overthrow. His 


„ FTranſport was ſo great, that he threw himſelf 


« at my Feet, kiſſed my Hand, and pave a thouſand 
„ other reſpectful Marks of his Love. I-bluſh to think 
« J could be ſo weak as to ſuffer it, and feel from 
, thence an unworthy Satisfaction. Ah! Mother, 
„ why did you leave me alone? Could you not fore- 
« ſee that one ſingle Moment is more than ſufficient 
« for triumphing over the Reaſon of a young Crea- 


a * © 2008; 


In the mean time it grew late, the Shop was ſtill 


« open, | remember ; I was for taking leave of the 


« young Gentleman, and obliging him to retice : Bet 
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the Ingrate ſeemed to be ſo much troubled, and that 
with tuch an Air of Sincerity, that I was moved at 
it. One Quarter of an Hour 1 could not refuſe; 
his Life, he ſaid, depended on it. Unhappy Com- 
laiſance, which every young Woman ought to 
baniſh! He improved it to his Advantage, by giv- 
ing freſh Tokens of his Love; his ſoft Voice, his 
lively Expreſſion, his languiſhing Eyes, could not 
fail of infecting my troubled Mind. Alas ! you love 
me, Sir! ſaid 1 to him; and I could not refrain from 
letting you know, you are the firlt I ever ſuffered to 
entertain me with ſuch Diſcourſe: ſhall I not re- 
nt hereafter the diſcloſing myſelf in this Manner? 
fo all Appearance your Condition is far ſuperior to 
mine; what Effect then can be expected — our 
mutual Affection, or to what Purpoſe will you have 
conquered my Inclinations? Oh! leave me; I 
blame myſelf already for having liſtened to you fo 
long ! How! replied he, with an Air of Melan- 
choly; do you think me capable of abuſing ſo much 
Goodneſs ? Wretch that I am, to be ſo little known 
to you! No, my charming Mariana, could my 
Breaſt harbour ſo vile a I hought, this Hand at the 
Expence of my Life ſhould avenge your Cauſe: To 
you I vow an eternal Conſtaney, preferable to what- 
ever the World can ſhew of State and Grandeur, 
Neither is my Condition ſo much above yours, as - 
you ſeem to imagine: I belong to the Count of —— 
and have a fair Proſpe&t of making my Fortune, 
perhaps very ſhortly ; and, ſuch as it proves, I am 
ready to ſhare it with you. Theie Sentiments gave 
me new Courage ; a young Woman is never ſtartled 
at Love when founded on a Principle of Virtue and 
Eſteem ; yet how nice a Point is it at this Day to 
liſten too much to its Suggeſtions ! how frequently 
do Villains abuſe this honourable Pretext to the 
Ruin of young Creatures! A Rock on which Inno- 
cence is daily caſt away. | 
„We parted with Regret, and this firſt Interview 
confirmed to him an eternal Fidelity on my Side : F 
went ta Bed full of what had paſled, and compoſed 
4 my+- 
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« myſelf to reſt with a Satisfaction and Serenity of « 
« Mind I had never before experienced. 66 
Pardon me, dear Mother, ſaid the good Creature, 4 
« for carrying on ſo very privately this Intrigue, du- q 
ring the Space of fix Months; my Lover gave me « 
4% to underſtand, that as yet it was not convenient to 66 
« diſcloſe the Secret to you, that his Affairs were on 40 
the Point of being concluded, and inſiſted on having 10 
« the Satisfaction of informing you himſelf. The « 
„% Reaſons he gave for his Conduct were ſo ſatisfactory 
« {at leaſt they appeared ſuch to me) that I even con- 


« trived Opportunities for his ſeeing me, and keeping 
* the Affair from your Knowledge. 1 
«© [ waued with great Tranquillity the happy Mo- 
„ ment, in, which ſo tender an Amour was to be 
« crowned with Succeſs; 1 relied entirely on his Ho- 
% nour: Vain Confidence! as if Men were capable of 
« any ſuch Thing | 
« One Night, about ten, my Lover came to me: 
« My lovely Mariana, ſays he, I am obliged to leave 
« you, and my Mind miſgives me, that Abſence from 
«© you will certainly bring me to the Grave; reſtore 
« my Mind to its uſual Tranquillity ; yes, ſays he, 
« throwing himſelf at my Feet, and bathing my Hand 
« with his Tears; I am the moſt forlorn of Mankind, 
« if you deny me the Favour I am going to-aſk; The 
« Reſtraint I have laid on myſelf, my Reſpect for 
« you, have made me undergo more than Tongue 
« can expreſs for theſe fix Months paſt ; and can you 
«« Jet me go without ſecuring to me my only Happi- 
* neſs? Either kill me at once, or promiſe to make 
4 me happy. I need not inform you, replied I, mo- 
„ ved at the Condition 1 ſaw him in, that I love you 
««. more than Life; nevertheleſs, what is it you dare 
4% to aſe? Alas! Mariana, replied he with Warmth, 
% my Deſires know no other Meaſure than that of 
« my Love of you! Of yourſelf, replied 1, the in- 
« dulging your own Appetites; without refleQting, 
« that it muſt be at the Expence of all that is moſt 
« dear to me in the World, my Honour, my Repu- 
© tation, my Peace, What is it you mean! cried he 
4 * biting 
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« lifting up his Eyes toward Heaven; to whom are 
« all theſe dearer than to me? Do you know me, 
« and yet uſe ſuch Expreſſions? No, Mariana, injure 
% me not ſo cruelly, as to think me capable of fo 
black a Crime: Your Heart long ſince has declared 
« itſelf in my Behalf, that is Security enough for the 
« Uprightneſs of my Intentions; it is your Confent 
« to marry me, I aſk; to-morrow muſt make me 
40 yours, or, by all that's ſacred, I am gone for ever. 

« [| trembled to hear fo ſolemn a Proteſtation; 
« (How weak are we when entangled in Love!) 1 
« ſighed, he urged his Requeſt, and at laſt gained my 
« Conſent to marry him privately. The Reaſons he 
„ alledged were of great Conſequence ; his Ruin was 
« jnevitable, he ſaid, ſhould his Maſter diſcover thar 
« he deſigned to. marry, and to obtain his Conſent 
« would take up too much Time ; let us firſt ſecure 
« the main Point, ſays he, and I'll work through the 
„ reſt: If he ſhould find out that we are mar- 
« ried, at leaſt I ſhall be the better able to ſtand: by, 
* you, and have a ſufficient Excuſe for leaving his 
4 Service. 

« Don't you remember, dear Mother, that I aſked 
« your Leave to viſit an Aunt about ſix Miles off? it 
« was under that Pretext that | was to go to be mar- 
« ried ; every thing was prepared, and we parted in 
« that Expectation. I had never loved him ſo much 
« before, nor ever given him ſuch convincing Proofs; 
„ Heavens! that in one Moment fo fair a Proſpect 
&« ſhould vaniſh, and the blackeſt of Treaſons come to 
6 light, | | 

40 my Lover went out of the Shop, two young 
1 Gentlemen exceedingly well dreſſed met him at the 
« Door. He was no ſooner gone, but one ſaid to tb 
«© Other, Was not that the Margusſs of ho paſſed 
« us? Yes, anſwered the other, don't fpeak ſo loud: 
« he ſqueezed me by the Hand when I was going to 
« ſalute him; there is ſome Myſtery carrying on, I 
« fappoſe he makes Love to Mariana. I no ſooner 
heard this, but I ſtood cloſe to the Partition between 
« the Shop and the Cloſet, the Place we uſed to meet 
2 ; 16 in 3 : 


% 
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„% in; I could hear all that paſſed, and ordered the 
* Maid to ſerve them, bidding her ſay I was gone to 
„Bed, if any aſked for me. I placed myſelf fo con- 
« veniently, as not to loſe one Word of their Diſ- 
_ « courſe. GS RED 

« | ſhould eaſily believe it, ſa'd one of the Gen- 
« tlemen in anſwer to ſomething that had paſſed be- 
« tween them; but Mariara is diicteet, and J can't 
« think ſhe has granted him the laſt Favour, - So! 
« replied the other, are you weak enough to imagine 
« Joan can ſay nay to a Lord? Of twenty Girls of 
« her Rank, are not nineteen catched in our Nets ? 
 «« Your over-favourable Opinion impoſes upon you 
% am ſurprized at it You may banter as you 
« pleaſe, anſwered the firſt : I'll allow you to be right 
« as to the Generality of them, but as to her we are 
«« ſpeaking of, I know to a Demonſtration ſhe is a 
« modeſt Girl, A Perſon of Figure offered her very 
« conſiderably, even propoſed to ſettle upon her; but 
« to no Purpoſe. It may be, replied he that knew fo 
little of me; but can you imagine ſhe wodld refuſe 
« a Perſon of our Rank, who ſhould propoſe Marriage 
« to her ? How can ſhe avoid that nate? You little 
« think that the Marqueſs, in conducting an Affair of 
« this Nature, ſets ſo many Engines at work, that he 
« ſeldom fails of Succeſs; he does not flick at mar- 
« rying a Girl, he fancies, under a borrowed Name: 
« perhaps that is the Caſe here. 

« Imagine, dear Mother, my Surprize and Indig- 
« nation. Ah! Vilian! I cried out, not reflecting 
« where I was. We are over- heard, ſaid one of the 
Gentlemen. and by Mariana herſelf. I am very 
«« ſorry for it, replied the other; we muſt prevail up- 
« on her not to ſpeak of what ſhe has heard ; upon 
«© this they ruſhed. into the Cloſet, where they found 
« me all in Tears, 

« 'They uſed their utmoſt Endeavours to comfort 
« me: But I was aſhamed to look them in the Face, 
« as if what I had heard, made me guilty. They 
« urged me very earneſtly, to inform them what 
Terms I was upon with the Margueſe, and as they 
5 | + appeared 
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« appeared very much* like Gentlemen, in conſidera- 
« tion of the invaluable Service they had done, by 
giving me ſo much light into the Affair, I related to 
« them the whole Detail of my Adventure ; they 
© ſeemed to credit what I ſaid: I uſed that Expreſſi- 
on, becauſe when they went away, I could hear em 
© ſay, they knew the World better than that. But 
before they left me, I was obliged to promiſe, not 
„to give them up as the Authors of my Information; 
„ and I was as good as my Word. Their Backs were 
© no ſooner turned, but I threw myſelf into Bed, 
« under an Agony not to be expreſſed. I ſpent the 
Night in contriving Means of abſenting myſelf from 
te the Place appointed: In vain did Love plead for a 
« perfidious Man; my Reſolution was never to ſee 
« him more: A dear-bought Victory! His Idea al- 
« ways maintained its Place in my Breaſt, not to be 
© removed. The Struggles I that Night underwent 
«« were ſo violent, as to throw me into a Fit of Sickneſs. 
„ The Day following, our Maid, whom he had 
« gained, brought me a Letter from the Wretch ; I 
« ſ{encit back unopened, and as I thought this a freſh 
« Attempt upon my Honour, I ordered him to be 
« told; I would hear no more of him. A ſecond Let. 
« ter came, I behaved as I did with reſpect to the firſt : 
„The Villain finding he loſt his Labour that Way, 
« ſent me word by the Maid, that he had things of 
e the laſt Conſequence to impart, very much to my 
„Advantage, and begged I would not condemn him 
«« unheard, I was ſo provoked at the Servant's Inſo- 
«« lence, having before reprimanded her ſeverely on 
account of the former Meſſage, that I prevailed with 
« you, under ſome other Pretence, to turn her away, 
« as you may remember, | wh 
„In a very few Days after this, I was terribly 
« ſurprized one Morning when I waked, to hnd my 
© perfidious Lover kneeling at my Bed fide, and 
aching one of my Hands with his guilty Tears: 
] ſnatched it away with too much Confuſion not to 
« diſcover the Aſcendant he full had over my Aﬀec- 


© tions, 
« Welk 
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Well then, charming Mariana, you no longer 
“love me,” ſaid he, with an Air the moſt moving; 
you refuſe to ſee or hear me, you baniſh thoſe who 
„ might inform you of my faithful Ardor. Hea- 
«« vens ! that ſo much Beauty and. Injuſtice can be fo 
* near allied! What is my Crime? Is it the con- 
*« cealing my real Name? If fo, I owe myſelf the 


% Marqueſs I ſhould not have denied it. What 


«© a Misfortune, to have a more exquiſite Taſte than 
the Generality of Mankind! to this L owe my 
* wretched Condition; this has torn from me all that 
„ was dear in the World? Who is to blame, Mariana 
„or I? Why did ſhe not keep her Word? why did 
„ ſhe not come to the Place appointed? There ſhe 
might have diſcovered whether it was the Margue/s 
«© Of. - or his Secretary, that would have 
« married her. Ah! lovely Mariana, why did you 
% deptive me the uncommon Heaſure of ſo agree- 
on -undeceiving you, by preſenting a Hoſband 
* worthy of ſo much Merit ? Endearing Pleafure-! I 
had propoſed to be perſonally beloved, and not be- 
% holden for the mighty Gift of Rank or Fortune. 


Such is my Crime: I have done; pronounce my 


% Doom: This Juſtiſcation I owed myſelf, and now 
„ have paid my Debt; placed as I am on the Brink 
& of Deſtruftion, I will not ſurvive the cruel Misfor- 
„tune of havitg»been ſuſpeted. _ 
+ How weak are we when entangled with Love! 
«« His Words made an Impreſſion on me; they were 
% plauſible, and my Heart thro' Prepoſſeſſion pleaded 
% in bebalfof the Traitor. But Reaſon came to my 
% Altſtance; I could not Forget the Diſcourſe I had 


„ over-lieard: They had no Intereſt in the Affair, 


«« being neither his Enemies nor Rivals ; this laſt Re- 
, feQtion carried it, and I would hear no more: The 
% Ingrate committed numberleſs Extravagancies; he 
„offered to kill himſelf, putting me a thouſand times 
*in Apprehenſion for his Life: As much an Impoſtor 
as I thought him, I could not overcome my Fears. 
„Somebody very luckily entering: my Room, he re- 
„ tired, and, convinced I was not to be deluded oy 

| « his 
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« his Forgeries, freed me once for all from his Com- 


« pany. | 

He was no ſooner gone but I blamed my too 
great Severity; the ſpecious Pretence under which 
« he veiled his wicked DeGane preſented itſelf again. 
« What a Wretch am I, if | have wronged him ! Per- 
« haps he really loves me; perhaps he tells the Truth: 
« Stay, Charmer, I'II clear theſe frightful Doubts. I 
* mm » of a thouſand ways to lay open this intereſt-. 
+ ing Myſtery ; but alas ! what I had heard proved but 
© too true! I chanced to meet with one of the un- 
% happy Inſtances of his too ſucceſsful Villainy; ſhe 
% convinced me I had placed my AﬀeCtions on a 
« Monſter. I often bluthed to think of my narrow. 
« Eſcape, but ſtill loved him tõ Exceſs, and ſuffered 
* cruelly on that Account. Time might, it's true, 
« have worn out my Paſſion, had not his Behaviour to 
* me about a Week ſince put the finiſhing Stroke to 
00 wretched Life, | 

« For ſo lately was it, that a Perſon exceedingly 
* well-drefſed came into my Chamber; he enquired 
« if I was Mariana, and being anſwered, I was the 
« Perſon, Wouldito God, (ſaid he) another had been 
employed on this Occaſion; your Countenance at 
« firſt Sight gains one over to you, My Lord 
8 pag of — to-morrow is to marry Mifs ———, 
„This young Lady has heard of ſeveral Amours of 
her intended 'Spouſe ; among the reſt, ſhe has been 
„informed, that he has converſed with you as a Wife, 
« and ſome don't ſtick to ſay he was privately marri · 
ed to you: This has occaſioned a Demur ; the 
« Lady will go no farther in this Affair, till ſhe re- 
«« ceives entire Satisfaction on this Points A Perſon 
© will come from her to you for an Anſwer, on which 
« this Marriage abſotutely depends. The Margue/s * 
„has ſworn he is a Stranger to your Bed, but ſhe re- 
« fuſes to rely on his Proteſtation, and has given him 
© to underſtand, that if he has deceived you, as ſhe is 
informed, that the Match muſt be broke of. The 
*© Margaeſs, who doats on her, is in the atmoſt Con- 
ſternation, and ſends me to allure you, that if you 

; «6 prove 
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25 prove an Obſtacle to his Deſigns, and refuſe to be. 
„ have on this Occaſion as is proper, he will find a 
„ Place for * 50m where you may repent your -Obſti. 
1 nacy at leiſure, and that Go, go, Sir, replied l, 
« interrupting him, and provoked at ſuch Menaces; 
* tell him, who has honoured y ou with ſuch a notable 
« Commiſſion, I ſcorn him too much to concern my- 
« ſelf with his new Engagements; however, I could 
* not have imagined, that after having been guilty of 
« fo many Impoſtures, with which I am better ac- 
* quainted than he thinks for, he ſhould crown the 
« Work with a ſhameful threatening Meſſage to a 
« young Perfon he had offered to marry, Saying 
* this, I turned an Back upon the Gentleman, who 
« went away much aſtoniſhed at my haughty Be- 
% haviour. ' N 

But, vain Haughtineſs, uſeleſs outſide Appear- 
« ance! A thouſand times was 1 torn to Pieces with 
«© bitter Regret, too plainly convincing me of the Ex- 
* ceſs of my Paſſion, My Lover gone for ever | [ 
« am not on!y abandoned, but even ſacrificed to a 
« Rival, nay, inſulted and trampled on by his unge- 
% nerous and outrageous Menaces | This it is, dear 
% Mother, that thus preys upon me, ard has reduced 
« me to ſuch a woeful Condition: What is the 
„ whole World to me? the Marqueſs is married, and 
« all is over!“ N | By 

« Her Tears put an End to this Melancholy Rela- 
* tion. I endeavoured to comfort-her, and reſtore her 
© Health ; but the Illneſs increaſing, about ten Days 


'« afterwards, ſhe ſpoke to me in the following Man- 


ner, and that with a Preſence of Mind as ſurprized 


. * me, overwhelmed as I was with Tears, and holding 
ber in my Arms.“ 


„My Hour approaches, ſaid the, and we mult 
„ part; I find I have not long to live: Comfort 
«yourſelf, my dear Mother, and don't oppreſs me 


„with your Sorrow. Nature is too apt to ſhrink in 
1 this Conflict; add not the Weight, your Tender- 


« neſs will occaſion; but if you love me, refrain 


giving me ſo many Marks of it; they ſhake that 


«© Steadi- 
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« Steadineſs which now I ſtand in need of more than 
« ever, Have recourſe to God, and beſeech Him in 
«.my Behalf; in his Mercy I place my Truſt ; above 
1 all, thank him for having preſerved my Innocence 
« through ſo many Dangers: What a Comfort! 
« That Treaſure, at leaſt, I ſhall carry to the next 
« Life. Letme — you in the Name of God, to 


„ leave me to myſelf during thoſe precious Moments 


« he is (till pleaſed to allow me, that I may employ 
« them wholly in the great Affair of Salvation; re- 
« ceive this laſt Kiſs, and pardon the Uneaſineſs | give 
« you: Farewel, dear Mother, you move me too 
„ much.” —* Saying this, ſhe turned her Head away, 
© and would not be diſturbed afterwards. She died as 
« ſhe lived; that is, in ſuch Sentiments of Piety, as af- 
ford me a fingular. Conſolation. After ſome 
time, I ſubmitted myſelf to» the divine Providence; 


© alas! it coſt me dear, and does ſtill every Day of my 


« Life. 

Mariana's Mother wept bitterly in concluding this 
mournful Hiſtory ; I was much moved, and cried 
very heartily. e favourable Opinion ſhe had of 
me, was conſiderably increaſed by ſeeing ſuch Marks 


of my tender Affection, and ſhe expreſſed as much in 
a very ſincete Manner. Reflections naturally ſucceed. - 


ed, which confirmed me more and more in a ſtead 
Adherence to Virtue : I could not forbear thinking 
this Relation was deſigned as a Preſervative againſt the 
Dangers, to which my Innocence would be expoſed: at 
Paris. - | ng . 

We reached Yalvins, and meeting with the Con- 
veniency mentioned before, we agreed with the Wag · 


goner for my Fare: The old Woman and | embraced ' 


each other with great Affection, promiſing a mutual 
Correſpondence for the future. NET IE 
I was no ſooner along in the Waggon. but I gave a 


looſe to many a melancholy Reſſection Heavens! 
aid I to myſelf, what am I doing? what will de- 


come of me ? what will People think ? what will 
Mother ſay? What | can I leave a Mother bewailing 


my Abſence at this very Inſtant ? No, no; I'll go no. 


- farther, 


«a 
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farther, cried I all in Tears; I had better undergo the 
Reproaches, I ſo much - dread, than expoſe myſel 
again to thoſe very Dangers I have ſo happily eſer 
ped. Yes, dear Mother, had I never left yoo, but hill 


the greateſt Humiliation, than be thus * my 


Duty to my Parents. I was juſt going to bid ti: R 
Waggoner ſet me down, and was actually preparing T 
to alight, when I ſaw/ a Man riding full Speed afte 0 
us; my Mind miſgave me: But how great was m. th 
Surprize, when I-could diſtinguiſh his Face, aud dit ct 
covered it was the Chevalier dElbieux ! I trembled, 2 h 
well I ns from Head to Foot, and immediately tl 
hid myſelf under a Coverlet, that was deſigned u u 
keep me from the Rain: 1 lay thus perdue above 1 1 
Hour, without the leaſt Motion. At laſt I grew im- n 
tient, and not being able to bear the cruel Incert! 2 


tude any longer, I lifted up the Corner of the Cover. 
let. Heavens! what ſhould I ſee but the Chewvalir 5 
Kill following the Waggon, and holding a Diſcourſe 
with him that drove it. What a Situation was | in ö 
1 Which way ſhould I turn myſelf in ibis Diſtreſs! | 
4 knew him too well, not to apprehend the work of | 
Extremities from his Brutality: How ſhould he come 
this Way? Who ſhould direct him hither ? What 
might I not expect, if he knew was ſo near him. 
28 is racking Myſtery” ſoon cleared up ; another 
3 young Gentleman came galloping up to the Chevus- 
= ler. I have had no better Succeſs than you,” ſays he, 
=} calling out as he came towards us; I can hear no- 
* „ thing of what we are looking for.” Monkieur 
IS | ZElvieux only put his Finger on his Mouth, and point 
71 - ed to the Waggon. This Sign implied a great deal, 
5 - for it plainly ſhowed where I lay bid. When de 
came up with us, « Take heed, ſaid the Chroaker 
to him in a low Voice, we have her; ſhe can! 
1 1 - + eſcape this Bout : 1 don't know what it is, — 4 
, l. 


fuſpects ſomething you ſee how ſhe hides * 


pO the 
myſel 
ele 


ut ha 


Jay de 


return 
to the 
in m 
id the 
7 

after 
as my 
ad dil. 
ed, 2 
Jiately 
ned to 
ve al 
W im- 
ncert!- 
-over- 
Caller 
courſe 
I in! 
eſs! | 
x(t of 
come 


What 


xother 
hiv 
ys he, 
ir no- 
nſieur 
int- 
deal, 
en he 
valler 
can't 
t ſhe 
rſelt. 
The 


The Fortunate Country Maid. * 4 


The Winding of the Road prevented me hearing any 
more. God was pleaſed to inſpire me with a Contrivance 
for eſcaping : Heaven never forſakes the. Innocent. 

In Jon half an Hour after this, the Waggon 
drove into the Wood again; the Remembrance of 
what I had there been ** to threw me into a Fit 
of trembli The Road happened to be very bad, 
the Depth of the Ruts made it exceeding troubleſome 
riding. This forced the Gentlemen to quit the 
Road and ſtrike into a Path, fo as to leave Part ot the 
Thicket between them and the Waggon. Such an 
Opportunity was not to be loſt; but as 1 apprehended 
the Waggoner, by his flow Driving, to be in the Se- 
cret, I could expect no Aſſiſtance from him. There 
hung over the Road ſeveral large Boughs, one of 
theſe-I laid hold of, and the Waggon driving from 
under me, I climb. d into a large thick Tree, fully re- 
ſolved to hide myſelf there, till I might venture to 
make off; the Road here was ſtraight, and I could 
a long way before me. 74 40 

I was ſoon convinced of what Importance it was, 
not to let ſlip the Opportunity Heaven had put into 
my Hands. I could ſee the Waggon at ſome Diſtance 
with the Horſemen cloſe by it; the Waggoner re- 
tired, and the Gentlemen quitted their Horſes. One 
of them, but which I could not diſcera, got upon the 
Carriage; he lifts op the Coverlet, and ſeems va 
ſurprized not to find me there, looking about on all 
ſides. He jumps down again, they both mount their 
Horſes, ſeem to confer: together, and then ride off, 
taking different Roads. | 

I was fully determined not to leave my Poſt, till I 
was ſure of not falling into their Hands: a ſecond 
time. Two Hours were paſſed and nothing appeared. 
began to be in good Heart, when I heard ſomebody 


fay, It's to no purpoſe to ſearch ſor her at ſuch a 


* Diſtance, ſhe can't be gone ſo far, but mutt be hid 
* ſomewhere hereaboats ; let us look out ſharp where 
*-we are, this is the Place we loſt her in. Do you 
* place yourſelf where the Roads croſs, and I'll ſtay 
upon this riſing Ground, fem whence. I can ſee- a 
Da | * long 


— 
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long Way about me, This Information was of great 


Service to me, as I ſhould otherwiſe. have ventured 
down, and infallibly have fallen into their Clatchc s. 
Night drew on apace, the Sun was already ſet, and 
I ſuffered very much from continuing ſo long in ſuch 
an uneaſy Poſture, My Strength, as well as Patience, 
was quite exhauſted, when there paſſed by a Chaiſe 
eſcorted by two Horſemen ;- in it fat a Lady and a 
Girl. The Moment I ſaw them I reſolved to quit the 
Tree and take that Opportunity of eſcaping the Dan- 
r which hung over me. But in putting my Deſign 
into Execution, had the ill Fortune to hook the upper 
Part of my Gown in the Tree, and looſing my Footing 
at the ſame Time, I was leftdangling in the Air. The 
Fear of falling made me cry out, which brought the 
two Horſemen attending the Chaiſe, and who were 
then juſt by, to my Aſſiſtance; they preſently diſen- 
gaged and took me down. Good God ]“ (ſaid one of 
them) * pretty Maid, why do you expoſe yourſelf to 
& ſuch Danger? you mult certainly be very fond of 
« Birds, to run this Hazard in taking their Neſts.” I 
had not time to make any Reply; the Chevalier d 
Elbieux, who had heard my Voice, was poſting towards 


us. I ran with all my Force to the Chaiſe, which my 


Outcries had. ſtopped, and calling out from ſome Di- 
tance to the Lady, Save me, Madam, for God's 
% Sake,” I cried, a Villain offers me Violence 
The Lady looked at me very earneſtly whilſt I was 
ſpeaking ; for my Cloaths, though 1 was dreſſed like 
a Country Girl, together with my Behaviour, had 
ſomething ſo very particular as to intereſt her in my 
Behalf. ** With all my Heart; poor Child, ſaid ſhe, 
«« help her in; it were a Pity any Miſchief, ſhould be- 
„ fall her.” She had the Good-nature to make room 
for me ; the little Girl was placed in my Lap, I be- 
gan to take Courage, and the Chaiſe drove on. 

When I was ſeated, ſhe enquired who I was, and 
the Occafion of my Fears. I related all the Particulars 
with great — excepting my Inclination to the 
» Margueſs. After 


tion, This is Wickedneſs with a Vengeance * 
| | Ci 


e had heard me with great Atten- , 


mn af @ on ico ot 


hy 
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cried the at che End of my Story, „ and plainly 
„% ſhews how dangerous is the Company of Men de- 
« ſlitute of Honour, where they take a Fancy. Mo. 
« thers ought never to leave their Daughters to them 
« ſelves, nor ſhould young Girls, who value their 


„ Character, ever take the leaſt Step without their 


« Mother's Advice. However, Child, you have no- 
« thipg to fear from the Chrvalier. I don't believe 
« hedare moleſt you while I am by; neither would 
« my Servants ſuffer any ſuch thing, if he ſhould at- 
« tempt it. The Counteſs I am well acquainted with, 
« and, when I write to her on this Subject, will re- 
„ primand her Son very ſeverely.” She bad ſcarce 
done ſpeaking, when | perceived the Chevalier riding 
by che Charſe-fide, and looking in earneſtly, 
© Ah! Madam, (ſaid I in a low Voice) there he ig, 
„there he is. Don't be frightened,” ſhe replied, 
« I'll warrant his Stay will be but ſhort, | 

« Chevalier 4 Elbieux,” ſays ſhe, raiſing her 


Voice. pray come hither! I am a NR Ace 


« quatntance of the Ceunteſ: your Mother; and as 
10 dach, am willing to give you a little good Advice.” 
He no ſooner heard theſe Words, but, giving he 
Reins and Spurs to his Horſe, he rode away, 

% Well, Jenny, did not I tell yon how it would 
« be?” continued ſhez © we have a fair Riddance of 


„bim. As to the reſt make yourſelf eaſy; you 


% ſhall remain with me till I have wrote to the 


% Countefi your Godmother, and her Anſwer will de- 


« termine what is to be done.“ : | 
I blefſed God very heartily for this happy Meet- 
ed to be about forty, 
was ſtill handſome, but rhe Sweetneſs of her Tem- 
per can never be ſufficiently admired ; I ſtrove, by all 
the little Services I could think of on the Road, to 
endear myſelf to her. My Labour was not thrown 
away; by the time we reached Parts, I had gained not 
a little on. her Affections. ER 3 
The Houſe where we were ſet down was ex | 
well furniſhed ; it was her own, and her Name, as 
I ſoon learm, Matame de CG; her Huſband a 
Vo I. I. E Re- 


— 
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Receiver in the Exchequer. Every thing was'magni- 
ficent, and N of their *. oke or 
Wealth. The Lady bad three Waiting-women, be- 
ſides a Governeſs for her Daughter, who was about 
ten Years old. eee * e 

Her Huſband had not ſo many Attendants; his 
Dreſs was very plain; a great Oeconomiſt in his Fa- 
mily Affairs, but generous to Profuſeneſs in regard of 
his eur Pleaſures. 1 

he Lady introduced me to him as ſoon as we 
arrived, but he ſeemed to take little or no Notice of 
. what ſhe ſaid in my Commendation. It's very well, 
ſays he; how have you enjoyed your Health in the 
Country ? But without ſtaying for her Anſwer, he. re- 
tired to his Cloſet, giving me a Look, as he paſſed 
by, which did not . to be ſo unconcerned as his 
Converſation. 1 

The Receiver was between F ifty and Threeſcore; 
he was well made, with an engaging Aſpect. I found 
afterwards he was very rich, and much given to 
Women, but withal ſo cautious, that few or none 
of his Intrigues are come to light. Every one has 
his Humour ;*this Gentleman's Ambition was to paſs 
for one who had overcome the common Frailties of 
een cs BY pil ; 

The Lady had- wrote to the Counteſs as ſoon as 
we got home; IL made it my Buſineſs to ingrariate 
mylelf more and more to her, and ſhe ſeemed to love 
me with great Affection. Her Daughter was taught 
Writing and Muſick; the good Lady was pleaſed 
to order I ſhould make uſe of that Opportunity for 
my Improvement; as my Voice was naturally very 
agreeable, it was ſoon taken notice of. As for Wri- 
ting. in a ſhort time I was able to hold a Corre- 
ſpondence, which gave me no ſmall Satisfaction: for 
2 no ſooner rid of my Fears, but all my Reſolu- 
tions to forget the Marqueſs were by degrees intire'y 


forgot. | Aan 
ne Morning whilſt I was fludying in a litile 


Room, which was allotted to my Uſe, à Footman of 


the Lady's came to call me to her; I made 27 
x | | 4 _ Pa 
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haſte I could, and upon entering the Room, Sit 
« down Jenny (ſays ſhe) I have received ſome. Let- 
ters which concern you, I am willing you ſhould - 
know their Contents. 7 14 
She ſpoke with ſuch à ſerious Air, as made the 
Blood run cold in my Veins; I liſtened to her with - 
Fear and T Lumen, 4.444 | 
This (continued ſhe) is from your Godmother : 
* The Counteſs ſpeaks very well of you, but ſhe 
informs me of ſome things I don't approve of your 
being acquainted withal : your Heart is tender, 
* and it may not be proper to revive your former 
« Sentiments.” 3 
This was more than ſufficient to excite my Curio- 
ſity ; however I diſſembled my Eagerneſs, but was: 
determined to get hold of the Letter, that I might 
unriddle this Myltery. | 
The other (continued ſhe). is from my God- 
* daughter, who thinks quite otherwiſe of her. Bro- 
* ther the Chevalier, with regard to you; ſhe ad- 
* viſes me to look narrowly to you, and ſays it is her 
Affection for me which makes her give me this. 
Caution. Miſs d"E/bieux tells me you are a great 
Diſſembler, very vain, and very malicious; that 
* you was within a ſmall Matter of being the Occa- 
* fion of much Miſchief ; that by your Affectation 
* you had inveigled the Love of the Aue of L. J. 
* that he had fought upon your Account; in fine, 
* that ſhe much apprehended your Stay in my Houſe 
would be attended with ſome fatal Conſequence, 
which, too late, might make me repent I had ever 
received you. That the Margueſs of I. V. Father 
* to him who was wounded, exclaims bitterly againſt 
you, as the Promoter of that Danger his Son's 
Life was in. whoſe Recovery is very much doubted.” 
I ſtrove exceedingly with myſelf, in, order to ſtifle 
the Vexation this | } Has gave me, and the Grief I 
conceived at the deſperate Condition of my wounded 
Lover, Notwithſtanding my Endeavours, the 7 ears 
guſhed out ; it was in vain to hide them, the Lady 
too plainly ſaw my Trouble. | 
| E 2 5 You 


„Madam (cried I) as mach as 


wich their Orders: Make yourſelf eaſy, you mal 
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« Fou #re/in Tears, Frmy (ſaid the, looking ſted- 


faſtly at me;} * that convinces me one Part of the 
Letter is trut; and as for the reſt, I give no Credit 


to it; the Prejudice is too rank, and 1 plainly fec 
my God-daughter has taken an Antipathy to you. 
© Tam at a Joſs to account for it, as you appear to be 
* ſweet-tempered ; and I don't find the leaſt Neſem- 
dance in che Character ſhe has drawn, unleſs you 
are the greateſt Diſfembler upon Earth.” | 

I ſhed a Torrent of Tears at theſe Words. * Re. 


cover yourſelf (faid ſhe;) I did not fend for you to 


6 19 5 this Uneaſineſs; behave yourſelf well, aud 
I' take care of you.?C | 

"TI was going out of the Room, when ſhe called me 
back. Nowl think on't (fays fhe} your Father and 


1. Mother would have you return Home: but you 


* ſhall bs your own Miſtreſs to go or fay.” * Ah! 

I love them”—* Well, 
© well,” ſays this amiable Lady, interrupting me; 
J ſee you have foine Reaſons for not complying 


* ſtay where you are.” 

I retired, quite overcome with ſo much Goodneſs. 
Ih going from ber Apartment, the Receiver met me. 
« What is Matter, my pretty Girl?“ ſays he, 

i aL has any one been taking you to Tak? 
« her, — here dare ufe you ill. But be com 
* forted, PIl put things upon a better Footing; 
„ have been thinking ſome time of making your 
Fortune.“ I am much obliged. to ou, Sir ;* an- 
fu ered I; your Lady's being pleaſed to bear with 
me, demands a greater Return than I can poſſhbly 
„ make. I have all the Reafon in the World to be 


„ ſatisfied with her Goodneſs.” © Not too much of 
that, I believe,” ſays he, you would ſcarce cry 


ry angry with my Wife; for, except 
P 


for nothing: fone other time I ſhall enquire far- 


„ther into this Matter; we are not in a proper Place 
« to talk any longer; Parewell.” Saying this be 
ſqueezed my Hand, and went to bis Lady. 


* 


a 1 J was 
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J was no longer ſo dull of „ 20 © 
know the Meaning of Words ; and plainly perce:ved 
I was in favour with the Gentleman : This made me 
very uneaſy, leſt his Taſte in this particular ſhould 
claſh with my happy Situation. ; 

I returned to my Chamber, muſing on what had 
paſſed, and very much reſenting the Behaviour ef 
Mademoiſelle l Elbieux. I was taken up in contriving 
Means for getting the Letter, which had not been 
read to me; the mention made in it of the Margqusf, 
was alone too great a Temptation to be reſiſted. It 
was locked up in a Drawer, and I often watched an- 
Opportunity to lay hold af it. 

he Sunday following I compleated my Deſign, 
whilſt the Lady was at Church; for having over-ſtaid 
the Time, ſhe forgot her Keys in the hurry. 1 
ing the Drawer I found the Letters, which I carried off 
io * Chamber, and read them very haſti 


As much concerned as I was in it, I ran it over very 
lightly ; that of the Cute was of greater Conſe- 
quence. b 

I read it foveral times: ſhe fpoke of me in very 
favourable Terms, excepting, w ſhe mentioned 
her Suſpition of an Underſtanding between the Mar- 
que/s and me. She ſaid, her Son had wounded him 
dangerauſly with a Pjitol Bullet; chat ſeveral Re- 
ports had been ſpread in the Country concerning the 
Affair; but that ſhe had unra the, whole, by 
the Means of an old Servant, whom ſhe had intruſted 
with the Cate of my Education ; that notwithſtand- 
ing the Margueſs was very reſerved, as to the Grounds 
of the Qnarrel. yet his Perplexity at not knowing 
what was become of me, plainly diſcovered the Vid - 
lence of his Paſſion; that ſhe thought herſelf un- 
der an indiſpenſible Obligation of cautioning the 
Margqug/i's Father, her particular Friend, to — 
in caſe his Son ſhould recover, againſt the Conſequence 
of ſuch an Amour; an Affair of the greater Concern, 


as ſhe thought ma virtuous, and my Lover a3 Man of 
Hagour.. | 


R. 3. | The- 


ay. 
firſt was that from Mademoifelle J Ela 7 
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The Letter concluded with adviſing my being fent 
dack to my Parents; that my Charms might in time 
. occaſion much Miſchief ; and that, if ſhe thought of 
keeping me with her, it would be abſolutely neceſſary 
to prevent my ever ſeeing the Marqueſs. | 
Il bewailed the Condition of that dear Man, and 
yet did not diſapprove of the Cautions given on this 
Occaſion; I even reſolved to turn them to my own 
Advantage. What I had read convinced me of the 
little Streſs that was to be laid on ſo unequal an En- 
gagement. I folded up the Letters and carried them 
back in a great hurry : one Moment later, I had been 
catched in the Fact, the Receiver coming in juſt as l 
was leaving his Lady's Apartment. 

O!] you are here, are you?“ ſays he. Well, 
pretty Jenm, is there any thing troubles you no- 
The Colour, my Apprehenſion occafioned, the Con- 
ſternation I was in. all together ſet me off to an Ad- 

vantage. That Air of Aſſurance moſt Women are 
. - fond of, is far from being always a Charm; and I 

have ſince heard the Men acknowledge, that however 
fond they may be of the Sex, they are more taken 
with a modeſt and reſerved Carriage, than that for · 
ward free Behaviour. 5 5 

Monſieur ds G — was juſt then an Inſtance of 
this Remark, by extolling ne, at leaſt in Appear- 
ance, beyond ſuch as I have juſt now mentioned. 
But (ſays he) you make me no Anſwer : Do you 
'** ſtand in any Awe of me? If yon do, it's wrong 
« judged; I am more your Friend than you ima- 
„ pine.” For it is owing to me that my Wife, with- 
«6- out knowing my Inclinations, ſhows you ſo great 
% a Regard.” Indeed, ſoon after 1 came thither, | 
bad a'Sartin Gown given me: The Lady's Women 
were very fond of me, they taught me how to be- 
have, and their Inſtructions were not loſt, as Girls 
are ready enough in learning ſuch Leſſons, *© 1 
% had my Reaſons,” continued Monficur 4e , 
or I ſhould have ordered your Cloaths myſelf, 
„ which would have been after a much genteeler 


4+ Mode; 
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„% Mode] but we muſt. have a Regard to the Cir- 
„ cumſtance of Time, which you may make more 
« ſgitable Whenſoever you pleaſe. When ſay you, 
40 Zang Shall I reckon you in the number of my 
„Friends? I could not wiſh for any thing better, 
Sir,“ ] replied at laſt, without knowing the Extent 
of that Word. Ay, now you ſpeak?!” . continued 
he, © You are Love itſelf; upon this Condition 
« you ſhall be as happy as a Queen, Adieu; | am 
« apprehenſive my Wife is coming in, and would not 
© for the World ſhe ſhould ſurprize us together: As 
i« the is extremely apt to be jealous, this would be 
* ſufficient to make her run mad. Be upon your 


„Guard, and take care not to drop the leaſt Hint of 


« this to any one.” I ſtood like a Statue aſter hear- 
ing ſuch a Diſcourſe: Madame d. G —, who juſt 
then came, found me in that Condition: What 
„ was you doing here? (ſays ſhe.) My Huſband went 
„from hence but now, what has he been faying to 
« you? Methinks you'are thoughtful ; there is ſome- 
„thing more than ordinary in it. Come, tell meg 


„ what has paſſed : My Huſband is amorous ; III lay 


„ a Wager he is in love with you, and has been 


telling you a+ moch.“ With me, Madam I. re- 


plied 1, * Don't tell me any Lies, continued lhe, 
throwing herſelf into an eaſy Chair; I am not an- 
« ory with you; but if you conceal any thing, we 
by Hall be no longer Friends.“ I can eaſily ſatisfy 
* you, Madam,“ I replied; it's true Men ſiaur de 
6.—— has ſaid ſome obliging things to me; but I 
„ imagined it was only in conſequence of the Fa- 
© vours for which I am beholden to you.” „ Migh 
« well!” cried the Lady interrupting me: * That 1s 
to fay, he will love you for my Sake, But let mg 
« hear what he ſaid.” Dh 

Upon this, 1 repeated Word for Word his whole 
Difcourſe ;' only 1 ſtopped ſhort where he propoſed 
being my Friend; upon, ſecond thoughts I had gueſſed 
how much it imported. The more I hefitated, the 
more her Curioſity was raiſed. Well, and what 
„ Anſwer did you make?” ſaid ſhe very feriouſly. 
6 E 4 I repeated 


8e The Fortunate Country Maid: 
repeated my Words. And what did he ſay to 
*« that?” continued ſne. Ah ! Madam, what very 
* much ſurprized me, (anſwered I) ard convinced me 
* I did not rightly underſtand the Expreſſion he had 
© uſed.” I then related the reſt of his Diſcourſe, aud 
' the muſed upon ita little. | 

** Your tender Years plead a Pardon for your An- 
« ſwer,“ ſaid ſhe; but do you know to what you 
% haveobliged yourſelſ: By virtue of what you ſaid, 
„% my Huſband will ſecure your Perſon ; you are his, 
and in that caſe: Honour, Reputation, and all i; 
Pes. * God forbid,” cried 1, interrupting her, 
and alarmed at what I heard; * my Heart would 
break, to think I had given the leaſt Occaſion to 
* any ſuch thing.” © I believe it,” replied the Lady, 
and you have done very well in giving me this 
* Detail; otherwiſe you might have been fatally en- 
„ gaged, without 11 any III, till it had been 
** too late to prevent it. Therefore look to it, Jenny, 
and for the future do nothing without conſult- 
ing me: The Dangers you have already eſcaped, 
* EO make you more circumſpe than ano- 
ow WO | if 

The Lady's Diſcourſe had too great an Appearance 
of Truth, not to make a deep Impreſſion. I was ſoon 
convinced ſhe was not miſtaken, in what ſhe had ſaid ; 
and I had great Reaſon. to think myſelf happy under 
the Direction of ſa ſkilful a Guide. 5 
Two Days after this, one of the. Lady's Women, 
for whom I had a particular Eſleem, - came to my 
Chamber: What! in Bed ſtill, lazy One?” ſaid 
ſhe : Come, riſe and dreſs yourſelf; I am going 
„out, and you mult go with me,” * With all my 
Heart, anſwered I, getting up; * if you had given 
me the leaſt Notice over Night, I ſhould have been 
ready before this. There is no barm done,” 
anſwered ſhe, it is not late; however, get ready 
* nas faſt as you can.” | 

This Servant could not be leſs than ſixty Years, 
forty of which ſhe had paſſed in the Family, where 
ſhe was very much reſpeRted : I made my W 
yes | r 
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her from the Beginning, for I ſoon perceived ſhe 
was the Gowernante of the Houſe, and. that f 
was tranſacted but what had her Approbation. I ha 

the greater Reaſon to be fond of her, having oge 


Day overheard her ſpeak much in my Behalf to her 


Lady, prevailing upon her to keep me, when ſhe 
had” thoughts of fend me aw 75 I never let her 
know, that I was ſenfible what Obligations 1 had go 
her, but ſtrove by every thing in my Power to make 


a ſuitable Return. 


We went in a Hackney-Coath to a Silk-Mercer's 
in St. Honore's Street. She conſalted me upon ſome 
flowered Damaſk ; I gave my Opinion what I 


liked, and ſhe fixed wpon the Piece I had fanſied. 
She called for ſome Gowns fit for Autumn and Spring; 
till 1 was conſulted, and ſpoke my Mind with the 
ſame Frankneſs as before, 8 


She bought three Gowns, beſides a Bed -· gowy. 
From thence we drove to a Sempftreſs, where ſhe 


bought a+ Dozen fine laced Shifts, and a Dozen plain 


ones, with other Linen ſuitable. 1 
From thence we went to the Palai:; here ſle 


bought Head clothes, Tippets, Ribbons, and other 


like Attire. A * 
We went back to two or three other different 
Shops, for Stockings, - Gloves, c. at laſt we alighto& 
at St. Ruch's Bank, and were conducted to an Apat- 
ment, not very large indeed, but nobly furniſhecd. 
The old Servant, I mentioned, brought Table 
Linen; a Footman, who by the Livery 1 knew be- 
long to the Receiver, came in; he laid the Cloth very 
neatly, and then retired. * 
I fared, not being able to comprehend what all 
this meant: far from ſuſpefting any thing, I was 
with a Perſon of ſome Conſideration, one that Llooked 
upon as a ſecond Miſtreſs ; my want of Miſtruſt op 
this Occaſion was not at all blameable. ey 
About half an Hour afterwards ſomebody Knocked 
at the Door, The Foqtman brought up a young 
Woman with Hoop-petttcoats, My DireQreſs ha- 
E 5 ving 
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ving Choſe one of the handſomeſt, Come (ſays ſhe) 
* Jet us ſee how this will fit you. 1 put off my 
Gown, it was tried on, and | thought it no ſmall 
Addition towards a graceful Appearance; a ſecret 
Complaceney aroſe —— J viewed myſelf in the 
Glaſs, and ſaw I was not at ali deſpiſeable. 
My Vanity was diſcovered by my Directreſs. You 
Dare not miſtaken, pretty Jenm, in thinking your. 
_ © ſelf handſome {ſays ſhe), you are very lovely; I 
' © muſt have the Pleaſure of dreſſing your Head ac- 
„ cording to my Fancy. As I was not againſt jt, ſhe 
Fell to curling my Hair, and then put,me on one of 
the bought Heads,; only to try it, ſhe ſaid. I made 
great Difficulty when we came to the Red: You 
are a Simpleton (cried ſhe) don't you ſee it's only 
« for Diverſion? We have nothing to do now but 
% on'y to adorn theſe little Ears: and for that too 
% we have the good Luck to be provided.” Upon 
this ſhe pulled out her Purſe, which ſeemed to be none 
of the lighteſt, from whence ſhe took a Paper con- 
'$aining a Pair of Brilliant Ear-rings. ** What do you 
think of them ?” © Exceeding fine, apſwered l. 
Well, then, let us ſee if they become you as well 
* as the reſt,” 1 viewed myſelf ; the Alteration was 
ſo great, that thro'-Surprize I was not able to ſpeak. 
"And indeed, 7erny was no more; a well-made young 
Lady, killingſy handſome, had taken her place; the 
Red gave new Luſtre to my Eyes, and, to ſpeak the 
Truth, I thought myſelf tranſcendently charming. 
Let me be indulged in this Sally of Vanity; eſpe- 
cially as I am a Woman: When Monfeur de la Valle, 
- the Fortunate Peaſant, placed bis perſunal Merit in {9 
Nong a Light, I, who am ſpeaking, was not diſguſted 
At it; , alk but the ſame Favour at the Hands of the 
ublick. | 
- Whilſt I was thus taken up with the Contem- 
Plafion of my own dear Self, a Maniza-maker came 
in. Come, Miſs, (ſaid my Directreſs) * off your 
* Gown, that your Meaſure may be taken: Your 
* Cloaths will be made io Admiration. Mrs. Paget 
i, % has 


4 


4 
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* has the belt Hand in France for ſetting off a hand- 
„ ſome Wonian.” Thus far I had not the leaſt Suj- 
pition : But the taking my Meaſure, and theſe Ex- 
preſſions, opened my Eyes; at once I ſaw clearly into 
the whole Affair. O Heavens! ſaid I to myſelf, I 
'am betrayed ! I had not Strength to reaſon any far- 
they, AD = 
By this time they had undreſt me, and the Mantua · 
maker was buſy in taking the Meaſure, but with an 
Air that had a Mixture of Sorrow and Compaſſion. 
I ſaid nothing; quite at a loſs how to evade the Miſ- 
chief that threatened me: The Chevalier d"Elbieux's 
Behaviour was too freſh in my Memory, not to make 
me dread every thing that had the leaſt Appearance 
of that kind, I reccommended myſelf to God, who 


- certainly directed me on this Occaſion. 


] pretended a Defire of being left alone a few Mi- 
nutes on a certain Account: The wicked Directreſa, 
for ſuch I began to think her, told me there was no 
one there with whom, I might not make free, But I 
appeared ſo naturally aſhamed, as in Truth I Was, 
at ſne cried out, Let her have her Way; ſhe is & 
meer Child, and every Trifle ſtartles her; in time 
« ſhe'll know better.“ ©} SID 5s - 4 
The Moment -they were gone out of the Room, 
with my Pencil, on a Scrap of Paper, I wrote the fol- 
lowing Note. bead (auth 
Jenny 7: undone, Madam, unleſs you fnateh her from 
the Precipite, on whoſe Brink ſhe andi. Want of Time 
prevents her ſaying any more. | 2 
This I direfed for Madame di : I had al- 
ready contrived how to ſend it; the Mantua-matker's 
Behaviour convinced me ſhe was virtuouſly inclined, 
ſhe having frequently ſighed, when ſhe looked at me. 
Whilſt ſhe was employed in folding up the things, 
I approached her, under ſome, Pretence, and flipped: 
the Note into her Hand, telling her at the ſame time, 
if ſhe had the leaſt regard for Virtue, as I believed, ſhe. 
had, ſhe muſt carry that Note immediately, as direc- 


ted, and God would reward her, 
| ; I found: 
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J found I had no time to loſe; one Moment 
more had been too Jate: 'The Door opened, 'and 
who ſhould come in but Merfieur de . — / Al. 
though after what had paſled, I might reaſonably 
— him, yet I waz thunder: ſtruck at his Ap- 
pearance, and looked like Death itſelf. What 3 
charming Creature !” cried he, not obſerving my 
Perplexity, I] was not miltaken : is there any thing 
„can ſurpaſs this!” He came up to me and viewed 
me on all Sides, (the others left the Room at his com- 
ing in.) * Well, my Charmer, you are not di- 
e with your Condition I hope? It not the 
« Maſter's Service as good as the Miſtreſs's ? But all 
% this is nothing in compariſon of what is to come. 
The firt Moment I ſaw you, I pronounced you 
% happy. Come, my pretty Creature, why won't you 
* talk with me? You are melancholy ; what is the 
* Matter ? Do you fanſy any thing- you 
% need only ſpeak. Some Jewel ? perhaps a Ring ? 
vw apopt or elle, 83 yours. << - :- 
Saying this, he toak a fine Diamond from his 
Finger, and preſented it; but I thruſted it aſide, 
How great is the Confuſion of à virtuous young 
Woman in ſuch Circumftances! * Let me alone, 
« Sir, (ſaid I at laſt) keep your Preſents to your- 
« ſelf; they are infedioas. Little did I expect ſuch 
Favours, and much leſs an Adventure of this Sort. 
God knows my Heart, I never intended t give 
© the leaſt Encouragement.* © How! (cried he very 
gravely * I have miſonderſtood you certainly; or 
* what is it you mean * When I offered to provide 
« for you, did you not give your Conſent?” * Not 
in the leaſt, Sir, anſwered 1 very ſmartly; I am 
* unacquainted with your manner of expreſſing things, 
. * and we did not underſtand one another.“ Why, 
What did you underſtand. then?“ faid he interrupt- 
ing me. That you made an Offer of your Friend- 
Hip.“ replied F, which was doing me a great 
Honour.“ But neverthelcſs (continued he) you 
& haye brought yourſelf into Ab, not at NB 
£4 « Yr,” 
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« leaſt Uneaſineſs z: and though I thou! 
« better Title, yet nothing would be ęxadted that 
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* Sir,” anſwer'd I in Tears; you are too much of 
* a Gentleman to uſe Violence“ How!“ ſaid 
be interrupting me very calmly ; ** you dont know 
„ me, ſurely; I love you too well to ſive you the 
have a far 


„ your Tears then, my lovely Tenay; reign ſole 
« Miflreſs of yourſelf and me: Nobody ſhall preſume 
to controul you; independent of all about yon, 
« their only Stady ſhall be to obe your Orders. The 
« Return you may hereafter think t.to make for all 
« this, lies entirely in your own Breaft : In the mean 
« time, enjoy yourſelf iu the endearing Reflection, 
« that you are entirely at your own Diſpoſal. This 
«A nt is yours, and whatever elſc you can 
« fanſy ſhall be provided without delay. 

All this was fo far from allaying my rehen- 
ſions, that it only ſerved to in-reaſe them. How un- 
happy am II“ cried 1, * that you ſhould entertain 
* ſa ill, an Opinion of we !. Better far. to be in m 
Grave than accept of ſuch Preſents Good God? 
what Obligations mult I lie under © None at 
all.“ replied he: I don't pretend to influence 
«« your Affections, diſpoſe of them as you ſhall judge 
% proper. My Word and Honour ſhall be engaged; 
C a — you, ought to think me incapable of 
« violating. The Liberty of ſecing you from tim 
„ to. time, and obliging you in every thing, is all t 
©« aſk; a ſufficient Recompence for the greateſt Ser- 
 yices I am able to perform. A farther Acquaint- 
*« ance will convince you that I am in a different W 
« of thinking from thoſe, who, full of the Benefits + 
** they have conferred, fanſy they have a Right, on 
40 aach frivalous Grounds, do tyrannize, and exact a 
'* ſervile. Compliance cn every thing they think ft 10 


« js incompatible. with your T 1 Dry op 


* 


, demand. No, Jena. once more I give you 


„my Word, I look for no Return. Your iceneſs 
© in this Affair, far iow giriag the leaſt Difguft, 
* charms me infinitely, a * 
| * equ E 
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equal Pitch with my Love; and whatſoever my 
% Paſlion — be, you ſhall never have any Reaſon 
„to complain. In order to 'convince' you” of the 
„Truth of this, ] ſhall leave a at -preſent, and 
* hot even return till you think proper to ſend for 
„ me.” Saying this, he made a. low Bow and te. 
tired. Where Experienee is wanting, the Appearances 
of Things muſt carry it: The Sentiments he had ex- 
pteſſed, were not unworthy a. Man of Honour, and 
made a deep Impreſſion, infomuch that I was under 
a kind of Concern for having ſuſpected the Virtue of 
Monteur de G———. I was not in the wrong; his Con- 
duct in regard of = A that Moment, demonſtrated 
he was very capable of putting in practice the generous 
Maximy'hy had laid revue; of — wifh'd to have 
had it in my Power to recall the Note. Theſe Re- 
flections were follow'd by the Emotions of Self-love : 
as I was alone, I conſulted the Glaſs upon thoſe 
Beauties I had heard ſo often extolled; I examined 
my ſeveral Features, and without perceiving of it, 
applauded my own Charms : the uff were rich, 
J tried their Effect upon me. Were ] in ſuch Clothes, 
faid J to myſelf, and ſeen by the Marqueſs, I might 
not for the future, perhaps, be ſo long without hear- 
ing from him. But where is the harm, continued I, 
in accepting of theſe fine Things? I am not obliged 
to make any Return. Monfieur ds G-——— has given 
me his word 

- I was going on in this Train of Thought, when 


the r came in: ſhe was too fly not 


to diſcover the Bent of my Soul in thoſe Moments. 
„% How now ! pretty Femy,” ſays ſhe, © you have 
« Jet my Maſter go away. He ſeem' d chuck diſturb- 
* ed: fure you wonld not fay any thing difagreeable 


« to him“ No, God forbid “ anſwered I ; at firſt 


© indeed, methought, ' he ſeem'd to drive” at ſome- 
thing out of the Way”? He!“ cried the Waiting- 
woman, taking me up with an infinuating Air; 
„ Alack I you know little of bim: a very moderate 
Compliance will purchaſe Preſents without "omg 

er « from 
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„from him. Go, go, he deſerves you ſhould be a 
little more complaiſant ; few Women in Pari, 
0 would ſcruple to Very fine! very ſne indeed“ 
cried out Mudame de G————, who bad been liſtening 
at the Door, and that Moment enter'd the Room; 
© a pious Exhortation truly this ſame of yours to a 
young Girl! Wicked Wretch, I am glad I know 
the. Heavens] who would have 3 it, that 
I ſhould be ſo long impos'd upon by her Hy pocriſy l 
* Be gone, vile Diſſembler; be gore this Inſtant : 
* ſee my Face no more; for depend upon it, if you 
do not leave Paris before this time to-morrow, ]'It 
cone you for Life. Good God,“ continued the 
Lady, throwing herſelf, quite fatigued as it were, into 
an eaſy Chair. that ever I ſhould employ ſuch a 
© Creature !* But the Wretch did not ſtay to hear all 
this out, the firſt 4po/frophe being ſufficient to pack 
her offs. For my part | was as much at alofs, as if I 
had been the Criminal myſelf. | 
The Lady ſeem'd to be in a profound Meditation: 
But preſently recovering herſelf, and looking on me 
with all the Goodre's imaginable, © Your Liſcretion 
and Prudence I ſhall never forget,” ſaid ſhe; * the 
Note you ſent, was brought me by a Perfon whoſe 
Conduct had a great Appearance of Virtue. Lay 
« afide your Tears in regard of my Huſband; your 
* modeſt Behaviour will increaſe his Eſteem, and he 
* will be the firſt Man to encourage you for having 
done your Duty. I know bim too well, to doubt 
* of what I ſay. Wretched Servant! You are like. 
* wiſe a Promoter of theſe Diſorders. It's you have 
f 0 my Huſband on (ſuch. Exploits: It's to ſuch 
* baſe. Compliers with their Maſters Inclinations, that 
* we. juſtly attribute ſo many Miſunderſtandings and 
« Divorces. Very genteel and pretty Furniture, in 
Truth!“ continued ſhe, looking on the Fable and 
the other Things provided for me :** Poor Child !* ad- 
ded ſhe, beholding my Head-dreſs and Paint; * fſe- 
0 nr too often fatal to Vouth!' This 
Detail ſhamed me very much ; I ſnatch'd up à Nap- 


kin, 
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kin, and immediately demoliſh'd my Patches and Paint, 
Embrace me, my dear Jenny," {aid the good Lady, 
* Iam charm'd with your virtuous lndignation; now 
« you arefit to appear. Call ſome of my Servants, 
+ and order up the Maſter or Miſtreſs of the Houle: 
I would fain know who it belongs to, and in whoſe 
Name theſe Lodgings have been taken.” 
2 he 2 — 2 Oae — thoſe who 
always fawn upon their Company, and pique them- 
ſelyes on being the very pink * Courtely ; our Land- 
lady was ſo to ſuch a Degree, that it was impoſũble 


to diſcourſe with her in any other Strain. Lord, 


„Madam, do me the Honour to believe Every 
Word was ſo ſmooth d with Compliments, that I am 
apt to think. when ſhe abuſed any one, it was * under 
„ Favour, with Submiffion, Sc.“ Her Eyes lan- 
_ ,gaiſh's ſo much whilſt ſhe ſpoke, that they were 
often in a manner cloſed up; at every Word the was 
ſure to moiſten her Lips, and each Phraſe was diſtin- 
guiſh'd by a {ſmall Spitting, being introduced by an 
affected Hem, and ended in a moſt agreeable Squeak. 
This whining Gentlewoman inform'd us, that 
Monſiaur de G tired the Lodgings, and furniſfi d 
them; that ſhe did not know my Name, but the 
Gentleman had aſſured her I was a married Woman, 
and came to Paris in order to ſue for a ſepaxate Main- 
tainance, my Huſband ſquandering away his Effects 
in continual Debgucheries ; that he had received great 
Recommendations in my bebalf, being related-to the 
beſt Families in Bretaiga. EM 
The Story is well enough contrived,” 
the Lady; bat I can aſſure you the Gentleman has 
* impos d upon you; tis all a Fiction. Adieu,“ con- 
tinued ſhe ; * another time be more circumſpe& who 
« you take into your Houſe. A very little Reflection 
* would have convinced you, that if this Lady was ſo 
well recommended to Monfiexr de G—, he being 4 
married Man, the Stranger might have had an 


Apartment in his Houſe ; and you are the more in - 


* excuſable in this Affair, as you own we are no 
| Stranger: 
I | 
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; Strangers to you,” Saying this, ſhe lock d up every 
thing; we got into the Coach, and return d home. 
Mees, 4e G—— had been gone but a few Mi- 


vutes ; he was acquainted- with what had 'd by 


te 


a Note which, as we found afterwards, the Waiti 
woman had ſent: We were told he was gone into 
Cousr yu, *. 1 

Although this Gentleman had been engaged in 
ſeveral Intrigues, he was always ſo circumſpect, and 
the Regard he had for his Lady ſo particular. that 
he 8 not for the World give her the leaſt Un- 
eaſineſs, or ſuffer any thing of this kind to become 
ublick,, He was no ſooner arrived at his Seat, but 
fe wrote to beg Pardon for what was paſt, aſſuring 
ber, ſhe ſbauld have no Reaſon to complain of his 
future Conduct; and as a Proof of his Sincerity, he 
was willing 1 ſhould be fent home. The Lady, whoſe 
Goodneſs to me increaſed continually, — me bis 
Letter, and her Anſwer to it: the told him, be was to 
blame in abſenting himſelf on ſuch 2 N Cech 
ſion; that no one can always command their In- 
chnations, and if his were never more out of the 
way, it would be very well; that ſhe herſelf had a 
8 Value for me, as I juftly deſerved; that 


had no Thoyghts of fending me away, being \ 
ſecure in my Diſcretion: 8 6 2% gn 
repeated Aſſurances of the tendereſt Affection. 
Did every Wife behave in this manner, as often as 
the nuptial State lies under a Cloud; Divorces would 
not be ſo much in vogue ia theſe our Days. 86 

I paſſed almoſt a Year without N any thing 
of the 1: Jime and Reflection had allay'd that 
ardent Paſhon ſo viſible in the Beginning of theſe 
Memoirs. Madame de G was fo fond of me, as 
to make no Diſtinction between her Dayghter ap 
me ; 2 the Maſters, who attended her, 1 
made ſome Proficiency, and I ſung with ſo much Judg+ 
ment as to gain the Applauſe of all who. viſited the | 
Lady. Mademoiſe/le, her Daughter, far from reſem- 
bling Mademeijeils d Elbieux, loved me very nn, 

« 
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and was never eaſy in my Abſence, Monfieur 7: 
G——'s Love Fit was become a paternal Affection, 
of which he ſoon gave me very convincing Proofs ; 
but however commendable his Intentions might be, I 
could look upon nothing, which came from that Quar- 
ter, with a very favourable Eye. q ard; 
Several of the Company who reſorted to the Houſe 
made their Addreſſes to me; but the moſt importunate 
Suitor was a certain Monfieur Gripart, Farmer General 
of th: Taxes, immenſely rich and frightfully deform'd, 
People may pretend that a young Woman ought to be 
directed in her Choice by Reaſon, and not by Fancy; 
but for my part, to deal ingenuouſly, I could not think 
Monfitur Gri any other than inſupportably diſ- 
agreeable. Nevertheleſs fome Regard was due to him 
as he was really in earneſt, Madame de G—=— aſſured 
me of it, and added. ſhe ſhould think herſelf very 
happy if ſhe could make it a Match, I did not dare 
to enter on the Subject of my Diſſike to him ; bat was 


in hopes my mean Birth, and the Difadvantages at- 


tending it, would prove a ſufficient Obſtacle, without 
my a pearing in the Affair: But the Misfortune was, 
More Gripart, who came from nothing himſelf, 
look d upon great Extraction no more than a lucky Hit, 
and conſequently did not feed upon. ſuch ilfuſtrious 
Chimeras: Conſidering the great Share he had in ſome 
—— Adventures, it will not be amiſs to draw his 
Fieture. 1201 | I WF , 

| He was of « middle Stature; one half of his Body, as 
well as his Face, very different from the other: It's 
true, he was not hunch-back's,. but was equally grace- 
ful; for when he figod as ſtraight as he could, one would 
imagine he was ſtooping to take ſomething 12 The 
Deſcription of his Countenance will be no eaſy Taſk ; 
I never ſaw any thing like it. His Head was an Oval 
inverted, the Top of the Forehead making the Point; 
His Eyes ;ncliney to each other in proportion. as tbe 


Figure diminiſh'd, and conſequently their lower Parts 
were as much at a diſtance: His Mouth was made 
auch · wiſe, but inſtead of being turn'd 8 

. W 1 


r _— 


But both his Lips, 1 — what we 
oſe, 


other Peopl 
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which is uſual enough, the upper Lip and his Noftrits 
ſeem'd to be but one Piece; and = he laugh d, it 
was impoſſible to diſtinguiſh the one from the other: 


ly ſee, 
turn'd inwards; and his proud of its Pre-emi- 
nence, was puffed up very fiercely on all Occaſions. 

His Eyes were as big as thoſe of an Ox, without 


any Advantage in point of Sight; their Lids were ſv 


fond of each o:her, that they never parted without 
Tears. X * 
The Left Eye-brow was at a conſiderable Diſtance 
from the Eye to which it belong'd, and tock in at 
leaſt one half of the Forehead, being turn'd upon 
itſelf ; whereas the other could ſcarce be diſtinguiſh'd 
from the Right Eye. SHEET 
The Height of his Forchead muſt have been ex- 
ceſſive, had not the Border of Eye-brows, we juſt now 
mentioned, form'd an agreeable Point of View. The 
bush Perriwig, which Mon/ienr Gripart uſually wore, 
look d like a ſuitable Frame to ſo frightſol a Picture. 
This Gallant, joſt ſuch 3s I deſcribe him, loved 
me to Diſtraction: Not a Day paſſed but he made 
me a Viſit; which Liberty, and that of diſeourſing 
with me at Pleaſure, he bad taken up of his own 
Accord: Whilſt I was ignorant of his Deſigns, the 
drol! Figure and humorous Converſation-of the Man 
was an Amuſement; It was a confiderable Time be- 
ſore he made any Declaration, and till then I could 
not believe a Man of his Mold capable of Love like 
e: Nevertheleſs, onal Deformity Is 
no Bar to Virtoe, Wit, nor Love; and Inflances are 
not wanting where the moſt. contemptible Aſpect has 
deſery'd infinitely preferable to the Me- 
rits of thoſe, whoſe perſonal Qualifications have been 
altogether charming. | | 
At laſt he declared himſelf, taking an Opportunity 
whilſt Madame de G —— was writing. He came u 
to nie, as I was at work, with ſome Diſorder in h 
Countenance; Lay by that uſeleſs Taſk, ſaid he, 
vill you never be tired with embroidering ?” = 
k «6 
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„ ſo!“ anſwer d 11 Ah, ahl (continued he) I 
have — to ſay to you, of that conſe , 
as to deſerve all the Attention you are Miles of, 
Do you know: that for theſe eight Months, fix 
* Days, and four Hours, I have been ig love with 
« you? You laugh, but this is not a Trifle to be jeſted 
with, The Deuce! a Gripert in Love? why there 
never was ſuch a thing known in the Family before; 
the whale Race of us, from Father to Son, always 


married without any ſuch thing as Love in the 


Caſe: I am che firſt that ever forfeited ſo noble a 
« Prerogative, Till now I never Ipok'd at a Woman 
but through the wrong End of the PerſpeQive ; the 
Miracle was reſerved for yoy. That ever I ſhould 
be in love! To ſpeak the Truth, I could dot have 
* believ'd it myſelf, had I not been convinced of it 
* by my fleeping' fo ſound ever fince I came ac- 
„ quainted with you ; before that, I had not time to 
eat or ſleep, being ſo taken up with getting Mo- 
* ney; at preſent I eat, ſleep, and now and then 
* {ſpend a Penny ; wonderful Effects of my Paſſion, 
enough to move a Rack! What, are you. inſen- 
* ible? Well, to convince you at onge, III tell you 
© mare: You cannot but know that Intereſt ig all in 
* all; judge then how much you engroſs all my 
| — by what I am going to relate. The 
other Day, a Perſon brought me a Sum of Money; 
* it was no ſooner counted out, but I lock d it up in 
« my ſtrong Box; the Man who pu the Money, 
* waited for an Acquittance: no I thank you; my 
Thoughts were ſo buſy about you, I quite forgot 
* that piece of Form, as well as that I had receiv'd 
© the Money; at laſt my Debtor, whom I was ſead- 
* ing away without any Acknowledgment, told me, 
he ſuppoſed I was too bufy to give him an Acquit- 
tance. What Acquittance? replied I. Why 2 
Receipt, continued he. A Receipt | cried I; for 
what? You are diſpoſed to be merry, Sir, ſays he, 
ceive; it's for the Money Oh | _ 
„ whenever you pay me the Nine thouſand 
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* fve hundred Livres, you fhallhave the Diſcharge : 


« at preſent I bave Buſineſs, and you muſt leave me; 
* ſaying this, I put him by the Shoulders out of my 
« Clofer. The poor Fellow, aſtoniſh'd to ſee me in 
«earneſt, and —_— L intended to cheat him of 
« his Money, bellow'd like a ſacking Calf. © This odd 
Behaviour awak d me out of my Dream; and after 
« hoghing very heartily at Abſence of Mind, 1 
gave him a Receipt in form; and, that he might 
remember as long as he lived, that Grtpurt was in 
eve, I g y - beftow'd him a whole 
«* Shilling. The Man was fo ſurprized, that he never 
« ſtaid to thank me; I warratt'you, he thought him- 


* . 
: 


© ſelf as happy as a Prince, n 
« No doubt ont,” re I, * with ſo conſidera- 


* ble-a Sum!” Ves indeed confiderable,” added 
he: with Twelve Pence much may be done. Some 


of theſe = I'll give you the Hiſtory of my Life ; 


hy, with ſuch a Sum I made my Fortune. But, 
let us return to my Love-affair; deuce rake me, 
* that's more to the Purpoſe. is 
Monſieur Gripart embelliſh'd his Declaration with 
all the Oratory peculiar to a Finwrcer, much of which 
— — mind: What 1 —.— may is, — _ 
compared me to a large Sum, the emplayiag of wi 
was to be his Pr — — Ci — 
ing. he foreſaw the Price would be enhanted upon 
him. threugk the Namber of Bidders; but that he 
was reſolved to carry his Point at the Sale, and not 
be ſuch a Tony, as to let the Candle burt out before 
he bid his laſt Price. 2 

In the mean time, I learnt that this extraortlinary 


Lover's Defigns were carrying on with great Earneft. 
neſs; A Waſting · women of ame d G——— named 
Chriftina, oſom · fritud, overheard forme Di- 


eonrſe, -of which 1 Was the Subject. Monfirur de G== 
argued very ſtrongty in favour of the Match, and 


his Lady was entirely bent upon it. 


J was no ſooner appriſed that the Affair Was con- 
cluded upon, but I gave myſelf up to 2 ho — 
os: | uiet. 
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Difquiet. I called to mind the Beginning of that 
Paſhon, once ſo dear to me; I ran over all that ever 


the Margueſs had ſaid and vow'd. to me. Heavens 


cry'd I to myſelf, is it poſſible that he ſhould forget 
it all; and in ſo long a time, never once to let me 
hear from him? And yet how much did I confide in 
it! Fatal Credulity ! Falſe, deceitful Man ! A Torrent 
of Teass ſucceeded ; certainly none were ever ſhed 
with greater Sincerity. | 


One Morning when I was overwhelm'd with Re- 


flections of this Nature, Chriftina came dancing and 
jumping into * N * What will you give me 
for my good News i” I had wiped my Eyes, hear- 
ing her come; but the Marks of my Treuble were 
too freſh to be undiſcoves'd at firſt Sight. What 
ails you ?* ſaid ſhe very compaſſionately, © you have 
© been crying ; there is ſomething troubles you, which 
is kept a Secret from me. You are very croſs, but 
* I'll come even with you, and will knew the Bottom 
of it very ſhortly: At preſent let me tell you, your 
: cnn is in the Houſe, and is juſt now coming up 
Stairs. NN n 
This Piece of News, ſo unexpected, 7 
me much, and gave me great Joy. Io fee a Mother 
after ſo long an Abſence, what an endearing Com- 
fort | I ſlipp'd on a Gown, and ran to throw myſelf 
mto her Arms. + I met her, folded my Arms about her 
Neck; ſhe embraced me with great Affection. What a 
Happineſs !- my / Siſter accompanied her; by turns I 
ave them the moſt: ardent Marks of the Tranſport 
I' felt, and then conducted them to my Chambe . 
Our Diſcourſe at firſt, through Eagerneſs, was too 
confuſed to be underſtood. By degrees I became 
acquainted with our Family Aﬀairs; my Father was 
in good Health, and on his Way hither: Colin had 
married my Siſter out of mere Spite; I was not a 
little pleas'd at this News for my Siſter's Sake; the 
| young Fellow had very good Diſpoſitions, and 
where-withal to make her very eaſy in her Circum - 
ſtances. wt F 3 1 
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The Steward, who. always ſhew'd me much Re- 
ſpe, hearing my Parents were come, ſent a Breakfaſt 
to my Chamber; I exerted myſelf in doing the 
Honours of the Houſe, finding an infinite Satisfac, 
tion in it.” My Siſter ſtared at me with Aſtoniſhmeng, 
Look, Mamma, ſaid ſhe; ſhe is no longer our Jenay; 
this is a fine Lady. How ſhe is dreit! what Lin, 
nen!“ I had on; a Bed-gown, nothing extraordina- 
ry ; yet was much pleas'd with my being taken no- 
tice of. Vauity is always at hand, and for thoſe who 
have leſt their home, there cannot be a greater Plea- 
ſure than to be ſeen again by their Friends genteely 
dreſs'd ; bat I intended to ſurprize them far more in 
ny bet Clothes. ..-: + 1, -..-..! + - | 

Do you know, Jen, ſaid my Mother after 
Breakfaſt, * what has brought me hither ? To ſee you 
* married,” That Word made. me turn pale. To 
whom ? not to Colin, there I was ſafe; I could think 
of nobody but Monfieur Gripare, My Mother ſaw 
the Trouble I was in. Is it 11. Grief that 
„ moves you:thus ?” ſaid he. cannot (ſure 
have ſo far forgot the Education I gave you, as to 
« ſet your Heart upon any one?” No, dear Mo- 
ther, anſwer'd | in great Confuſion ; © only I did 
not expect any ſuch Tidings.” SP 4 * 

« Well then, | am the Bearer of them,” continued 
ſhe, looking pleaſantly again; I muſt tell 
that you are extremely happy, after all that has 
« paſſed, . to have fallen into this Lady's Hands. 
dhe has left nothing unſaid to your: God, other, 
„ in your Praiſe; but her laſt Letter has crown'd 
„the Work. The Ceuntgſi ſent immediately for me, 
and order'd we hither in all haſte, telling me, 
* that Madame de —— had 1 a Huſ- 
„ band for you, who would heap Wealth and Ha- 
* N the Family: This is all I know of the 
« Matter.” . * 

Juſt as my Mother had done ſpeaking, a Footman 
eame 17 know ga Madame de — 


ſpeak with her: She went immediately, leaving m 
Siſter with me. 8 1 11. 


Her 


, 
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Her Sentiments in regard to me wert entirely al. 
tered ; her Joy at ſeeing me again, and the fincere 
Careſſes the beftowed opon me, baniſhed all Reſent. 
ment of her former Behaviour: Where there is a Fund 
of Good-natufe, Injuries are eaſily forgot. 

I was not yet ſufficiently acquainted with her to 
make her my Confident *” Neyercheleſs, 3 1 had a | 
ong Inclination to know What had paſſed in my 
Abſence, Iventured to aſk how the Family did at the | 
Caſtle ? The Conte (anſwered ſhe) is much the : 
*-ſame; ſhe comes very ſhortly to Paris with her 
© Daughter, who has been courted for ſome time by g 
o Mena di F. As to the Chevabier, nobocy Ml 
knows what is become of him; he is rarely ſeen, i . 
c 


ever ſince that Affair: It has made much Noife, and 
Pere e een 

Good God (continued ſhe) how pleas'd was ], 
to hear you was ſo well placed! You ated in the 
diſereeteſt Manner poſſible, not to return with Colin. 
* Lord! how you would have been pointed at in the 
„Village! Te this Hour, ſcarce four Words are 
v ſpoke, in which your Name is not mentioned.” 

Dear Sifter, (cried 1) tell me on what Grounds 
«I am thus cenſured, and then I wilt fatisfy yon how 
* far they are juſt,” Von cannot be ipnorant (re- 
plied the) © what one muſt expect in ſuch little 
Places; every Trifle is magnified into an Affair of 
© Conſequence: Neighbours. are always upon the 
< watch, as to what paſſes in the next Houſe, fo that 
_ © nothing eſcapes unobferved; and if the true Mo- 
„ The Report is, that the 52 g, Lee 
The | is, that the Margie, Mademmiſelle di 
Parc, and yon, had laid a Defign for your being car- 
© Tied off: They add, that Mon/ieur le Chevalier be- 
ing likewiſe in love with you, vey by Jealouſy, 
* difcover*dthe Plot. You are blamed for being the 
. * Occaſion of the Duel your two Admirers fought, by 
- giving them both Encouragement at the ſame time. 
« All which was the more readjly beheved, becauſe 
* Madennifelk - 4Elbirux was heard to ſay, that 
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0 ru Coquetry with the Men was to her inſupport- 
c a * 

However theſe Surmiſes, through my Mother's 
« uſual Diſcretion, began to loſe ground: The In- 
« quiſitive were put on the wrong Scent, by her iv 
ing out you was gone to one of her Aunts. This 
found Credit: But Colin, coming home frighten'd 
out of his Wits and ſoundly thraſh'd, ſpoiled all 
* again, by the Account he gave of his meeting with 
yu; he told every one how much he had endea- 
voured to bring you home, without being able to 
prevail; that your Head was certainly turn'd, by 
, fitening to the nonſenſical Diſcourſe of the fine 
Gentlemen; that nevertheleſs he had compaſs'd his 
« Deſign, if the Margugſi's curſed: Valet de Chambre 
had not interpoſed ; that the Fellow muſt certainly 
deal with the Devil, becauſe, notwithſtanding Co- 
© /in's Gun, and his Companion -- Cudgel, 
© they were both handled very roug . 

He was ſo enraged, in fine, that he talked more 
© againſt you than any one, and ſaid, he did not 
doubt but the Margue/s had you in ſome Houſe in 
* the Neighbourhood. | 

* The fame Day that Colin came with this Story, 
the Chevalier arrived; when he was informed of 
* what had paſſed, he called for Colin, and was ſhut 
* up with him a conſiderable time. We ſaw him go 
away foaming like a Madman; ſwearing he would 
take up Colin's Quarrel, and teach Dubois to abuſe 
his Tenants. 

As for the Margueſs, he ſent conſtantly twice a 
* Week during your Abſence, to know if you had been 
* found, As ſoon as he was able to go abroad, the 
* Chevalier diſappeared ; which gave room to a great 
deal of Talk. For ſome time it has not been known 
* what is become of him. | 

* Notwithſtanding thoſe Reports, you are till be- 
loved by every one, except Mademci/elle 4 Elbieux, 
who lets ſlip no Opportunity of faliing upon you, 
As ſoon as ſhe heard where 54 were, ſhe told ſeve- 
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ral they muſt expect to hear voy Kortly of ſome 
© new Adventure; that you are a fly Baggage, aud 
are not at Paris ſor nothing, as ſhe * good Reaſon 
to ſuſpect. 

„ Good God!” cried I,“ what have I done to 
4 deſerve her Hatred in this Manner?“ We know 
well enough (continued my Siſter :) She is 1 
< in love with the Margue/s, and he is as indit- 
* ferent on his Side, having no great Opinion of 
© her Beauty. She has di Br, that it's owing 
* toyou——? © To me! ſhe is much in the wrong, 
1 I overjoy'd to put my Siſter on the Subject:) 

never could perceive there was any Grounds 
'*« to think the Margue/s ſo fond of me as People 
% imagine. From the time I left the Caſtle, I 
„ have not ſo much as heard him mentioned.“ 
Flad he been ſo indifferent,” replied my Siſter very 
flily, he would ſcarce have ſent ſo often to enquire 
after you, But he lot his Labour; for the 
Counteſs expreſsly charged us not to give him any 
Account of you. Whether he was acquainted with | 
this Order of hers, I cannot fay ; Gas we have 
never heard any more of him ſince: It was ſaid in- 
deed at the Caſtle, that he retired into another 
Country, I don't know the Name of it ; that his 
Father had endeavoured by all poſſib'e Means to 
bring him to Court again, but without Succeſs; 
and that his Phyſicians, by his own Directions, 
had adviſed the Country Air, that he might avoid 
any farther Importunities on that Subject.“ 
This Account revived all my tender Sentiments for 
the Marqueſs : A deep Sigh forced its way- Ah! 
Jenny, I plainly ſee you are in love with the Mar- 
« gueſs, ſaid my Siſter; 1 cannot blame you; his 
© Merit deſerves no leſs ; but have a care how you 
* indulge your Paſſion ; the Settlement now propoſed 
* will be in danger of miſcarrying. Look to it; you 
cannot but fee the Inequality between the Marque/s 
* and yourſelf; on the other hand you are on the 


Point of being married very advantageouſly, uvlels 
our 
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your Indiſcretion in favour of the Margue/s over- 
turns the whole Aﬀair.* * I thank you (replied 1} 
« for this good Advice, dictated by a friendly Heart; 
&« T ſhall endeavour to put it in practice, and make a 
« Sacrifice of myſelf.” This was followed by a Tor- 
rent of Tears, which moved my Siſter, very much. 
Here (ſays ſhe) 1 cannot bear to ſee you in trouble; 
I deferr'd telling you I had a Letter, which, not- 
* withſtanding the ſtrict Inj unctions to the contrary I 
* ſhall venture to give you. Make yourſelf eaſy then 
* Mademoiſelle de Parc put it into my Hands the Night 
before we came from Home: She is ſtill fond of 
* you, and, if I am not much miſtaken, has ſent very 
acceptable Tidings. Dubois often ſees her, as I 
have diſcover'd, tho? it is very privately, You'll 
* pardon my Reſervedneſs, Jenny, when you reflect 
on theſe Reaſons, and the Hazard I am expoſed to 
in the Affair.“ 

J opened the Letter with great Precipitation: the 
Addreſs was in a Woman's Hand; but. agreeable 
Surpriſe ! within I diſcovered the Margugſi's Writing. 
I bluſh'd and trembled whileT read as tollows, 


IP fre are you, my charming Jenny ? Will this 
Mark of my tender Lowe and fidelity ever come 
to your Hands ? Heavens vhat Anguiſh ond . 


| Torture do 1 not ſuffer from the cruel Uncertainty F 


nur Situation] Death it/elf cannot be compared avinb 
it. What has befallen ycu? Where are you? I would 
howve ęcue to the fartheſt Corner of the Earth, on 
the leaft Proſpect of finaing yen; but ſomething tells 
me, I am nat far from you. Still 1 live in hopes of 
a favourable Hour : it muſt not be long in coming, 
my Patience is at gn end. I conjure you by all that 
is dear, if this comes ſafe, to let me bear from you. 
Nothing elſe can poſſibly Jave a Life long fince devoted 


to yeu alone, 
The Mazquess of L. V. 
April. — a 
Caſtle of L. V. | 
F 2 I had 
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I had ſcarce time to read the Letter ; when my 
Siſter, who ſtood upon the Watch, came running to 
tell me ſhe heard ſomebody en the Stairs, I put up the 
Letter very haſlily, and being ſent for by the Lady, I 
went with a heavy Heart, boreboding ill News J 
expected to hear. 5 

* lam overjoy'd, Jenny, ſaid the Lady as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw me, that I have it in my Power to make 
vou amends for what, through a Principle of Virtue, 
you heretofore declined. The Proof you then gave 
me of your Diſcretion is not forgot; and from that 
time, — de G— and I were determin'd on 
« making your Fortune. A Match is agreed on for 
s you, the Articles are drawn, and I — for your 
Parents to rejoice with you on this Occaſion. Mon- 
« fieur Gripart is the Perſon deſign'd for you: his 
«* Riches are very conſiderable, and are like to increaſe; 
he is much in love with you, and will make you 
happy, he has already ſettled twenty thouſand Crowns 
upon you. Is not this a convincing Proof, that 
Heaven ſooner or later rewards thoſe who walk in 
the narrow Paths of Virtue ? | 

© You make me no Anſwer, Jenny! That Bluſh 
© becomes you, and is a Mark of your Modeſty.” 
4 Very true,” replied my Mother; but that ought 
« not to hinder her from throwing herſelf at your 
& Feet, Madam, and thanking you with the meſt 
« profound Acknowledgments for all your Favours.” 


I did ſo immediately, kiſſing her Hand. Riſe, my 


dear,“ ſaid ſhe, taking me in her Arms; I loo 
© upon you as my own, and will be at the Expence 
g of - the Wedding, which ſhall. be at our Country 
© Seat. My Hoſband is there already ; his Preſent 
_ © conſiſts of ſome things you have ſeen before. As 
for Mignonne (meaning her own Daughter) to 
whom you are very dear, as ſhe has not much to 
give, inſiſts upon your accepting of her Pearl Neck- 
© Jace.” My Mother, charmed with ſuch Marks of 
Affection, was at a loſs how to expreſs her Gra- 


titude. Juſt at that Inſtant the Lady was” lnſoemes 
| tha 
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that Company was coming in. We retired to my 
Chamber, whither we were follow'd by ſeveral of the 
Servants, to congratulate with us upon the 
News, I having gain'd their Affections by my aftable 
Behaviour, | | 

The Day following my Father came : ſuch an Al- 
teration in his Daughter was a great Surprize to him 
my Siſter told me he even cried for Joy. | 

The Tusſday following, to which there were but 
three Days, was appointed for the Wedding. It was 
not poſſible for me to prevent it: what Reatbn could [ 
alledge againſt it? A Marriage that gratified the Am- 
bition and compleated the Happineſs of our Family: 
I heard nothing elſe talked of; it was 2 at Night I 
had an Opportunity to vent my Sighs and bewail my 
Condition. 

At laſt the fatal Hour came ; on the Day before 
Monfieur Gripart ſent me Jewels to the Value of twenty 
thouſand Livres. The ſame Day we had repaired to 
the Caſtle of , the Place appointed for our Nup- 
tials. The News was ſpread in the Neighbourhood, 
and drew a great Concourſe of People from all Parts. 

The Morning following 1 was called up at four, 6 
be led, a melancholy Victim, to the Altar. They d'd 
me the Honour, tis true, to attribute my Uneaſine(s 
to the Fear and Apprehenfion uſual with young Wo- 
men at the Approach of Marriage. Alas! my Thought; 
were far otherwiſe employ'd ! 

Two Days before this, Thad ſtruggled very hard be- 
tween the Suggeſtions of Love — Decency. Love 
prompted me to acquaint the Marqueſs with the in- 
tended Eſpouſals; I knew how to direct to him, the 
thing was feaſible. If he really loves me in the man- 
ner he expreſſes, thought I, and has thoſe honourable 
Deſigns he ſeems to hint, it would not be a difficult 
Matter for him to break off this fatal Match; or, 
ſhould his Intentions be of a different Kind, my ne v 
Engagement would be attended with leſs Regret. 
On the other band, Decency diſclaim'd any lach Con. 
duct, too forward to become a young Woman well 

F 3 educated ; 


102 The Forlunate Country Maid. 


educated : it was running after a Huſband. What a 
| Diſgrace, methought, if 7 ſhould act thus, and he be 
backward on his Part ! I ſhould fink under ſuch a Load 
of Affliction. No ſooner did I reſolve one way, but 
immediately I found myſelf inclined to the other. 
Frightful is ſuch a wavering Situation ;, and much [ 

ity thoſe who are ſo unfortunate as to lie under a 

erplexity, without being able to come to a Deter- 
mination. 

Nevertheleſs, they led me to Church; Maſs being 
over, the uſual Exhortation was made: the Ceremony 
was already begun; Monfieur Gripart had even pro- 
nounced the fatal /wi//, When, the Prieſt turning to 
me for my Conſent, a Voice was heard from the Bot- 
tom of the Church, crying out, Hold, hold, 

The Curate was at a ſtand : every one look'd back, 
A young Woman made her way thro? the Crowd, and 
coming up tb the Altar, deſir'd to ſpeak with the Prieſt 
in private, He took her into the Veltry, togethcr 
with Madom de . — and M. Grifart® I remained 
in my Place, aftoniſhed, and unable to divine the 
Geealion of ſuch an Accident. 

In the mean time the People, ſurpris'd at what had 
happened, crowded to the Altar. Their eager and curi- 
ous Eyes were fixed on me. Some ſaid the Bride was 
very handſome, and worthy of her good Fortune; 
others ſaid, it was a Pity any thing ſhould thwart it; 
a Countryman cried, Ne'er moin d, ſb#ll get a Huſband 

or all this. * 

At laſt the Veſtry Door open'd : one of the Church - 
Wardens came to call me; I. was no ſooner enter'd 
bu: the Door was ſhut again. | 
© Your Wedding Jenny, is put off for the preſent, 

ſaid Madame de G,, till ſuch time as M. Gripart 
removes a Difficulty made by a Woman, to whom, 
it ſeemes, he formerly promis'd Marriage. She lives 
© in the Neighbourhood, and hearing he was on the 
s Point of eſpouſing you, has put in her Claim by this 
\ © Perſon. "Twas BR merkiag ate, indeed, and might 
have been lighted, but it is better to wait till the 
Parties have compromis'd the Matter,” 
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] am extremely afflicted, Miſs, at what has hap- 

« pencd,” ſaid M. Gripart : ** Youth has its Fol- 
« Jes, I had entirely forgot this Promiſe ; but this 
« Delay will only make ſurer Work on't, as J am 
certain the Perſon in queſtion will hear Reaſon.” 
No doubt of it,” replied the young Woman who 
had interrupted our Nuptials, * the only jnfits upon 
* marrying her, or nobody.“ “ That's a little hard,” 
anſwer'd M. Gripart ; but this is not a Place to ar- 
„ pue in, you ſhall go with me in my Coach to her.” 
He 2 her his Hand, and making a low Bow,. 
retired, 4 

We return'd to the Caſtle; my Father and Mother 
very much down in the Mouth. But my Concern 
was to hide my Joy, which ſeemed, I knew not why, 
to promiſe a Deliverance from what I ſo much 
dreaded, _ 

But this did not laſt long: M. Gripart return'd the 
next Morning very gay, he had removed the Ob- 
ſacle, notwithſtanding his Avarice, which was forc'd 
to give way on this Occaſion : Money carries all be- 
fore it. My Apprehenſions return'd, my Father and 
Mother were as much elated. The Day was once 
more fixed for the Wedding, and nothing remained 
that could poſſibly be any Hinderance. 3 

The Evening before. we were to be certainly mare 
ried, we took the Air on a high Terrace; it look d 
upon a Meadow, at the Eud of which, about forty 
Paces diſtant, was the great Road: The Company” 
talked on ſeveral diverting ſubjects. M. Gripart ad- 
dreſs'd me with his tedious Courtſhip. As I was lean- 
ing in a melancholy Poſture on Balliſter of the 
Terrace, amuſing myſelf with the diſſerent Objects 
that preſented themſelves, ſeveral Horſes, follow 
by a Pack of Hounds, paſſed leiſurely along the 
Road, This Sight reminded me what had. 
happened in the Foreſt of Fontainebleau, the dear' 
Moment that brought me firſt acquainted with the 


Proſpect. 


Marqueſs : My Eyes _ with Pleaſure on the 
3 L | 
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Proſpect. 1 ſeem'd to divine all that was to befal 
e. . 1 

A ſingle Perſon, dreſs'd in Green trimmed with 
Gold, came very gently croſs the Meadow, in a bye 
Path at the Foot of the Terrace; the Horſe, as the 
Reins lay upon his Neck, taking the Advantage of bis 
Rider's profound Contemplation, frequently ſtopp'd 
to graze. The Gentleman, by his folded Arms and 
Head hanging down, ſeem'd to meditate on ſome im- 

portant Affair. | | | | 
A Situation ſo exactly reſembling my own, made 
me conſider him v attentively : My Heart 
began to beat; in viewing his Features as he drew 
nearer, methought I knew him. Alas ! it was the 
Marqueſs himſelf ; his Image was too deeply er- 
graved to be miſtaken. As he paſſed by the Bal- 
juſter where J ſtood, he look'd up and put off his 
Hat: This gave me a full View of him; I was 
no longer myſelf, but ſhriek'd out, being ſuddenly 
taken ill. 

Every one ran to my Aſſiſtance: As I did not 
faint away, my Eyes were never off the dear Ob- 
ject that cauſed my tender Emotion. The Marqueſs 
had ſtopped, hearing me cry out, and looking very 
erneſtly, Good God! (he cried) 'tis ſhe,” Say ing 
this, he clapt Spurs to his Horſe, and was out of 
Sight in a Moment. | 

The Company was too buſy about me to obferve 
| What paſſed. M. Gripart and my Father led me to a 
Room, and laid me upon a Couch. 

As my Surprize was the Effect of Joy, it was not 
attende with any ill Conſequence : I preſently re- 
covered, and felt an unuſual Tranquillity. Madam 
4. G—— had enquired, when the Marqueſs paſſed 
by, if any one knew that Nobleman ; for ſuch he 
appeared to be by his numerous Retinue : My Fa- 
ther's common Senſe convinced him at once he ought 
to hold. his Tongue on this Occaſion : But my Mo- 
ther, either thro" Vanity, or an Itch of Talking, was 
not ſo diſcreet, * Yes indeed, we know him well 

| enough, 
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enough, ſhe cried; * *tis the Marqueſs of L. J. 
* who brought our Bride the Gratification fo much 
* talked of,” © ho!“ replied the Lady; if that 
« be the Caſe, our Wedding is like to meet with an- 
*« other Rub: I thought our Damſel did not change 
« Colour for nothing” Colour me no Colours,” 
cried my Father in a Pet, the Marriage ſhall go on: 
* ['ll be bound, Madam, for the Performance. If 
it miſcarries, the Fault ſhall not be on her Side. 
* The Marqueſs is no Huſband for her.“ I am 
„% mightily pleaſed (replied Madame de G ——) with 
* what you ſay ; but I am at a loſs how to behave in 
« caſe he comes here: However, it is very well M. 
„ Gripart did not perceive what happened: Let every 
« one be upon their Guard, and not take any Notice 
„of it when he is preſent.” I heard all this from 
the next Room. 

It was not Tong before the Lady was informed 
that a Gentleman defired to ſpeak with her: I 


eaſily 2 who, and from thence was much dif- 


turbed. My Father and Mother immediately ob- 
ferved my Looks, which were preſently fixed on 
the Ground. Monſieur Gripart coming in at the 
Delivery of the Meſſage, cried out, He is wel- 
come, and muſt honour us with his Company at 
Supper.“ 

A ＋ Quarter of an Hour's private Diſcourſe 
with the Marqueſs, Madame de G—— ſent for me. I 
enter'd the Room in a ſort of Agony: Come hither, 
* my dear Child,” faid ſhe, © employ the Sway you 
* have over this Nobleman, to aſſert your own Right 
* and the Fortune offer'd to you: eres our 
Marriage, and proteſts he'll leave nothing undone 
that may prevent it.” The Marqueſs was on his 
Knees before Madame de G—— ; but leaving her, he 
addreſs'd -himſelf- to me in the ſame Poſture : © 4h! 
Jenny, have I deſerved (ſays he) to be made the mot 
* forlorn of Mankind? . 

How powerful is a Lover in ſuch a ſubmiſſive Poſ- 


cure! | aſked hm, with Tears in my Eyes, What 
9 "= 
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can you expect I ſhould do? I, that am not my own 
«« Miſtreſs. In the Name of Goodneſs, leave me,” 
I ſaid ; © be gone, don't overwhelm a virtuous Dif. 

« poſition, too much ſhaken by your Preſence.” —— 
* Muſt I go? (replied he) Ah! Miſs, is this the 
* Reception you afford a Perſon who adores you, and 
that too after ſo long an Abſence ? One, who lives 
but for you, from the firſt Moment he ſaw your 
Face? Does your good Fortune dazzle you, un- 
c rn as you are, and prevail upon you thus to 
* {acrifice me ? I have wrote twenty Letters to you; 
* and what Anſwers have I received ? what a one 
* was. it you ſent me but yeſterday ? that I ſhould 
trouble you no more; that you never loved me; 
and, as a Proof of it, — accept of the firſt 
Match that was propoſed ; that I ſhould never know 
. © your Abode, till you was ſecure in the Arms of a 
* Huſband——*< Ah! hold, Sir” I cried, I don't 
« deſerve any ſuch Reproach : I never wrote to you.” 
—— * You never wrote to me? Cruel Creature 
] am not to be believed then without a Proof of 
what I ſay ! Heavens! this is a new Inſult ; can you 
* think me capable of being an Impoſtor ? But I muſt 
prove my Words; this Letter (continued he pulling 
one out) will juſtify me. Is this the Eſſay you 
make, after learning to write; Looking upon the 
Paper, what ſhould 1 diſcover but Mademoiſelle 4 
Elbieux's Hand! Madame de G—— came to look 
upon it, and knowing her Writing, afſured him of 
the Truth. Ah! M (ſaid he) you reſtore me to 
Life! Charming 7erny, compleat what this Lady has 
begun, by promiſing me not to marry your new 
« Admirer.* As if that (cried I, interrupting him) 
« depended on me ! Is it not to you I owe all my 
Affliction ? Am I to withſtand a Father and a Mo- 
ther? muſt I fruſtrate the good Intentions of this 
« Lady ? Heaven knows, how little either Affection 
1 loterelt influences me, in going to the Altar.“ 


Then you will go? (replied the Marqueſs in a me- 
lancholy Voice) You are willing to compleat your 
K Nauptials 
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« Nuptials and end my Life in the ſame Inſtant ?“ 
God forbid !” cried I redoubling my Tears; It's 
« toodear, Heaven's my Witneſs. Alas ! I love you 
« but too well to enjoy any Peace of Mind; never 
& theleſs, how can I decline this Match? what Rea 
% ſons would you have me give for — — my 


„% Parents?“ * Your Love for me, my Charmer,“ 
anſwered the Marqueſs. Ah! were ſuch a Declara- 
« tion ſufficient,” replied I, with how much Plc aſure 
could I make it!” Tis enough, *tis enough, my 
charming Jenny, cried the Marqueſs. * Pardon, 
Madam, my Tranſports ; your Countenance tells 
me my Situation moves you to Compaſſion: I have 
already acquainted you with the Purity of my In- 
* tentions z. do you believe me? will you perform your 
* Promiſe ? Speak; you ſee this lovely Creature does. 
not diſown her Paſſion. Anſwer me,” cried he 
throwing himſelf again at her Feet—— * Heavens! 
© ſhe helitates : what am I to expect? Will nothing 
* leſs than the laſt Drop ef my Blood prevail upon 
© you ? : 9 

5 How much you perplex me, my Lord !” an- 
ſwer'd Madame de G after ſome Pauſe... - By 
« what Means can an Affair, ſo far advanced, be 
„ broke off ? It's true, N. Gripart is your Inferior in 
point of Birth, nevertheleſs he is a Perſon of ſome 
© DitinRicn in the World. He is our Friend; what 
© Colour then can we give to our Refuſal ? On the 
other Side, Jenny is truly dear to me. A thouſand. 
things occur at once. Vour Honour nothing can 
„ ſurpals, I believe: Your Word, inviolable, with - 
« out doubt: Nevertheleſs, you muſt own, my Lord. 
« Marqueſs, that your Father can never be brought 
to approve cf ſo unequal a Match: he has already 
« expla.n'd himſelf on that Subject, and would never 
forgive me, did he ſuſpect me capable of giving 
© the leaſt Encouragement in an Affair ef this Na- 
ture. The moſt I can poſhbly do, is to fulfil the 
* Promiſe my Compaſſion extorted in your behalf: 
l find Means of deferring this Wedding eight: 

3. | Days 
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„Pays longer, during which time do your endeavour 
* to . it off, without drawing any Suſpicion on 
% Jenny.“ Saying this ſhe left the Room ; I was 
about to follow, but the Marqueſs ſtopped me. 
Stay one Moment,” ſaid he with a ſorrõwful 
diſtracted Air, unleſs you will ſee me dead at your 
Feet. Can you abandon me thus to Deſpair ? Good 
_ «< God!” replied I, terrified at ſeeing him in this 
'Condition, ** what can I do ? What Anſwer would 
% you have me make to the Reaſons you juſt now 
heard alledged ?” That you flight th m all for 
my Sake (ſaid he) and declare againſt this deteſted 
Match.“ How! (continued I) would you bring 
my Character in queſtion with Perſons to whom | 
e am ſo much obliged ?”” Far from it,” cried he, 
your Reputation is dearer to me than Life itſelf ; [ 
© would not, for the World, be the Occaſion of your 
Ruin. I am ready to marry you myſelf ; receive 
my plighted Troth,-my ſolemn Vows; I call 
* Heaven to witneſs I will marry none but you, 
This has all along been my Deſign, and I only 
'© waited a favourable Opportunity to convince you 
© of it. I have a Father, it's true; but if you will 
© conſent to make me ſo happy, we may eaſily be 
married without his knowing of it: He is advanced 
ein Years, and cannot live long; tho' God forbid ! 
ſhould deſire his Death | I would ſooner die myſelf. 
I am even unwilling to give him the leaſt Uneaſi- 
* neſs, and for that Reaſon propoſe being married 
£0 2 If you love me — 1 do love you 
1% (cried 1) alas! beyond what can be expreſs'd. But, 
my Lord, I'Il never conſent to ſuch a Marriage to 
gain the World. I love you, again I repeat it; do 
% you aſk a Proof? I'll diſobey my Parents, if it's 
« neceſſary ; yes, (continued I, redoubling my Tears) 
„I'll ſet every one againſt me, but that is all you 
* muſt expe.” * What!' cried the Marqueſs with 
great Emotion, will you refuſe me? do you ſuſpect 
my Proteſtations ? can you think me ſo perfid:ous 
* a Villain ?“ No, no” replied I interrupting him, 
a | „hae 


F 
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Head; only laſt Night, Madam, continued I as 
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„% J have an entire Confidence in you, and am fully 
« convinced what honourable Sentiments you are 
«© pleaſed to entertain in my Regard, and by con- 
„ quering the Weakneſſes my Paſſion inſpires me 
„with, will in ſome mealure deſerve them. My 
« Honour is all I poſſeſs; in the name of Goodneſs, 
do not ſeek its Ruin, nor tarniſh it by fuch Pro- 
« roſals.” I had no ſooner ſaid this, but I ran away 
as fait as poſſible. Madame de G » Who had 
over-heard us, ſtopp'd me : Come into this Room, 
ſays ſhe. * | have ſomething of the greateſt Conſe. 
quence to impart. to you.“ She lock'd the Door 
upon us; and making me fit down, ſpoke in the fol- 
lowing Manner. 
I (hall never forget the Proofs vo have, in 


Hearing; juſt now given of your Diſcretion, conti- 


nued Madam de G ; when we have more Leiſure, 
I ſhall expreſs my Satisfaction; in the mean time, let 
me exhort you never to ſwerve from ſo fair a Path. 


Whilſt my ar, attentive to your tender Converſation, 
e 


enjoyed the Pleaſure of a Scene. wherein Virtue tri- 
umph'd over Love; my Eyes fix'd on the Park, were 
ſtruck with the Sight of Greral People in motion : 
aſtoniſh'd to ſee Strangers paſſing backwards and for- 
ward, I placed myſelf at the Window, ſo as not to be 
ſeen ; judge of my Surpriſe, when I obſerved among 
five or ſix Horſ-men, a Livery belonging to one, 
whoſe Name will make you tremble; a Park- 
keeper led the Way, and open'd them a Door into 
the Green-Houſe, Aſter this he diſcours'd awhile 


with a Perſor in laced Cloaths ; I tremble to think 


it muſt be the Chevalier q Elkieux; that Wretch 
has certainly got Intelligence where you are, and, 
hurried on by his brutal Appetites, has ſome wick. 
ed Deſign Ah; Madam, cred I trembling, I 
am ruin'd unleſs you ſtand my Friend! your Con- 
jectures are but too wml : wha: you fay, 
reminds me of ſomething that gave me no ſmal! Un. 
eaſineſs. It was with Difficulty I put it out of my 


well 
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well as Fear would let me; I heard a Noiſe at my 
Door; I waked your Chambermaid, but was obli- 
ged to ſpeak pretty loud firſt. Upon this ſa Voice 
which 1 am ſure I have heard before, ſaid, / 
muſt retire, I was terrified and erept- cloſe to 
1/abel, but ſhe only laugh'd at my Apprehenſion, 
ſaying it was only ſome of the Servants who had 
been at the Alehouſe whilſt the Family was in 
Bed, and hearing me ſpeak, were afraid of bein 
diſcovered. But for all ſhe could fay, I wk 22, 
very much frighten'd, ſtill fanſying I heard the {ame 
Noiſe. I eaſily imagine, replied Madame 4 G —— 
who heard me with great Attention, that there 
might have been over-night a Deſign of carrying 
you off ; but the great Company at ſupper, and who 
ſaid very late, might oblige them to defer it: this 
is a troubleſome Affair, and I am at a loſs how 
to diſappoint their Enterpriſe ; it's well the Mar- 
ueſs is ſtill here; he is fully ſufficient to curb their 
nſolence, and his Intereſt in the Affair will not 
ſuffer him to ſtand neuter. Good God, Madam, 
cried -I, take care; he muſt not know that the 
Chevalier is here, if it be he; be pleaſed to re- 
collect what has already paſs'd between thoſe two 
Rivals, and the dire Reſentment they bear to each 
other. Heavens! what have I done to deſerve fo 
much Cruelty at your Hands! This Exclamation was 
attended with a Flood of Tears: But, continued 
I, alarmed at the Danger which ſurrounded me, 
would it not be beſt for me to make my Eſcape, 
whilſt it is practicable? Good God! whither would 
you go, my dear Child, cried Madame de G - 
r me ? Beſides, you cannot imagine but 
we are obſerved: Nevertheleſs, I muſt approve 
of your Propoſal, as it is the only Expedient for 
N the intended Miſchief; as for this Vil- 
age, it's not only inconſiderable, but cannot af- 
ford one Man who will face any of the People 
J have ſeen. It's true, now I think on't, there 
is a Place of Security, not far off, where 5 
n would, 
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would be welcome; but beſides the Chevalier's 
Spies, I apprehend the Marqueſs himſelf will oppoſe 
the Execution of ſuch a Deſign ; he is far from 
ſatisfied in the Situation, whereia you left him ; 
he muſt ſee and talk farther with you ; Lovers never 
think they have ſaid all: and as if theſe Ob- 
ſtacles were not enough, M. Gripart, my Huſband, 
your Relations, are Ki waiting for us. That ſigni- 
tes nothing, Madam, cried I; tell me but the 
Place, where you ſay I ſhall be ſafe from theſe 
Purſuits, I'll run any hazard to reach it. The 46- 
beſs of a Monaſtery about two Leagues from hence, 
replied Madame de G, is my particular Friend, 
and owes her Fortune to me. Deir Madam, cried 
T kiſſing her Hands, order ſomebody to condut me 
thither ; every Moment is precious, I tremble ; do 
you acquaint M. ds G—— what has happen'd, 
whilſt I join the Company, and put the beſt face 
I can on the Matter. When you have contrived 
the Means for my Eſcape, upon the leaſt Item 
I' lip away, or feign an Indiſpoſition, which will 
not be ſuſpected after my fainting Fit; they will 
imagine I am in my Chamber, and conſequently 
make no Inquiry; as for the reſt, I have been 
uſed to Riding, and if a Horſe be provided at the 
End of the Village, I ſhall eafly join the Perſon 
you appoint for my Guide. Ah! Jenm, TFonny, 
cryed Madame de G—— taking me in her Arms, 
how ingenious is a virtuous Mind ; your Scheme is 
perfectly well concerted, and will, I hope ſucceed : 
depend upon it, you will always find a Mother in 
me ; your Virtue at once Charms and intereſts me 
in your Behalf. Indeed, Madam, replied I with 
Tears in my Eyes, I will ſooner forfeit my Life, 
than my Reputation ; but alas! I am going to loſe 
you, added I, crying very heartily. No, no, Jenny, 
replied Madame de G——, I ſhall ever be a tender 
Parent to you, I'll come to ſee you, and when things 
are ſettled will bring you back ; dry up your Tears, 
and let us not loſe one Moment. 

- 2a Madame 
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Madame de G—— embraced me, and we were on 
the Point of leaving the Room, when the Door was 
thrown open on a ſudden; it was the Marqueſs; 
he faſtened the Door after him, looking upon us 
with Diſtraction in his Eyes. I have heard all that 
has paſſed, -Madam, cried he, addrefling himſelf to 
the Fad there is a Deſign to rob me of Jenny, 
but you muſt take my Life firſt... Alas! what have 
I done to deſerve ſuch Treatment ! Heavens ! cannot 
my wretched Condition move your Pity ! Saying this 
he threw himſelf at the Lady's Feet, and took me by 
the Hand, 1 both that [ ſhould not go away, 

let what would happen; and that if we did not 
immediately promiſe as much, he would lay him- 
ſelf dead at our Feet. | | 


The Apprehenſion for my Lover's Life, the Dan- 


ger he would be expos'd to, in meeting with the 
hevalier, who might every Moment ſurpriſe us 
and open a tragical Scene, embolden'd me to ad 
in a manner far different from my Iaclinations and 
uſual Behaviour. Riſe, my Lord, ſaid J, looking 
ſtedfaſtly on him, with a diſſembled Anger, and i 
you really love me — If I love you ? ungrateful 
Creature! replied the forrowful Marqueſs ; is this 
the firſt Time ? how well convinced ought you to be ? 
what I have ſuffered -——T aſk it as a Favour, con- 
tinued I in the ſame Tone; that you would hear me 
"without Interruption ; and fince I may depend on 
your Affection tor a punctual Compliance with what 
1 am going to propoſe, I ſhall look upon ſuch a De- 
ference as a convincing Proof of what you have ſo 
often vow'd ; otherwiſe, you muſt expect no Return 
from me: call Reaſon to your Afſiſtance ; without 
it, Love is but Folly. 1 ould be unworthy of the 
Regard you expreſs for me, and, what you ſeem to 

ropoſe, did I blindly follow the Dictates of your 
þ jon; ſooner or later, you would be the rl. in 
making me repent my Weakneſs : The Intentions 
you have declared in this Lady's Preſence, leave me 
n room to doubt of your Eſteem, the Greatneſs of 
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which Honour I am fully ſenſible of; but the more 
you debaſe yourſelf in my behalf, the more I ought 
to riſe above myſelf : She is no longer Jenny the 
cy Laſs, who ſpeaks to you, but a Perſon, in- 
ſpir” the Honours this Lady has conferr'd upon 
her, and elevated far above her Birth ; who reſerves 
herſelf for you by ſuch Methods, as you will one 
Day approve of, and who, thro* a Diſintereſtedneſs 
not very common, facrifiees to you a preſent Eſta- 
bliſhment, for an uncertain one to come; for who 
can aſſure me that you will not change your Mind 
hereafter in regard of one who has nothing but her 
Virtue to balance the Wretchedneſs of her Birth, I 
am engaged to M. Gripart, and to-morrow I mult 
receive him for a Hufband ; a Monaſtery 1s the only 
Means left me to ward off the Blow you dread ſo 
much, and to prove how — Lam yours. Would 
you therefore by an unſeaſonable Oppoſition, com- 
leat a Marriage, which maſt pom us f.r ever? 
The Cloyſter will be an honourable Pretext, and, by 
declaring a Vocation of a long ftanding to it, I nfay 
with Credit break through the Engagements I am 
under, Can you be ſo unreaſonable as to oppoſe a 
Project, intirely form'd to ove you alone? This, 
my Lord, is what I had to ſay. I ſhall argue no 
longer: but I ſolemaly declare, continued I in a very 

fitive manner, if you will not agree to ſuch proper 
Methods, and retire from hence this very Moment, 
I am refolved to marry M. Gripart, never ſee 
your Face more, | 

Saying this, I turned my Head afide leſt my 
Tears ſhould betray me. The Marqueſs roſe quite 
aſtoniſhed, ſeized my Hand and bath'd it with his 
Tears, How dangerous is a Man beloy'd, when 
he appears in ſuch an Attitude! A virtuous youn 
Woman ſhould never look on ſuch a Spectacle ; an 
it was happy for me, that ſo reſpected a Perſon as 
Madame de G—— was preſent ; otherwiſe, - my Heart 
would have ſoon recall'd wbat my Virtue had ad- 
vanced. On ſuch Occaſions, Flight is our com- 
3 N pleateſt 
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pleateſt Victory: I forced my Way and ſhut my. 
ſelf into a Cloſet. The Lady at laſt appeas'd the 
Marqueſs ; promifing to ſend him an Account of me; 
and behav'd fo well to him, that after exprecfling 
himſelf in the moſt affectionate Terms in my regard, 
he retired. My Heart was attentive to all he aid, 
and ſhared his Tranſports. Ah Love! if thou do! 
afford ſome Sweets, thy Pains are cruel ! My Lover 
was no ſooner gone, but all my Reſolution vaniſhed ; 
I ran over every Syllable he had uttor'd, and the 
Weakneſs I am going to acknowledge, is at leaſt a 
Balance to the lofty Airs I juſt now aſſumed; l 
have my Choice, whether to divulge it or not, for no 
one can Contradi me as to what paſſes in my own 
Breaft ; hitherto I have denden it, but in en- 
tering upon theſe Memoirs I profels'd Sincerity, 
and am reſolv'd to keep my Word; beſides it may 
perhaps be of ſome Service to young Perſons of 
my own Sex, for whoſe Benefit 1 write theſe Me- 
moirs, to be let into the Methods I was fo fortu- 
nate as to put in practice for curbing the Vivacity of 
Inclination ; a Rock, on which they are frequently 
caſt away, and which caunot be avoided, unleis, n t 
only Hufe Guides in the Paths of Virtae be conſulted, 
but all Occaſions are carefully ſhunn'd, of calling to 


mind ſuck detuding Ideas. Excuſe this Digreſſion; 


thoſe who think it tedious, will do well to ſkip it; 
the Book will be the ſooner read. | 

As ſoon as Madame de G—--was rid of the Marqueſs 
ſhe went to her Huſband : the Account ſhe gave itart- 
led him ; he was of the ſame Opinion, that it was 


highly neceſſary to remove me; a truſty Servant, ac- 


cording to his Direction, carried me that very Even- 
ing, unpergeived-by any one, to the Monaſtery of St. 
N——, where I was courteouſly received. 

The continual Diſquiets I had undergone, harraſs'd 
me too much to think of any — — ing deſirous 
of going to reſt, I was conducted to a neat little 
Chamber, and preſently went to Bed, abandoning 
myſelf wholly to Grief. The greater Part 7 1 

Is 
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Night, I ſuffer'd cruelly, the Marqueſs, preſent to 
my Imagination, ſeem'd {till to lament himſelf at m 
Feet; I comforted him in a Language, alas! far dif- 
ferent from what I mentioned before. How happy 
would he have thought himſelf, had he been by 
1 blamed myſelf for not giving him the tendereſt 
Proofs of my Affection. Thoſe who know what 
Love is, will eaſily enter into my Condition, and 
muſt own ſuch a Night to have been very fright- 
fol, The Oppreſſion I labour'd under, at laſt 
gave place to a broken, N Sleep, ariſing 
from my — Circumſtances ; 1 dreamt of no- 
thing but Rapes and Duels : Methought the Mar- 
queſs, overpower'd by the furious Chevalier, with 
his laſt Breath proteſts his Loye. O Heavens ! I 
am ſeiz'd by the Conqueror. This Dream was fo 
lay, that I ſtarted out of my Sleep with a loud 
rlek. | 
The Sun was already above the Horizon, and ſhone 
into my Cell; I caſt a melancholy Look on the @veral 
Objects which ſurrounded me: a large wooden Cruci- 
fix, with a Death's Head at its Foot, made me ſhud- 
der; a Torrent of Tears enſued. When the Heart is 
opprefs'd, every thing affects it; a devout Reflection 
terrified me; methought a crucified God, whoſe Suf- 
_—_ [ there ſaw repreſented, reproach'd me with 
my Weakneſs. Alas ! what could I addreſs to him but 
my Tears: and they were very plentiful, I threw my- 
ſelf at the Foot of the Crucifix, I called upon God, 
and found my Afflict on abate—— Methought he 
ſpoke, —_ me that Patience, of which he ſhew'd 
himfelf ſo perfect an Example. Looking towards one 
End of my chamder, a Picture of Hell, wherein Multi- 
tudes of Devils were repreſented tormenting the 
Damned, ſtruck a Terror into me; I turned away 
my Eyes from ſo hideous a Sight. Alas! methought 
I ſhall one Day fall a Prey to theſe Enemies of Man- 
kind, if I continue thus to follow the Bent of m 
Inclinations ! Our Curate's Exhortations came fre 
into my Mind; I pray'd to God to have Mercy on 
me. 


116 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


me. Nature muſt yield when long aſſaulted ; 1 gren 
faint, and threw myſelf into the Bed again, pu ing 
the Clothes over me ; I ſhiver'd, and as often as the 
Idea of my Lover offer'd to reaſume its uſual Sway, 
I drove it from me with great Earneſtneſs, looking 
from time to time on the Crucifix, as a ſalutary 
Antidote againſt ſuch a deluding Poiſon, Part of 
the Morning was fpent in this Manner, when my 
Chamber door open d: Ave, ſaid an ancient Nun 
Coming in, dear Mi, how have you reſted ? what, 

not up yet? Madame de G—— is below in the Ab. 
beſs's Parlour, who has ſent for you. Good God! 
cried I tranſported at ſuch agrdiable News, how long 
has ſhe been here? how does ſhe do? what does ſhe 
ſay ? I aſked a thouſand Queſtions at once. Pat on 
your Cloaths, replied the good Nun, without giving 
me any Anſwer ; you'll know all by and by, you 
are waited for; but be ſure you ſay your Prayers be. 
fore you leave your Chamber ; the Duty of the 
Day is to offer our Hearts to God ; ſomebody will 
come for you in a Quarter of an Hour. Saying this 
ſhe left me counting her Beads very devoutly. [ 
jump'd out of Bed very haſtily, ſaying my Prayers 
and dreſſing myſelf all at once, to fave time; expe 
ing to hear of the Marqueſs. How ſmall a Matter 
dnes up a Fit of Devotion, founded only on the Sally 
of a Paſſion. Madame de G—-'s Arrival replaced 
the Marqueſs in my heart. But, my God, ſaid ! 
with an Air of Confidence, I love thee with all my 
Soul; and may I not reſerve a little Love for a Man, 
whoſe Intentions tend to nothing but what is lawful? 
I began to think myſelf not ſo very much to blame; 
my Heart was buſied in regulating theſe Things 
ſuitably to its Inclinativns, when another Nun, 
whoſe beautiful Countenance was exceedingly amia- 
ble came into my Chamber, telling me in a very 
engaging Manner, ſhe was come for me. Good 
God? Gd ſhe, you have been crying : I am concern'd 
for you; I am apt to think you do not 39 * 1 
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Monaſtery. Alas! you are not the only one. I 
look'd earneſtly at her. finding a Comfort in what 
he faid; but ſhe caſt down her Eyes, and ſeem'd 


Ty vexed with herſelf, for 2 her Mind ſo freely. 
ine There are Perſons, the firſt fight of whom gains our 
— Affections; this handſome Nun was one of that Num- 


ber; I embraced her with great Tenderneſs, after 
which we went down'Stairs. : 


= When I came into the Abbeſs's Parlour, I ran 
Ab. ho was at the Grate: Good-morrow, my Dear, 
od! ſaid that good lady; but you ought firſt to ſalute 
ong 58 worthy Superior, ſhe is of a ſweet Diſpoſition; 
ſhe have ſpoke to her in your Behalf, and ſhe is wil- 
* „ take the Charge of your Education. Struck 
ing vi this Harangue, which boded me no Good, I 
you turn'd to the Abbeſs and kiſs'd her Hands; ſhe em- 
be. draced me, bidding me not to cry {for the Tears ſtood 
7 in my Eyes.) She never was among Religious Peo- 
will le before, ſaid ſhe, I perceive; the is frighten'd, 
this ut Uſe will make it eaſy. Pardon me, Madam, [I 
7 4 cried, thinking ſhe meant that I had no Religion, I 
yen love God with all my Heart. I don't doubt it, an- 
d. werd the Abbeſs with a Cough of a Quarter long; 
uter 1 believe you are very devout and very virtuous» 
ally She is a very good Girl, added Madame de G —— ; 
wes, the Air of a Convent is not very agreeable at firſt, 
4 1 but there are many Things which require Patience 
my and Reflection; but more of that another Time. 
108. gb . this ſhe wink'd upon me, as much as to 
ful! "Ys y till we are alone, I have a great deal of 
ews. 
— The Abbeſs _— maſtered her Cough, with 
Tun, Plenty of Mallows and Liquoriſh to looſen her huſky 
*A Lungs; began to open again and make a Confidente 
ery of her old Friend Madame de G——, concerning all 
* the little Animoſities on foot in the Convent; ſhe 
ned ave her a long Detail of the various Humours and 
h a ifferent Intereſts among them. Would you believe, 
Mo- 


laid ſhe very vehemently, not thinking of her weak 
; 288 1 Breaſt, 
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Breaſt, that the Director our dear Father. who had 
always been my Friend, that he ſhould behave with 
great Coldneſs to me? Surprizing ! Ihe very fir 
ime I perceiv'd it, I employ'd Mother Gertrude, in 
whom I have an entire Confidence, to find out the 
Reaſon. Could you imagine, my dear Lady, what[ 
then diſcover'd ? That he was grown very intimate 
with Mother St. Elizabeth, who whilſt in the World, 
as well as here, you know never loved me! now 
judge whence the Blow comes, Nevertheleſs, God 
is my Witneſs, I made a Sacrifice of my Reſentment, 
it being in my Power, as Abbeſs (unworthy,) to 
make her ſenſible of it; inſtead! of that, continued 


fhe growing warmer and thumping the Board, [ 1 
have promoted her to the beſt Offices in the Con- ye 
munity, even that of Treaſurer ; judge now, 'Trea- We 
| ſurer! ſo conſiderable, that in one Point ſhe may pe 
controul the Abbeſs herſelf. She is a very Serpent th 
whom I have cheriſh'd in my Breaſt, 'That Word by 
was very diſtin, Paſſion utter'd it, while Charity re 
was forgot ; it's true every Invective was qualified to 
with a God forgive me; but ſtill fe is a very Sw ne 
pent was the Burden of the Song. To rob me of v 
the Friendſhip of our Director, our Father, ſuch a 
Father! he that abſolves us, purifies us, and con- * 
ducts us to Heaven! do you apprehend the great le 
Conſequence ? Ah | Madam, I ſhall never be con- 11 
forted. | | * 
This Converſation, which from my longing to be pe 
alone with Madame de G——, became inſupportably * 
tedious, was fortunately interrupted by a Nun's com- be 
ing in with her Veil over her Face; at her, Entrance * 
ſhe bow'd to the Ground and then kiſs'd the Abbels's * 
Hands, who very devoutly embraced her Head, tel- th 
ling her to put up her Veil, for there were no Men th 
preſent; what would you have with me, dear Mo- M 
ther, continued the Abbeſs? The Nun began to F. 
whiſper in her Ear; but ſhe certainly thought we 8t 
were deaf, for ſhe ſpoke ſo loud that I heard every Be 
Word, Mighty, well, replied the Abbeſs, I am co- oh 


ming; 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 119 
ming; do you ſtay for me on the Stairs. Would you 
believe, faid ſhe addrefling herſelf to Madame dt 
G——, what they are doing ? there is another Cabal 
on foot; I am told Three of the Ancients and the 

Father and Director are now plotting againſt me 
in the Trinity Parlour ; there is a private Place from 
whence I can overhear them, unleſs my continual 
n does ſpoil all; but Heaven will _— 
me. Adiey, Mum, you ſee the Conſequence. Say- 
ing this the Abbeſs retir'd, giving me a little Pat as 

e paſs'd by, and muttering ſomething to herſelf. 

Come near, Jenny, ſaid Madame de G——, as ſoon 
as we were alone; let us take] this Opportunity the 
Abbeſs has given us, to whom, what I have to ſay to 
you muſt be a profound Secret ; we ſhould be ruin'd, 
were it known you are the Cauſe of what has hap- 
peu'd laſt Night. Reſolution is requiſite, my Dear; 
the News 1 bring will not be very agreeable, 
but rather far from it. Here ſhe paus'd a wbile to 
recollect herſelf. This melancholy Prologue went 
to my Heart, and ſcarce left me Strength to hear the 
— — which ſhe related in the following 

ords. 

You had ſcarce left my Houſe, continued Madame 
4 G——, when M. Vripart came to me in f vio- 
lent Hurry, What's this I hear, Madam, ſaid he? 
I had like to have been finely bubbled here; I chan- 
ced to overhear two Footmen talking together in the 
Park, otherwiſe my Market would have been made 
In a very notable Match truly ! Would any one have 
believed that ſhe could look ſo demure, and yet marry 
a Huſband and retain her Gallant ? I had pleas'd my- 
ſelf with the Thoughts of making her Fortune, but, 
thank my Stars, I am very eaſy as to that Particular z 
the only Thing which gives me any Uneaſineſs is, 
Madam, that you, who Lane how much I am your. 
Friend, could ſee me thus impoſed „being no 
Stranger, in all probability, to this Country Girl's 
Behaviour, , Whoever ht it ſo eaſy to gull me, 
were much miſtaken ; for 1 would have the OG 
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know that the Griparrs were never taken in yet, and 
what's more, never will; and whenever I am Fool 
enough to comit Matrimony, I'll warrant before. 
hand the Succeſs of my Choice. | 
. A ſmall Digreſſion muſt be excus'd ; for it would 
not be fair, to let any of the Heroes in this Hiſtory 
make their Exit, without communicating to the 
Reader their various Fortunes. As to This, he proy'd 
no Prophet, for in a few Years he married the noted 
Miſs Fanny — the Ticket ſuffices. Her Cunning 
was ſuch during M. Gripart's Courtſhip, that he ne- 
ver ſuſpected her Virtue, and Fortune was ſo favou- 
rable to her, that though ſhe was in keeping to the 
very Wedding Day, he never diſcover'd it; nay it 
might always have remained a Secret to him, if her 
ill, 1 Conduct after Marriage had not ex- 
torted from him, notwithſtanding all his Prevention 
in her Favour, an Acknowledgement of his wretched 
Deſtiny, In his firſt Tranſports, he , raved like a 
Madman, beat her, and confined her, as he ſaid, for 
Life. However his Anger abated, and in leſs than 
a Twelvemonth, he brought his Wife home again, 
but quite another Woman; her Confinement had af- 
forded Leiſure for proper Reflections on her former 
Behaviour; aud ſhe is at this Day a Pattern to the 
beſt of Wives. | e 
Let us return to what Madame de G was re- 
lating to me. In ſpite of all I could ſay to M. 
Gripart, continued ſhe, he went out diſſatisfied, got 
into his Chaiſe and went away murmuring. My 
Huſband in the mean time had put every body we 
had under Arms, to protect us in caſe of an Attack; 
but it prov'd an unneceſſary Precaution as to our 
Houſe, Chance diſpos'd of things otherwiſe, and it 
was ſaid, there was no foreſeeing the Misfortune that 
was to happen. 

The Marquis of L. V. was no ſooner retired, 
which, notwithſtanding all I told him to the con- 


trary, he did with ſo little Precaution, prownding 
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te Servants by the Chevalier I Elbieur, knew his 
Livery, than they acquainted their Maſter, who was 
bighly hanger at it, imagining that under the Ap- 
pearance o marrying you to M. Gripart, they in- 
tended to make his Rival happy: with this Prepoſ- 
ſellon he haſtily quitted his Poſt, and entered the 
Court of the Caftle with his Attendants Sword in 
Hand. He furiouſly demanded the Marga, and 
friking a Terror into thoſe he met, obliged them to 
new him which Way he went. The Fright into which 
he put a Shepherd was the Reaſon of his being wrong 
directed as to the Road your Lover took, and that he 
purſued the Road M. Gripart had taken. The Cbe- 
valier, who went full Gallop, was not long before he 
came up with a Valet de Chambre, belonging to the 
Financer, who was following his Chaiſe at fome Di- 
ſtance. 
The Chevalier n the Tragedy, fetching 
him down with = of his Piſtols, R. ne 5 
purſued his Way; Gripart at the Report of the Piſtol 
looked out of his Chaiſe, and ſeeing his Valet fall, 
thooght they were attacked by Thieves: he imme- 
diately got out of his Vehicle, and thro' Fear fell on 
his Knees in the Middle of the Road, with his Purſe 
in his Hand, begging in a ſuppliant Manner for 
Mercy and. his Life. The Chevalier dElbieux in 
his Fury rode over him without the leaſt Regard to 
his Intreaties, thinking to find the Marqueſs in the 
Chaiſe ; as ſoon as he was got within Reach, he diſ- 
charged his Piſtol, the Ball went through the Vehicle, 
and ſhattered the Poſtillion's Shoulder. D*El/bieux 
was ſurprized to the laſt Degree, when looking into 
the Chaiſe, he did not meet with what he ſought for, 
but found himfelf miſtaken, and his Rival eſcaped, 
The Way being narrow, he once more rode over 
the unfortunate Grrpart, now quite crippled : but he 
ran on his own Ruin; the Time of Vengeance was 
come, Heaven was going to puniſh him for all his 
wicked Attempts. < 
The Marqueſs of I.. V. who was returning very 
pently home, like a chagrined Lover, awaked from 
is Melancholy, with the Noiſe of Piſtols, and turn- 
\ £ - "Þ G ed 
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ed his Horſe with Precipitation towards the Place 
m whence it came. O Heavens! he crigd, ery 

is on the Road, can this be any thing regarding her, 
ſome freſh Enterprize! We are always ſollicitous for 
what is dear to us, and apt to recall to our Minds the 
moſt tragical Events. The Margueſs, ſtruck with 
this Idea, entered the Road we have juſt now men. 
tioned full Speed; he was too well acquainted with 
the Chevalier d'Elbieux to miſtake him: an empty 
Chaiſe, the Peaſants flying and imploring Succour, 
the lamentable Outcries of maimed Gripart, two 
Men laid on the Ground ; all this ſeemed to intimate 
to him a ſecond Rape. As to D'Elbieux he had the 
ſame Opinion of the Ae eg, he ſought him too ear- 
neſtly to avoid him: his Eagerneſs to be revenged 
made him forget his Piſtol was diſcharged, and he 
faced his Rival with it unloaded in his Hand: Thou 
ſhalt not eſcape cries he, as. ſoon as he came up to 
him, pulling the Trigger in vain, I will make thee 
know a ſecond time the Chevalier d'Elbieux, "The 
Margueſs, without anſwering kim, gave Fire, and 
lodg'd the whole Charge in his Body ; the Shock of 
which was ſo great, that he diſmounted the Chevalier 
from his Horſe: Receive the Puniſhment due to thy 
Crimes, ſays the Margque/s, alighting and preſenting 
the other Piſtol at his Head; Thou art a dead Man 
this Inſtant, if thou doſt not tell me where Jenny is, 
and what you have done with her. I have not ſeen 
her, replied the Chevalier d Elbieux, in a low dejet- 
.ed Voice. I confeſs, I had formed a Deſign of taking 
her away this Night, but hearing by chance you was 
at the Caſtle, — ſuſpecting you might alſo intend to 
ſecure her to yourſelf for ever, I quitted the Place, 
where I lay concealed, in purſuit of yqu. Art thou 
ſincere? cried the furious Margueſs, fearing leit he 
ſhould be impoſed upon. Yes, truly, replied the 
wounded Man, you _ vanquiſhed me, and may 
take your Revenge: afford me but Time to recollett 
myſelf, and to implore God's Pardon for all my Ot- 
fences: my Eyes are open, I ſee my Errors, and I am 
in the utmoſt Anguiſh for having committed them; 
pray forget — — Here thro' the Loſs of Blocd the 
"1 Chewait 's 
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ebe valier s Speech failed him. The Margueſ, whoſe 
Sentiments are generous, was moved to compaſſion; 
after ordering his Servants to help him and carry him 
to the Caſtle, he left him, and came to me, jn-the mean 
while, to acquaint me with this Tranſaction. Do but 
judge, my dear Jenny, of the Grief with which this 
fatal News has overwhelmed me. 4 

Fly, Sir, fly, I cried as ſoon as he had done ſpeak- 
ing; this is an Affair of the utmoſt Conſequence, and 
I greatly fear leſt it plunge you into ſuch an. Abyſs, 
as perhaps we ſhall all together find great Difficulty in 
extricating ourſelves. Alas ! replied the Margue/5, the 
plain Truth will clear me; but I tremble to think of 
my charming Jenny. If her Axile, where ſhe now is, 
ſhould take air at Court, you may depend upon it ſhe 
will be confined the Remainder of her Days, by vertue 
of a Lettre de Cachet. I anſwered, I am uneaſy on that 
Head ; Meaſures have been ſo well taken, there is but 
one Man, and he I can depend upon, whoj knows of 
her Retreat; beſides, that ſhe paſſes in the Convent 
where ſhe is, for a Relation of mine, who has 
Thoughts of becoming a Nun; 1 have, prevailed 
with her Father and Mother to ſay, that their. 
Daughter had abſented herſelf, and they knew. 
vot what was become of her: thus you ſee, let them 
make what Search they pleaſe, it is impoſſible to 
diſcover her, Now 1 begin again to live, fays the 
Margueſi, kiſſing my Hand. Go, get you gone, ſays 
I, Time is precious, perhaps they are even now in 
ſearch of you, I will not have you ſtay to make me any 
Anſwer ; as ſoon as you are fats rom all Accidents, 
let me hear from you, and I will inform you of what 
regards us. 

The Margueſi was ſcarce gone, when Word came 
they were bringing in the Chevalier d Elbieux ; Mo- 
tion had brought him to himſelf. My Huſband's 
Surgeon, who never leaves him, on account of an 
Apoplexy of which he is in danger, has probed the 
Wound; he thinks it dangerous, but ſays however, 
he may pet the better of it. | 

The Yalet de Chambre, Wy to M. Cripart, 
was killed, and his is ſo full of Contuſions, he 
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will not be able to flier theſe fix Months; the Poftil- 
lion lies - dangerouſly iN: in ſhort, dear Child, m 
Houſe is become an Hoſpital. As we are very mock 
beloved upon our Eſtate, we have defired it might 
de a Secret: it was not ralket. of this Morning, but I 
much apprehend I ſhall hear difmal News at my 
Return. 1 ran hither in a Horry to prepare you, 
leſt, if it ſhould happen that this Story comes out, 
you may be upon your Guard, not to let it be ſuf. 
pond 3 on were the Cauſe of theſe tragical Events. 
ou muſt affect a great deal of Unconcern, without 
that yot are loft yourſelf, and will involve us all 
in the fame Fate. Such, 7Je-:y, ſuch are the Effects 
of your eruel Charms; | wiſh to God you had been 
leſs beautiful, you had then inſpired Jeſs Love; had I 
hearkened to Mademoiſellt 4 Elbieux, we had avoided a 
great deal of Chagrin, - 
This laſt Stroke of Madame de G — s was 
a thouſand” Daggers in my Heart; I was in ſuch 
a Conſternation as to remain motionleſs, without 
being able to utter one Word: my Tears, as well as 
Voice, ſtuelc in their Paſſage; and I ſhould have 
fainted away had not a Nun, who came in, ſup- 
ported me ; it was her for whom I had conceived 
3 reat an Affection; ſhe came from the Superior to 
make her excuſe ſor not returning. This amiable 
young Woman, alarmed at the Condition in which 
the ſaw me, took me in her Arms, with a thouſand 
tender Careſſes. Madame de GG — ——, moved with 
theſe Marks' of Amity, recommended me to her 
Care. Do not leave her, ſays ſhe, ſhe is in trouble, 
there is nobody more capable than yourſelf to gire 
her Conſolation; her Father will have her be 2 
Nun, but ſhe had a Reludancy to it, and this is 
the Reaſon why the is ſo much dejeded. Ah my 
God! cried this charming young Woman, why will 
tiiey render her fo p Ah Madam ! have 
Pity on the poor Child. can ſtay no longer, 
replied Madame de G——— Bufineſs calls me away, 
and I am waited for; aſſure her, when ſhe comes 
to herſelf again, that I ſhall always look on her 
k 0 as 
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as my Daughter, and that ſhe ſhall ſoon hear from 
me, Saying this, ſhe went away. 
Notwithſlanding my Fainting, I heard every 
Word; my Patrone's was no ſooner gone, but J 
found myſelf extremely out of order. EE 
Take Courage, my Child, ſays young Saint Agnes 
to me (for that was the Nun's Name) I ſincerely 
pity you : endeavour to bear up, and Jet us get 
to a convenient Place: be not dejected, pluck up 
a good Heart, I will ſet you an Example; in me 
you. hall find a true Friend. With theſe Words 
ſhe gave me her Arm, and conducted me to my 
Chamber, where ſhe immediately obliged me to go 
to Bed. I lay a Jong Time without uttering one 
fingle Word, or making any other Anſwer, but 
ſqueezing her moſt tenderly by the Hand : Well, 
2 ſhe, my _ oo ſitting down _ 2 
ow do you find yourſelf? Alas ! ed I, 
at length into Tears, how do 122 myſelf ? the 
unhappieſt of Creatures! there is a fatal Defti 
attends my Actions, the moſt cruel Events ſucc 
one after another: Certainly, ſays I, lifting my Eyes 
to Heaven, never Wretch was overwhelmed with fo 
many Misfortunes. 
If it be true, replied Saint Agnes, folding me 
rr her Arms, that the —— of thoſe that ſuffer 
epends upon their finding Companions more to be 
itied n — —— ſoon be relieved. 
hold, my dear Child, behold in me, the moſt un- 
fartunate of Perſons ; were even your Afflictions greater 
than they are, they could not be com to mine : 
you at leaft, are at liberty, but 1 am — 3 — 
aged: under this Veil 1 carry a wounded Heart 
2 with a thouſand Darts; deplorable Victim of 
Caprice, | drag on a Life of Wretchedneſs, by fo 
much the more inſupportable, as I am obliged by De- 
cency. Honour, and the Iutereſt of my Relations, to 
itife all Reſentments. What do I fay ? | have not yet 
had the Comfort of a Friend, to whom: I might un 
ſom my Secrets and my Troubles. You are the only one 
to whom I have faid e 
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ſo tender a Concern. Let us blend our Misfortenes ; 
make me your Conkdent, — are mine already: we 
mall reap equal Benefit from our mutual AMidQiions' 
Shall it be ſo, my dear Jenny? Ah! replied I wich 
| 3 Ardency, what Comfort it is for me in my pre- 
ſent Condition, to find ſo much Compaſſion in a Place 
that is ſo diſagreeable! How kindly I take your Sen- 
timents ] ſaid Saint Ag nes; your Averſion to the Cloiſter 
is ſo conformable to mine, you deſerve, on that Title 
alone, to be let into the Secret of my Affairs. I am 
oing to lay open my Heart to you; you ſhall judge 
How highly I value your Friendſhip, fince as ſoon as [ 
know you, I deliver myſelf entirely up to you ; we 
Have ſtill almoſt an Hour to ourſelves without Inter- 
ruption, I am perſuaded my Story will in ſome man. 
ner mitigate your Sufferingg s. 
""— ſhall touch but ſlightly on my Birth, although 
there was ſomething very particular in it. I am of 
Pont a- Mouſſen in Lorrain, Daughter of one of the 
principal Perſons of that Town. My Mother was 
extremely handſome, and married to a Man of Qua- 
-Vty, who generally reſided at an Eſtate not far from 
that Place; ſhe was five and twenty when J was born, 
and for ſome Reaſons, which-I ſhall mention hereat- 
ter, ſhe concealed her Pregnancy, and was privately 
brought to Bed; I was brought up under the Notion 
of being a Gardener's Daughter who lived four or five 
Leagues off. The firſt Years of my Childhood were 
| ſpent in mean Employments, ſuch as ſuited with the 
- Profeſſion of my adopted Father. The Jealouſy of my 
two Siſters, as I took them to be, rendering me con- 
tinually the Object of their Hatred, was the Reaſon 
why, out of mere Pity, they cha me: with the 
Cate of tending the Sheep; the Hardſhips with which 
I was conſtantly oppreſſed, made this Oceupation very 
ſupportable, and | bleſſed my Stars for the Alteration. 
The Lord of the Village where I lived was named 
M. Melicourt, he was Counſellor in the Parliament of 
AM and he came down to his Eſtate every Year 
during the Vacation. He had a Son who was in his 
Studies, that never failed to accompany him 1 
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This young Gentleman was very handſome, well- 
ſhaped, and graver than thoſe of his Ape: inſtead of 
employing himſelf in Hunting or other Paſtimes, he 
ſpent part of it in Reading; his only Recreation was 
walking in the Fields near the Village in the cool of 
the Evening. I met him almoſt every Day with a 
Book in his Hand; as often he paſſed by me, and 
that was not ſeldom, he took off his Hat. At that 
time I was near fourteen ; lively, and liked youn 
M-licourt extremely. Notwithſtanding I always look 
down on the Ground when we met, and ſhould have 
been mightily vexed to have been deprived of the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing him. 1 
One Day, when I had drove my Sheep near 2 


Warren a little Way from Tree, (for that is the 


Name of the Village) I ſpied young Melicourt a- 
ſleep on the Graſs, under a Beech Tree: I was 
not ſorry for the Occaſion; my Heart had long 
wiſhed foe an Opportunity of gazing on him with- 
out bringing my Modeſly in 7 tho“ I was 
vnacquaintęed with the E of Love, yet I plainly 
fe't an Inclination 1 in my Soul, and in ſpite 
ſo much Command over 
myſelf as not to give a looſe to it. — 

This favourable Conjuncture encouraged me; I was 
all alone, he faſt aſleep; I advanced towards him ſtep 
by ſtep, ſtopping ſometimes for fear of waking him; 
in my Hand I had a fmall Stick, with which I 


moved the Leaves to try if his Sleep was ſound : it 


was needleſs, for the Youth gave me all the Reaſon 
in the World to think he —_ a moſt profound 
Repoſe. Thus encouraged, I drew near him, 
my Heart in my Mouth for fear. Melicourt is of a 
brown Camplexion, charming Eyes, ſweet Counte- 
nance, very fine Hair, curled and negli ently tied up 
with a Ribbon ; in the Attitade, in w ich he lay, his 


Face was entirely ſeen, on which there ſat ſo much 


Serenity and Comelinefs, that one cogld not behold it 


without Delight; my tender Heart was ſo ſenſibly af- 


fected, that its eo, xevp was compleated by this raſh 
Scrutiny, There lay on the Ground a Book, and it 
came into my Head to fecure it; my Father, who 
| | G4 was. 
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was School-Maſter at Treſe, had taught me to read : 
1 was curious to know what I could. 1ake of this 
Book: after I had put it into my Pocket, I purpoſed 
7 retire, left I ſhould be ſuſpeQed of the Theft ; but 
I bad not Force to move, ſome ſecret Power withheld 
me. Fatal Curioſity to young Perſons, which often 
entangles them againſt their Will I If I retired a Step 
or two, it was only to return with greater Eagerne(s. 
Mtlicourt was a Loadſtone, from which I could not ſe. 

arate ; however, I was withdrawing myſelf, on his 
ri , as if he had been going to awake, when 
a Waſp came and ſettled on his Face, I ſtoop'd 
immediately, too much intereſted, not to ftretch out 
my Arm and drive it off; but it was done fo auk. 
wardly, or rather in ſuch great Confuſion, that in endes. 
vonring to remove this dangerous InſeQ, I gave Meli. 
court a great Slap in the Face. He bou up in a 

dden Surpriſe, and muttered ſome Words, which I 


did not ungerſtand, I was ſo frightened. On my op 
my 


deavouring to run away, he inatched hold 
Gown, and with a Smile, that quite charmed my 
Heart, Tell me, he ſaid, my preity Maid, what in 
the Name of God have I done to you, that you ſhou!d 
diſturb my Reſt. Alas | Sir, anſwered J all in amaze, 
I aſk your Pardon, my Intention was not to hurt you; 
being in ſearch of a ſtrayed Sheep, I happened in 
paſſing by, to ſee a Waſp juſt going to ſting you ; | 
immediately ran up to prevent it, and the Hurry I was 
in, might occaſion the Hurt you complain of. Whillt 
was making, with a diſſembled Innocence, this Apo- 
logy, the Youth examined me ach all the Attention 
imaginable, and expreſſed a Wonder that ſeemed to 
flatter my Vanity. When I had done ſpeaking he 
would have thrown his Arms about my Neck to 
thank me, as he called it, for the Service I had done 
No. Covered with Bluſhes, I avoided his intended 
indneſs. Dear Creature, he cried, be not angry; 
can you be gifpleaſed with the Sallies of my Gral. 
wde?f Prighee ay; I will be more reſerved, if you 
hipk me to blame for yielding to the Tranſports 
| your Charms have paifed in my Breaſt ; you are the 
dil that has been able 30 inſpire them. Taking 
m 
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me by the Hand, Good God, ah. he, how hand- 
ſome you are! the only one to whom I ever ſaid 

much before, becauſe you alone have appear d ſo in my 


es. 

'T pretended not to underſtand this Diſcourſe. But 
I do aſſure you, my dear Child, young as I was, I 
eaſily comprehended it ſavoured too much of Flattery ; 
and notwithſtanding my Affection for this young 
Man, I retired. 'Ah ! don't run away, cried Me/i- 
court, endeavouring to ſtop me, the Sun is not ſet. 
why will you deprive me of the Pleaſure of your Com- 
pany ? Cruel Creature! continued he, ſeeing me 
at ſome Diſtance, better for me to have been ſtun 
by the Waſp ! the Smart it would have cauſed had 
been foon over; whereas the Wound, the Dart 
__ | _ that came from your Eyes, will never be 

ealed. | 

Whilſt he was thus talking. I came up with my 
Flock; Melicourt followed me at ſome Diſtance, but 
whilſt I ſaw him coming one Way, I went another, 
under — of keeping my Flock together: 
ſoon diſcovered my Roguery, and ſtood ſtill with bis 
Arms acroſs, looking on me with an Air that I believe 
had a great deal of cane in it: I ſeemed not to mind 
bim, 2 went on to the Village; and, often looking 
back, brought home an Impreſſion that ſtill lives in 
my Mind. You ſee, what giddy Girls expoſe them- 
ſelves to, thro? Curioſity. | | 

Iwill not entertain you, my dear Friend, continued 
the Nun, with all the Opportumties we had of meetin 
and converſing together. Young Me/:court had a dende 
honeſt Heart, and I prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, it wag 
not long before I owned to him the Progreſs he ha 
made in my Affection; he was overjoyed at it, a 
in ſpite of my mean Birth, he vowed to be mine 
ever Oh, what flattering Joys! what happy Days 
But alas! the Vacation was expired, oo he muſt 
go away; bathed in Tears we bid each other fare- 
well, without any other Comfort but the Hopes of 
ſeeing each other again; for my part, though «+ 
aps a ſpeedy Return, I was inconſdfeab : 
three Months,” I uttered my mournful Sor- 
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row to my poor Sheep, I truſted none but them; 
BY Gay pacifick Silence did not eaſe. my diſtracted 
reaſt. 
| Returning home one Evening, more fatigued with 
the Pangs of my Heart than with my Day's Work, I 
ſaw running towards me a Daughter of the Perſon 
who paſſed for my Mother; ſhe ſeemed in a great 
Hurry, and by the Signs ſhe made had earneſt Buſi- 


neſs with me; I made haſte to meet her. 80 


Minette, ſays ſhe, (for that was the Name I went by, 
| becauſe they thought me ſly) what will you give 
me for my good News ? don't be ſurprized ; ſome- 
body is come you'll be glad to ſee. At this I could 
not help bluſhing, 1 immediately thought it was Mali 
court ſhe meant, or, as a guilty Conſcience needs no 
Accuſer, that our Amour was diſcovered ; I did 
not dare to aſk my Siſter any Queſtions. Sure you 
have very little Curioſity, ſays ſhe, and embraced 
me, which was very unuſual for her to do, Me- 
thinks of late you have been very indifferent as to 
every thing. Well, to puniſh you, 1 have a great mind 
not to tell you that there is come a fine great Lady 
in a Coach to our Houſe, who aſked for Mother, and 
went into a Room all alone with her; nor, that be- 
ing curious, I contrived lily to hear all their Con- 
verſation. Marry, 1 know it all. I won't tell you 
neither, that it ſeems you are not our Siſter, and 
that the Lady claims you as her own Daughter. How 
now! cried I, ſtruck with this Diſcourſe (which 
would not have furprized me ſo much, if I had read 
as many Romances then as I have fince) what do 
vou mean by all this? By pretending to keep me in 
Ignorance, you tell me ſtrange Things, and which 
J can hardly believe; I know very well you want to 
laugh at me; for what can I think of all this Story! 
You may be in the right, anſwered my Siſter very 
malicioully ; however, J ſappoſe there is ſomething 
in it, for I heard them telling Money, and they 
ſay People take care how they part with That. 
The Girl had ſcarce done talking, when up comes 
another of my Siſters, with the ſame Emotion, 
crying out to me to make haſte home, and wars 
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her to tend the Sheep, my Mother having ordered 
it ſo. I obeyed, and came my ways. I was ſcarce 
got in, when my Mother, or rather ſhe I looked up- 
on to be ſuch, took off my Handkerchief, and ſhewed 
a Mark that I have on my Neck to a fine Lady 
there preſent. Tis . her, ſays the Lady; 
not that I ſhould have doubted it though you bad 
not ſhewn me this, her Face ſpeaks it. Then 
directing her Diſcourſe to me, My dear Child, will 
you come and Hve with me? ſays ſhe in a very 
8 Manner; I have your Mother's Conſent : 
'll take care of you, and it will be an Eaſe to her. 
Your rap? hr. is mighty good, replies. the Gar- 
dener's Wife; Minelte will go along with you 
with all her Heart; ſhe is very tractable and good- 
natured. Your Goodneſs will excuſe her if. ſhe does 
not anſwer as ſhe ſhould, ſhe has not been uſed to 
fine Folks, The Lady not much minding what ſhe 
faid, got up and whilpered GO in her Ear: IL 
was ordered to go and put on my Holyday Gown in 
all haſte, not to make People ſtay for me. I obeyed, 
_ dejected, and could not reconcile what m 

iter had told me with what I had juſt heard. I 
burſt into Tears, as 1 was putting on my Clothes. 
Alas! I hall never ſee my dear Shepherd (for ſo 
F cal'ed Melirourt at our endearing Interviews) he 
will forget me, and I ſhall be in, hy And what, 
will become of you, . my poor dear little Sheep, 
fhall not I make much of you once more before I 
go? All theſe little Reflections increaſed my Fears: 

ey recommended me to the Lady and to my Mother, 
being conſtrued as the Effects of a tender Heart, F 
embraced, with the utmöſt Affection, the Parents I 
was going to leave; it was a moving Sight, and I be- 
lieve our Grief was mutual. 

I was no ſooner on the Road, and alone with 
this ſtrange Lady, but I began to revolve ia my 
Mind” all 'my Siſter had ſaid to me: the Manner 
in which I was treated did not agree with. what 
the had flattered me withal. The Lady feemed. 
very thoughtful and abſtracted; ſhe aid not fo. 
much. as ſpeak to me, but ſeemed —_— 

| we 
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ſome very ſerious Matter; as ſimple as I was, 1 
could not help ſaying to myſelf, Sure if ſhe were my 
Mother, what ſhould hinder her, now we are alone, 
from embracing me as a Daughter? I was tempted 
twenty times at all hazards to throw myſelf about her 
Neck. We had not gone two Leagues, before a very 
genteel Man on horſe-back rode up to the Coach door, 
and in a familiar Manner ſaluted t e Lady : he looked 
very ſtedfaſtly on me all the reſt of the Journey, 
aſked me ſeveral Queſtions, often ſaying I was very 
pretty. 7 
This brought us to the Caſtle, where we alighted. 
I went with the Gentleman and the Lady into an 
Apartment, where they ſeemed to be expected to 
Supper; the Cloth was ready laid, and they ſat down 
to Table. My Supper was brought me to the Fire- 
fide where the Lady had placed me; their Eyes were 
continually upon me. Notwithſtanding the Perplexi 

was in, there was a je ne /cai quoi * encourag 
me, and made me find a Pleaſyre in looking at them 
in my turn, the Lady often crying, Let me tell yoy 
his will be no flovenly Girl — once ſhe comes to 
ave ſome good Clothes on; the Gentleman was en- 
tirely of her Opinion: he made me ſtand up to con - 
fider my Shape, and had the Curioſity even to look 
at the Mark on my Neck. I was aſhamed, and would 
not let him: There is no Harm, Minette, you need 
not be ſo reſerved to that Gentleman, ſays the Lady, 
whatever you are to others. As ſoon as ever he 
faw the Mark, he ſeemed extremely ſatisfied, and em- 
braced me with all the Goodneſs imaginable. All 
this put me ſo moch out of Countenance, that I 
could nat ſwallow one Morſel, altho* Intreaties were 
not wanting. When they thought I had ſupped, a 
Waiting-waman, wbom 1 heard em call Mrs. Bre- 
tiguy, was ordered to condutt me into a little Cloſet 
that joined to the Room. She bid me go to Bedz 
and offered to help me to undreſs, careſſing · me v 
much: I did . ſhe bid me; as ſoon as 
was got into a little Bed that was prepared for me, 
ſhe went out of the Room and that 4 Clan Door af. 
boon, Irn 
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I was too much diſturbed with all I bad feen that 


Day, to fall afleep 


immediately? I could not — 


thinking of — my Siſter had told me, and had n 
ſorgot the very Stratagem ſhe made uſe of to * 
her — 8 — is — . to got op os al 
— an accord. as 
able in order to — jut Bt liked op 
.— of the Silk Curtain that was over the Bus 
Door; the Gentleman and 
Table, they ſpoke ſo low, I could not hear what they 
ſaid, but could 1 eaſily lee by their Motions they wers 


on ſome earneſt Buſipeſs. 


were Kill at tbe 


The Waiting Woman had 


got into my Place, and ſeemed to be of the Conſul- 


tation. 


I began to m_ 


and was going to 


ſatisfy ing my — 


when — Lady 2 
ly raiſed her Voice. Aſter all, my Frien — 


, what Riſk do we run, and he the gr 
Harm for _— to know, that inſſead - 22 in 


e you were ſuppoſed to be —— lay 


the Iſlands, 


id all the while ſomewhere near my 
eputation won't fuffer by that; the « concealing my 


? Mp. 


dy nancy and this Child, the World will know, was 


avour your ſup 


sd Abſence; but fince your 


Aci, thank God, is made up, I ſee no Reaſon why 
we ſhould not own this Child. 
replied my Father, (for 1 could not doubt but it 


was him;) beſides givin 


talk, you fall into another Diff 


Blefs me, Madam, 


the Publick a Handle to 


culty you don't think 


of; your eldeſt Daughter is married to one of the 


moſt "ek Men in France; what will he fay when 
you declare the Birth of Mirette, though you let him, 
as you certainly muſt, into the whole Secret of this 
Adyenture } He will not believe a Word on't, and 


will look on the Child as ſup 
be 2 Joint-heireſs with his . 


titious, on purpoſe to 


ife ; he'll proſecute you; 


the World is malicious, and the Court will be ap- 


pris d of my Non- compli 


iance : You know very well 


when I had the Misfortune to kill the Count of 5 


ws] depart th 


Kingdom, the 


— — Dec his Family was _ upon to have 
againſt me 


, on condition 


contrary of which 
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we muſt prove, and conſequently will make me liable 
to a freſh Indictment: the repealing my Baniſhmen 
(which is now brought about by the Death of him 
that was my greatelt Enemy in the Affair) depends, 
as to its Validity, upon my having perform'd the 
Conditions impos'd on me. Only refle& that this 
will ſpoil all, and, in order to prove the Birth of this 
Child, which your Son- in law will affuredly oppoſe, 
for the Reaſons I have juſt now aflign'd, you muſt 
make it appear, I repeat it again, that I ſtaid in the 
Kingdom, and did not comply with the preciſe 
Orders of the Court. Theſe are my Motives, adds 
my Father; can you, on your fide, aflign better? 
My Mother would not give it up. The Meaning of 
all this is, ſays ſhe in à great Paſſion, that this poor 
Infant, who is your lawful Daughter, muſt be de- 
riv'd of, her Birth right, to which ſhe will one 
ay be ſo juſtly intitled, and throughout her whole 
Life will remain unacquainted with the Condition 
to which ſhe was born. I allow, ſays my Father, 
her Situation is very unhappy: Times may alter; 
but, at preſent, how can we reconcile thele Mat- 
ters? There is no great Difficulty in that, cried the 
Waiting-Woman interrupting them. who not being 
ſenſible of the Force of maternal Affection, could not 
be expected ſo naturally to conſult my Intereſts ; Miſs 
is young; ſhe takes herſelf to be far different from 
what ſhe really is; — into a Convent, and make 
a Nun of her; truly the may think herſelf well off 
ſo? when ſhe is profeſs' d, let her know that ſhe is 
our Daughter, nay, you may publiſſi it if you pleaſe. 
— what can your Son- in law object to that? The 
Advice is not amiſs, anſwer'd my Mother, fl think 
of it. My Father ſaid not a Word, but it was eaſy 
to know. by the Manner in which he ſat muſing, he 
did not much like the Scheme. Silence enſued, and 
thinking all was over 1 returned to my Bed, where 
I dropt aſleep in the midſt of a thouſand perplexing 

Thoughts. 2 | | 
- Early next mo Mademoiſelle Bretigny came 
to call me; ſhe tried on ſeveral Gowns that had 
been my Suter's, ſome of them fitted me very pron 
BY was 
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1 was dreſs'd in an Inſtant ſuitable to my Birth; 
and from thence I went into my Mother's Chamber, 
Minette, ſays ſhe, calling me to — Bedſide, hearken 
well to what I am going to ſay, Your Mother was 

, wot her, and for that Rea- 
ſon I promiſed to take one of her Daughters; I have 


pitched upon you, becauſe I liked you ; my Intention 


15 to place you in a Monaſtery for Education ; you are 
old enough, and have Senſe to know what is for your 
Good; if they knew you was but a Country Girl, 
they might not ſhew you all that Regard I defire, in 
the Houſe where I am going to place you : if it ſhould 


happen you have a mind to be a Nun, they would 


not admit you on account of your Birth; therefore it 
is now come into my Head to make you paſs for my 
Niece juſt come from Provence; I have bid Bretigny 
inſtru you to this Purpoſe, ſhe ſhall go with you this 
very Day to , where you ſhall have Clothes 


made; then you ſhall come to me again, where you 


ſhall Ray till you have got rid of your Faſhions, that 
ou may enter the Convent without diſgracing the 
nc ou bear. | 
Whilſt my Mother was thus talking to me, I look'd 
at her very earneſtly; I could not help being mov'd : 
My Father was gone, and left me alone with her; I 
burſt into a Flood of Tears ; there is no getting the 
better of Nature, it will recur on all Occaſions ; my 
Mother was an Inſtance of it, ſhe could not contain 
herſelf, but careſs'd me with the utmoſt Affection; 
unleſs Bretigny had come in, ſhe would have betrayed 


all. What are you about, Madam? ſays the Waiting- 
Woman as ſhe entered the Room; there wants no- 
thing here but my Maſter, Prithee take her away, 


ſays my Mother, I cannot bear it-any longer. At theſo 
Words my TearsFedoubled ; and now 1 began to act 
the Part of a ughter by ſhewing my Obedience 
Bretiony takig e by the Hand, put me into a Chaiſe, 
and we Wont away, | Yah 7 

In vain did ſhe try to make me fpeak, my Heart 
was too full; I ſcarce could get down. one Mouthfel 


at Dinner. That Night we got to M=—— The fr 


Thing ſhe did at the Inn, was ta ſend for the Tradeſ- 
ap | | men, 


* 
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men, to beſpeak what was neceſſary for me, which 
they promiſed ſhould be ready in two Days. 

The next Morning Bretigny having à great deal 
of Buſineſs, went gut in the Town, but took care 
to lock me into my Room; I went to the Window 
quite taken up with all that had happened; Meli. 
court was not forgot. I was juſt then muſing on the 
Beginning of our Amour, when I caſt my Eyes on 
a young Man, who paſs'd under the Window; me- 

thought I ſhoyld know him, I look'd again; gueſs 
my Aſoniſhment, when I ſaw it was my Shepherd 
himſelf Clapping wy Hands for Joy, I called out 
to him: he 'd up, and, for all the Alteration 
of my fine Clothes, knew me again. Bleſs me! 
cries he, tis Minetis. He ſtaid only to ſay that, and 
came running to the Chamber Door. Minette, 
Minette, ſaye he through the Key-hole, let in your 
unſortunate Shepherd: What Tranſports | what Joy! 
who could have dreamt of you here! Is it on my 
Accqunt ? how comes it you are no longer a Shep- 
| herdeſs ? 12 the Door quickly. The poor Boy 
aſked me a hpndred Queſtions at a time. Pie him 
know I was 'd in, that I had a thouſand thingy 
to ſay, but that it was impoſſible for me to ſpeak to 
him through the Door, when every Moment we 
were liable to be ſarpris'd. He aſk'd me how I came 


to be lock'd up: I ſatisfied him as well as I could. 


We agreed in a Hurry, that he ſhould lie hid in ſome 
| of the Houſe, and that as ſoon as Bretigny came 

on was to endeavour to get looſe and come and talk 
with him. He went away, but promiſed we that 
notwithſtanding bis School Hours, to which he was 

ili unfortunately confin'd, he would not quit the 

ouſe, till he had aſſured me of the Sincerity of his 
Paſſion: We agreed upon a Signal, and as it was a 
Publick-Houſe, he took the Opportunity of calling 
for a Breakfaſt. | 


If he had ſtayed a Moment longer Bretigny had | 


caught him. The Pleaſure I had conceived at the 
Sight of my Lover, was eaſily feen in my Counte- 
nance ; ſhe immediately took notice of it. There's 
my good Girl, cried ſhe and embraced me: I love 
+ | to 
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to ſee you ſo pleaſant and gay, it makes you as 
again: with a great deal more of the ſame Kind. 
anſwer'd her very chearfully, as there is nothing like 
a contented Mind, Bretigny was ſoon call'd away 
about Buſineſs, of which ſhe had a great deal upoy 
her Hands. Love is very inſtructive; in order to 
compaſs my Deſign, I ſaunter'd from one Room to 
another, backwards and forwards, as if I did not 
know what to do with myſelf, N 

The Deceit paſs'd, and Bretigny did not obſerve me: 
as ſoon as I ſaw the Coaſt clear; I gave the Signal to 
Meliccurt, who watch'd me; he came inſtantly to the 
Foot of the Stairs; 1 pointed with my Finger to a 
Room, he ſtep'd into it, and it was not long before 1 


N join'd bim. 


I am apprehenſive, fair Lady, ſays the Nun xi 
her Eyes upon me, leſt | ſhould ive you a bad Opi- 
nion of me. Don't you think it a lde too bold in me, 
to have taken theſe Steps at the Age I then was? but 
Love and my want of . may ſerve to exc 
me; I thought there could be no Harm in this Meeting. 
As ſoon as Melicourt ſaw me, he threw himſelf at my 
Feet. I will not repeat our Converſation, it was very 
affeclionate ; an Account of all that had Deren 
to me, my Birth, the 2 Project of my Parents, 
nothing was forgot; loved too much to hide any 
ing from my Shepherd. The Alteration, ſays he, 
that has happen'd in your Affairs, charming Minette, 
does not an the augment the ReſpeQ I have 
for you. Your Elevation is ſo far from pleaſing me, 
that it claſhes with the Purity of my Intentions ; I de- 
lighted myſelf with the Thoughts of one Day makipg 
my Shepherdeſs's Fortune, and may I upon 
her loving her Shepherd as well as he did befpre ? 
I encouraged bim as well as I could; 'twas Love 
that ſpoke, always elaquent; But when Melicourt 
heard where I was going, and the Deligns ng had 
againſt me, he burſt into ſorrou ful Comp ante. 


Alas! how wretched am 1, ſays he, pot to be my 
own Miſter, I would fruſtrate all theſe Proceedings: 
Muſt you go then, dear Minette? ſhall I never lee 
you again? mult I loſe for ou ever? In prononn- 
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cing theſe Words he cried moſt bitterly, Alas! en- 
Iwer'd I, pierc'd to the Soul, I cannot ceaſe loving 
you. Young, and obliged to Silence, dependent of 
all the World, Tears and Sorrow is all I have to 
defend myſelf with. This mournful Entertainment 
was interrupted by Bretigny's calling me. I had 
forgot myſelf ; leaving him in haſte, r had but jutt 

Time to fqueeze poor Melicourt's Hand, and came 
in with great Precipitation wiping my Eyes: You 
have been crying, ſays the Waiting-Woman ; that is 
not well done; you -ſhall not be left alone again in 
haſte ; come near the Fire, and let us ſee no more on't, 
PII hear how you can read; that will paſs away the 
Time agreeably. She gave me the Lives of the Saints, 
to prepare me, betimes, for the Life | lead at preſent 
(it happen'd to be the Life of Saint Agnes) I read it 
aloud ;' but (from my Heart's being taken up another 
Way) all this Martyr ſaid, with a tender Devotion, 1 
— — to the preſent Diſpoſition of my Soul. 
The Reading had ſuch an Effect upon my Mind, that 
I began again to ſhed Tears in fach Abundance, [ 
could not go on. 

, © Bretigny took things quite in another Light; ſhe 
ſaid ſhe was glad to ſee had ſo much Religion, and 
took occaſion of making me a fine Exhortation on the 
Subject; as ſoon as this Sermon was over we went to 
-Supper, and I waited impatiently for Bed-time : as 
ſoon as I found myſelf at liberty I eall'd to mind all 
Melicourt had ſaid to me; the more I thought of him, 
the greater Averſion I had to a Monaſtery. I could 

not bet wiſh things would take fach aturn as to make 
me happy with my Shepherd. I dwelt with ſuch 

Pleaſure-on theſe Ideas, *twas all my Comfort ; nothing 
flatters young People more than the Thoughts of Ma- 
trimony ; how comes it they are ſo much indulged n 
it? A Child can ſcarce ſpeak, when they aſk Miſs, if 
ſhe is almoſt married yet. Little Maſter is call'd her 
little Huſband ; Parents are apt to idolize their own 
Offspring, they make theſe Matters the Subjecl of 
their Diverſions, and are always talking of them. 
Would they not do much better to be more reſerved, 


| eſpecially before young People, who in er 
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2s they up, w more knowing as to all 
the 2 Ewa ir hy future bean the 
more they pleaſe us, the deeper Impreſſions they 
make. How wretched are they from whoſe Breaſts 
ſuch deep-rooted Ideas muſt be torn away! But to 
return to our Hiſtory. | 

The next Morning my Clothes were brought home : 
I found ſo great an Alteration in myſelf when I was 
dreſs'd, I ſeem'd another Creature: even my Way 
of thinking was alter'd. Why ſhould different Situa- 
tions elevate or depreſs our Sentiments ? a great deal 
of my paſt Life recurr'd to me, that appeared very 
contemptible. Bretigny interrupted this Diſcuſhon.; . 
as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed all her Affairs, the Chaiſe 
was at the Door, and we went away. I look'd round 
for Melicourt, I thought he ought not to omit this 


Occaſion of ſeeing me, and I was truly mortified not 


to diſcover him. | 

We had ſcarce got four Leagues on our Journey, 
when coming into a narrow Road, I ſaw a Pilgrim 
walking by the ſide of the Chaiſe, who often fix d 
his Eyes on me; I was ſo taken up with Sorrow 


for having been depriv'd of the Sight of my Lover, 


that I took no Notice of this Man. Bretigny bid 
me mind him. Look, Miſs Minette, - ſays ſhe, at 
this poor young Man, how he is forced to walk 
in theſe bad Ways; he has ſomething v agree: 
able in his Face, perhaps the Perfections of his Mind 
may anſwer thoſe of his Body! How unjuſt is Fortune! 
is it not frightful that at his Age he ſhould ſuffer ſo 
much Hardſhip, whilſt there are People, without half 
his Merit, whg; wallow in Riches, 7 was looking at 
this Pilgrim, whilſt ſhe was thus talking to me: imagi 
my Surprize, it was Melicourt; I knew him notwith- 
ſtanding his 125 It was very lucky for me that 


Bretigny, who taken a great liki tom Lover, | 
ſt to bid him take — the Wheel, 
otherwiſe ſhe would have diſcovered the Confuſion 
I was in: my Eyes had met thoſe of Melicourt, which 
made me bluſh and look down, but I ſmiled in my 
Heart. I was ſorry however to ſee him walking thus 


in the Mire: be ſeem'd very chearful, and taking 
: $ 
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this nity of Bretigay's Civility, fell int 
Diſcourſe with her; he ſaid, he had been performing 
a Pilgrimage, and that he was two hundred League 
from Home. The Waiting-Woman bleſs'd herſelf at 
this, and told him he ought to reſt himſelf. Melicourr, 
who perceiv'd he had gain'd the Good-will of this 
Woman, endeavour'd to pleaſe her. He had learnt 
from the Poſtillion, with whom he had been talkin 
that ſhe managed every thing in the Family, 15 
thought he could more eaſily attain his Ends, and 
ſecure her in his Intereſt by amuſing her: to this 
Purpoſe he told her extraordinary Stories, Juſt as they 
came into his Head, I believe, with which the ſeem'd 
enchanted : we were now come to the Place where 
- we dined. Bretigny made the Pilgrim fit down to 
Table with us; telling me I ſhould never be haughty 
to the Poor, and that one was oblig'd to aſſiſt em 
eſpecially on the Road: you may imagine 1 did not 
contradit her. | | 
If ever you have been in love, my pretty Miſs, 
judge of the Pleaſure I felt in the Enjoyment of 
Lover's Company, who gave me ſuch evident Mar 
of his Tenderneſs. I will own to you frankly, all 
my Cares ceas'd ; how great ſoever my Shepherd's 
Joy might be, he poſſeſſed himſelf very well, and with 
_ Addreſs, made me ſenſible that tho" he made 
is Court to Mademoiſelle Bretigny, it was for my th 
fake. It was conical enough to obſerve him hefitating — 


every Minute, and to ſee the good Waiting Woman ji 
helping him out in his Story; carried her Aﬀec- be 
tion ſo far for the Pilgrim, as to propoſe to him « es 


ride behind our Chaiſe, leſt he ſhould fatigue himſelf 5 
with walking ; and I believe if there had been room 
in our Vehicle, ſhe would have incommoded herſelf 
to receive him; Love, Love, no Age nor. Condition 
is ſecure from thy Darts ! | : 
Whilſt Br-tigny was gone to pay the Reckoning, 
Melicourt took that Opportunity co to me ; he 
ſaid a hundred endear ng things, I am ſenſible, (aid 
I. of the Marks you give me of your Paſſion; it 
| | ev'd me to fee you on foot whilſt I am at 
= Laie; but, dear Shepherd, tell me what all this 
| fignifies ? 
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fignifies? we muſt had we not better do it 
now? All, charming Mem ſays Melicourt in a very 
ſorrowful Tone ! muſt I then die ? do you know that 
my Life depends on the Happineſs of ſeeing you; 
and that I valae nothing ſo much in the whole World ? 
To bid me go, and leave you! © Heavens, what a 
cool Indifference this is ! what can I think you no 
longer love me! In uttering theſe Words, Tears 
came into his Eyes. Mov'd as I was, Reaſon came 
to my Aſſiſtance: Hide your Tears, ſays I, ſtifling my 
own; alas! I love you, it is but too true; but if I 
am dear to you, and that you will not leave me, take 
care Mademoiſelle Bretigny, who is coming in, per- 
ceive nuthing of it, if ſhe does we are loſt, the would 
ſuſpect ſomething; endeavour to pleaſe her, her In- 
tereſt is conſiderable j ſhe ſeems prejudiced in your 
Favour, and if JI am not miſtaken, you are not indif- 
ferent to her, that will faciliate our ſeeing one 
another; I do aſſure you, my dear Shepherd, conti- 
nued I, giving him my Hand, that Thought 3s nor at 
all diſagreeable. As he was going to anſwer me, 
Bretigny came in, to tell me we muſt go: ſhe had 
contriv'd it with the Poſtillion that the Pilgrim ſhould 
be ſeated behind the Chaiſe at his Eaſe, each of us 
took our Place, and in this Manner reach'd our Jour- 
ney's End. RT 

The Caſtle which we enter'd, did not ſeem to be 
the ſame, which we went from; this was much larger 
and better furniſh'd, whereas the other, belonging 
likewiſe to my Father, had been inhabited only ' 
he was oblig'd to be conceal d. My Mother received 
me very affeQtignately, and as Bretigry had inſtructed 
me, I called-her Aunt, to which I had much a- do to 
bring myſelf, knowing how falſe it was. i 

Meliccurt was not neglected: Bretigny had been 


talking with him, as we came out of the Chaiſe, and 


finding that he was qualified to ſerve in the Capacity 


of a Steward, ſhe promis'd him ſhe would procure © 


him that Place; in the mean time he muſt be content 
to be under him who was then in that Office, which 
could not laſt long, being extremely old and infirm. 
Melicoert received joyfully theſe Marks of the Wait- 
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ing-Woman's Regard. The Part ſhe has in my Sto. 
ry, is too conſiderable to negleR giving you her Por- 
traiture. a : 

She was five and forty, and look'd well for her 
Age: I cannot tell if ſhe had been handſome in her 
Youth, at leaſt ſhe had no Remains of her having been 
ſo: her Complection, mych upon the Wainſcot ; 
blue Eyes, rouhd and a little ſpotted ; her Eye-brows, 
but thinly ſown, and were ſcarce — wag they 
withdrew themſelves with ſach an Antipathy from her 
Eyes, that ſhe appear'd always in a Fright; her 

outh was well enough, had it not been for a Wart 
upon her u ry & one could not ſay that a Down 
cover'd her Chin, but ſhe had a ftrong briſtly Beard, 
ſhe could never deſtroy. She had a picked Chin, 
which naturally preſented itſelf as a Handle; the reſt 
was as uſual, and like other People, flat Cheeks raiſed 
up by two ſtrutting Bones near the Eyes: had a 
hoarſe Voice, the laſt Syllables generally terminating 
in a falſe Treble; her Fore head was ſo little that 
her Head-clothes, always ruffled, hung - over her 
Eye-brows; ſhe would have been pretty well ſhaped, 
only the was larger in the Wailt than about her 
Shoulders, which made an exact Shape the wrong 
way. 

Her Humour was agreeable enough, remarkable 
from her Childhood for a tender Heart, but the In- 
fidelity of ſeveral Lovers had given her a Diſguſt 
to the conjugal State. The Youth, or rather the en- 
gaging Behaviour of Melicourt, remov'd theſe Dil- 

ulls, and rekindled her dying Flames. She took 
fis Compliments to be ſincere; and her Heart going 
now as faſt, as it had been flow in determining be- 
fore, took the Reſolution, as ſhe was rich, of mak- 
ing Melicour!'s Fortune; and things were ſo diſpoſed, 
that without an unforeſeen Incident, this would 
have produced a moſt extraordinary Miſtake. All 
this while I received daily Leſſons for the regulating 
my Conduct. Three Weeks were now paſſed, ſince 
T had been at the Caſtle. The time grew near when 
I was to go to the Monaſtery; Me/icourt and I often 


bewai!'d the hard Fate that was going to pe 5 
L yu 
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Love that extended his Dominion in our Hearts, had 
ſo enlightened our Minds, we carried ourſelves in ſuch 
a manner that nobody in the Family ſuſpected us; 
but of what uſe 1 — 41 We 
were going to be ſeparated. owever, Bretigny's 
Paſhor for Jar put the moſt ridiculous —.— 
that ever was emplo ed into my Lover's Head, for ſe- 
curing our Happineſs. Dear Minette, ſays he to me 
one Day in the Garden where we often met one ano- 
ther, I adore you, you cannot doubt. it; though they 
conceal your Birth, it is not the leſs certain; you can- 
not judge me capable of impofing on you in regard 
to mine: ſo that things are pretty equal, and can be 
no Obſtacle to our Union ; in the mean time they are 
ſacrificing you, and you cannot be ignorant they de- 
ſign to _ you to take the Vows! Reflect only 
how miſerable you would be, if that ſhould happen, 
you would infallibly languiſh all your Life: take 
Courage, the Time preſles, let us take this Interval 
to aſcertain our Felicity? what can happen from it, 
though we ſhould be diſcovered? Says 1 quite ſtruck, 
What do you mean ? Let us beware that nobody ſuf. 
ects our Correſpondence, you would ruin me. I 
ave told you the Reaſons that obliged———I know 
that, replies Melicourt hallily ; but if once you go in- 
tothe Convent, I ſhall never ſee you again, you will 
be compelled to become a Nun, and there will be an 
End of all my Hopes. Alas! cried I, how ſhall I pre- 
vent it! Dare but do what I tell you, continues Me/:- 
court ; Bretigny has been preſſing me this Fortnight 
to marry her ; at fuſt I oppoſed it, but I have ſince 
thought I could take that, Opportunity to unite us. 
What's that? ungrateful Man, cried I, miſunderſtand» 
ing what he ſaid ; can you forget your Oaths, who 
you are, and betray me to that Degree! Ah ! why 
do you map me, ſays my Lover, is it to forget 
ou to ſeek the means of uniting us for ever? Adien, 
ere comes ſomebody, continues he ; I will give you 
an Account of my Project as ſoon as I can, and if 
— love me as ſincerely as you have given me 
oom to flatter myſelf, we ſhall eaſily ſurmount all 
Obllacles. ö * | * 
var... We 
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We were obliged to part, he ſlipped into one of the 
Alleys, and ſeeing my Mother come, I went to mect 
her: although the had armed herſelf againſt her natu- 
ral Tenderteſs for me, ſhe gave me continual Marks 

of it under the Name of Neice. , J 
In the mean while my Father returned from Court: 
His Arrival decided my Lot; they declared to 
me that in eight Days I ſhould go into a Convent, I had 
no reaſon to expect otherwiſe. I was not prepared 
for this Stroke: from that Time my Averſion to the 
loiſter grew very manifeſt, 1 had not ſeen Meliccurt 
three Days, I thought I had a thouſand things to 
to him. I went into the Garden to walk away my 

neafinefs, with Grief painted on my Face. 

1 was juſt going in again, when I faw at a Di- 
Rante Melicgurt coming up to me ſinging; Þ took it 
heinoufly ill of him. You are very happy for your 
part, ſays I, when he was come near me, to rejoice 
whilſt I cry ; I believe you intend it me as a Favour, 
that I may leave the World with leſs Regret. Pie! 
charming Minette, ſays he, putting on a ſorrowful 
Coantenance, how cruel is your Reproach, and how 
little do you know me! if I have appeared eaſy, tis 
becauſe it now depends on you to unite us with in- 
diſſoluble Bonds; the Day is fixed, the Prieſt is 
ready; Bretigny, that Woman in other Things ſo 
diſcreet, has engaged him; he is her Couſin, a Pre- 
ceptor, about two Leagues off; this Man owes every 
thing to her : ſhe has explained the whole Matter to 
him, and he will do every thing ſhe defires ; ſhe will 
have the Ceremony performed in the Night, and 
will keep it ſecret till ſhe be gone from 1 I 
have pretended to agree to all this, intending there- 
by to engage us two more than ever. The Precepter 
is to be here ro-night, he knows me; I have ſeen 
him ſeveral times bn this Affair. There is no diſtin- 
- guiſhing Objects in the Night Time. Inſtead of 
performing the Ceremony at Two o'Clock, I will ad- 
vance the Time, and you and I will be in the Chapel 
at Twelve; the bad Light, and the Head-dreſs you'll 
have on covering your Face, will befriend the Project. 
In fine, when we are joined we ſhall do very well = 
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the reſt,, I could not help laughing at this pleaſant 
Contrivance; but it gave way to ſerious and preſſing 
Thoughts, that occurred to me. The Stratagem 1s 
practicable, replied I, but where would be the ule 
of it, if it did ſucceed ? By the little Knowledge I 
have of the World, I plainly ſee ſuch a Marriage 
is not according to Form; but ſuppoſe it ſhould be, 
ſince L ſhall be forced to hide it, ſhall I go the leſs 
to the Convent ? for * Departure is unalterably 
fixed ſince my Father's Return; perhaps they have 
freſh Reaſons for burying me alive in a Cloyſter. 
'Tis for this Reaſon, replies Mel/icour?, that we muſt 
lay hold of this Opportunity, We will fly, the wide 
World lies before us. Are you not ſenſible of the 
Cruelty they ſhew in your Regard, continued Meli- 
court to influence me, ſeeing me fluctuating; the 
ſhameful Sacrifice they are going to make of your 
Liberty, your Birth-right and Fortune, of which they 
will fruſtrate you under the moſt frivolous Pretences ? 
is not all this ſufficientto alarm you? Ah! dear Mi- 
nette, young as I am, theſe things flrike me with 
Horror; I ; hot the Reſpect and Obedience we owe 
our Parents, but it is, not forbid in ſuch a Caſe to 
ſeck for the Means of putting them in mind, that 
they that gave us Bizth—but no more of this. I 
agree with you that we ſhall be removed from one 
another : If you once enter the Cloyfter, who can reſcue 
you from thence? In what manner, ſays I, will this 
Marriage prevent-it? to run away is what I c:n never 
bring myſelf to: if you declare this Match, I am un- 
done ; if you conceal it, it will be the ſame thing to 
me ? pray how do you propoſe to come off witn Mrs. 
Bretigny ? 1 ſuppoſe you intend to marry her. I coutd 
not help laughing at theſe Words; my Lover did ſo too, 
notwirkftaoding his ſerious Face. Youth will aſſert 
ts Privileges. Good God! my dear Minetre, ſays 
he, putting on his Air of Importance again, you are 
mighty prudent ! you overwhel!m me with Difficulties - 
that i did not foreſee. It is what we muſt think of for 
all that, ſays I: at preſent all I can ſay to you is, 
that I will ſuffer the laſt Extremity before I will 
become a Nun: I have an invincible Repugnance 
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to it, and I will lay any thing in the World you are Ms 
e. Cauſe of it. O very well, continued Me/icour, bor 
ſtand then to my firſt Propoſal, I may poſſibly im. WM to 
prove it; but be ſure you hold yourſelf in readineſs, I Hof 
will come and fetch you when it is Time. My Lo- me 
ver quitted me in pronouncing theſe Words, and I Who 
returned to my Mother's Apartment in a terrible nd 
Agitation.- However, I behaved myſelf ſo as not to of 
let her perceive it. I was taking up my Work, but ſhe Pat 
called me. Draw near the Fire, Neice, ſays ſhe, I want tet 
ta, to you; I did ſo, not ſuſpecting what ſhe had tha 
to ſay to me. In this Diſcourſe, all the Objections not 
vaniſhed I had formed from my low Education, againft ma 
the Project of the Night, and to which I had before Th 
this, a moſt inſurmountable Repugnance. anc 
You know very well, Minette, ſays my Mother, aw. 
who you are; from the time I firſt ſaw you, I had cor 
Compaſſion of your Condition, it is on that Account , 
I have. preferred you. You kept Sheep, you was at WM her 
all times expoſed to the Extremity of Heats and WW by 
Colds; own to me how many hundred times you mo 
lamented this your Life, and ſee what 1 have done; ¶ ove 
in order that you might be the more conſidered, I take a | 
ou to my Houſe, where you -paſs for my Neice: You me 

| AE ta deſerve my Regard, I muſt try to complete your eſe 
Happineſs. I am ſending you to a Nunnery, pray Ih 
to the Lord to keep you there, the World. is full | 
of Trouble; thoſe that are born to be the happi- Wl pot 
eſt in it, groan under its Diſappointments ; every Ah 
Step we make chagrins us; if you had more Expe- wit 
rience, I would convince you by a hundred Exam- che 
ples before your. n Eyes. Marriage for People of ng 
your Sort, is a Source of Troubles, not to mention c 
the Riſk of falling into bad Hands; befides the wil 
Danger and Misfortune that attends it, the Detail rea 
of which is ſhocking, Look therefore on the Cloyſlet ¶ fuc 
Whither you are going, as a ſafe Port againſt all the BY I 
Storms of this Life, where you'll be ſecurely ſheltered WM tho 
from all theſe Rocks. If the Grate has a frightful WW me 
Aſpect, Cuſtom will render it pleaſant and eaſy ; WW fir 
it is in Retirement we truly enjoy ourſelves; Pleaſure WE mu 
is refigned with great Difficulty, by thoſe — Co 

| ve 
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have had an early Acquaintance with it; (luckily 
for you, tis not your Caſe) but a very little Reflec-- 
tion gets the better of the Diſlikes of the Children 
of this World, When the Occaſions are removed, 
they diſappear of courſe : Yau will not reſemble 
thoſe religious Perſons, detached from the World 
indeed, yet who not only carry the Remembrance 
of it in their Heart, but even look on it in their 
Parlour, as thro' a Window, from whence they never 
retire but with conſtant Regret for having embraced 
that State of Life. For your part, dear Minette, it will 
not be your Caſe, the Simplicity of your Heart will 
make you find a thouſand Charms: taken up with the 
Thoughts of your Salvation, with a tranquil Life 
and a thouſand innocent Amuſements, you will paſs 
away your Days in Serenity and Peace of Mind: I will. 
come ſometimes to partake and envy your Happineſs. 

Theſe laſt Words ſeemed to ſoften my Mother ; 
her Eyes were full, ' ſhe ſtrove to hide her Tears 
by turning away and covering her Face; I was took 
much moved, to diſpute any Part of Nature's Right 
over me. Ah dear Mother, cried 1, throwing mylelf 
at her Feet, what have I done, that you ſhould make 
me a Sacrifice? She embraced me; theſe Words 
eſcaped me, and my Paſſion got the better of the Rule | 
| had impoſed on my ſelf, never to betray my Secret. 

My Mother however underſtood but half the im- 
port of theſe Words. The Time was favourable: 
Ah! why did I not take hold of it? Quite poſſeſſed 
with my Ignorance on this Subject, and ſultained by 
the aforeſaid Reaſons, ſhe began again. You are in the 
nght, continued ſhe, my dear Minette to call mea © 

other; yes, — are in the right, I repeat it, you 
will know one Day, when you are a Nun. that I am 
really ſo, This Word Nun pierced my Heart; and 
ſuch Cruelty towards me, ſuſpended the Sentiments 
Id for my Mother 1 thought no more but how1T 
ſhould ſnatch myſelf from the State they detigned for 
me. Policy took the Place of filial Tenderneſs, I con- 


Arained myſelf, and kept up the Converſation with fo 


much Calmneſs, that 'twas impoſſible to know by my 


Countenance what paſſed in my 
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People coming in upon Buſineſs, I took the Op- cl 

nity to go and find Melicourt, I went backwards tit 

and forwards, my Enquiry was in vain. Into the Gar. v 

den, into the back Court, I aſked for him every where, MW wv 

nobody had ſeen him: My Heart trembled, it pre- m 

ſaged ſomething. Fatal Prognoftick ! 4 went out cf 

the Caſtle and came into a Lane that led to the Vil. 

lage; I thought at the End of this Lane I ſhould 

find my Lover. Alas ! do we carry in our Hearts the 

Tokens of what is to come? Ah, Madam, what do 

I ſee — — my Tears). a Chaiſe and four Men who 

ſeize Mehicaurt ; he ſees me, he cries out, he reſiſts: 
vain Efforts | he is now at a great Diſtance. 

This Sight had ſo ſtartled me I ſtood immoveable 

as long as the Chaiſe fixed my Eyes I remained in 

that Poſture, as ſoon as it. was gone I wept bitterly; 

| happily for me that I was alone, nobody heard my 

| Lamentations. I came in, like one diſtracted, Sup. 

per was ready, the Bell had rung, they were looking 

for me. The firſt I met was Bretigny, ſhe had a jo) 

in her Face that ſoon vaniſhed, when I told her what 

had juſt happened, Oh! Heaven, ſhe cried, quite 

furious, what is it you ſay? I am in Deſpair. You 

mall know the Reaſon another Time; go and ſit 

down to Supper, I'll run to the Village and knov 

what's the Matter ; no. ſtay, you are all in 'Tears, poor 

Child, 8 Thing 4 Come along with me, 

they will be aſking what ails you. On this, away ſhe 

runs; we came to the Inn where this Scene was 

tranſacted. The Reſpe& they had for Bretigny, whom 

they looked upon as the Miſtreſs, made them anſwer 

5 immediately to her Queſtions, and they gave us this 

Account. 1 

Four Days ago, ſays the Landlord, a Gentleman 

came here in the Evening; with three more Men; 

he paſſed for a Recruiting- officer; his firſt Queſtions 

were, who lived at the Caſtle, and what Living there 

was there. You know, Madam, continued the Land- 

Jord, it is my Buſineſs to pleaſe all the World; I ſati- 

fied him, the Captain ſpent his Money very freely! 

but what ſurprized me was that he eat with his Men, 


and inſtead of running about like thoſe that peereh ; 
an 
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and are upon the Watch for young Fellows, he kept 
cloſe. One of his Comrades went out from time to 
time, and as ſoon as he came in ſpoke to him pri- 
vrately. This Humour was carried on till this Day, 
without my troubling myſelf about it, becauſe he paid 
me very well. | * ny SPY 
About an Hour ago, Madam, this pretended Cap- 
tain warming himſelf at the Kitchen Fire, ſaid aloud 
to one of his Servants : Go and tell that young Man 
whom you ſee coming out of that Houſe, there is one 
here would ſpeak a Word with him. Mr. Brunet 
(for 'tis by that Name Melicourt went at the Caſtle) 
came in a Minute, The poor Lad little thought of 
what was preparing for him. Before he entered the * 
Inn, the Officer whiſpered in my Ear: You are going 
to ſee a little Buſtle, Landlord, ſays he, can you 
gueſs who that 2g Man 4s that I've ſent for! No 
truly, anſwered I, ſurpriſed, I know him, he does 
Buſineſs for our Lord, and every Body gives him a 
ond Word. What! is there any thing bad againſt 
im? we all love him. I believe you, ſays the Officer, 
and 'tis becauſe he is beloved elſewhere we are going 
to take him away, + give yon warming in caſe he 
ſhould pretend to reſiſt, to be quiet: he is Son to 
M. 4. Counſellor in the Parliament of M, 
he is a looſe on2, and went away without ſaying 2 
Word; we have been in ſearch of him ever ſince; 
only for M. de R. Lord of Biſe, who knew this young 
Man carrying a Letter to a Preceptor, and had often 
ſeen him at his Father's, we ſhould not have known 
where he was. | | oo, TEES 
The Valet de Chambre, for ſuch he was, had 
ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, but the young Man 
came ; he inſtantly knew his Father's Servant, and 
turned as pale as Death. Come, Sir, ſays the Valet 
de Chambre, take Courage, there is no harm; I'm 
glad we have found you; you muſt along with us, 
your Father expects you. During this Diſcourſe the 
poor Boy would have eſcaped ; but ſeeing himſelf 
collared, fought like a Dragon, though the Number 
orer-powered him, and in ſpite of his Efforts, they 
* | H 3 put 
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; him into a "Chaiſe ready*for that Purpoſe. They 
ave ſearce been gone a Moment. 

Bretigny was fo aſtoniſhed at this News, that ſhe 
went away without anſwering one ſingle Word. A; 
Joon as we were got by ourſelves, ſhe ſqueezed me by 
the Hand, and began to cry bitterly, I joined in 
the Chorus very ſincerely: this poor Woman embraced 
me with Affection, imagining my Tears to be thc 
Effect of my_Compaſſion. She gave me my Leſſon, 
as e went along, what I was to ſay when we came 
to the Calle, when they ſhould know this Adven- 
ture, it ſhould appear that we had any fort of Con- 
dern in it. 5 

Three Days aſter this cruel Accident, ſpent, 2: 

you may well believe, in Tears, my Mother brought 
ane - hither : I was zeceived with a great deal of 
Kindneſs and Friendſhip. No Artifice was left un- 
ried 40 induce me to take the Veil The fſorrowful 
Air 1 had not yet laid aſide, imo the Cauſe of which 
they did not penetrate, gare room without doubt to 
think I had no Reliſn for the ter: this was too 
-contrary-t40 the Intereſis of the by reaſon of 
be Portion they expected with e, wot 10 nie thei 
wtmoſt Efforts o make me change my Mind. Li- 
_ Þerty is a charming Thing, I was mtirely left to my- 
felt; not being ſuſpected of any Intrigue. I went, 
when I would, into the Parlour, they never followed 
me, nor hearkened after what I aid, Bretigny would 
often come to cry with me; ;ſhe told me the intended 
to go to to get ſome Tidings of her beloved 
Pilgrim. Alas little did ſhe know with what Impa- 
tience I fghed to hear from the dear Man. 

One Day as] was —_— elf in the Garden 
with a Book, that precious 4 mentioned in the 
inning of my Stary, and which I fo much valued 
becauſe it beloaged % my Lover, the Nun who 
waited at the Turn, came and told me, there was an 
Officer, who called himſelf my Relation, waited for 
me in the Parlour : This News ſtartled me; I did not 
know who this could be, unleſs it were ſomebody 
who came from my Lover. I flew to the Parlour ; 


| ſegrce was I entered, when the Sound of a well- 
5 | known 
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known and much loved Voice, ſwift as Lightning 


reached my Heart. Is it you then, ſaid I to 


im, is 


it you ?——1I had not Power to ſay any more. Draw- 
ing near, I gave him my Hand through the Grate, 
he took it, he moiſtened it with his Tears, he hurt me, 
he knelt down, he cried, he talked, and all this with- 
out my being at all ſenſible of the Matter. 

The Nun was at this Part of the Story, when ſome- 
body came and interrupted her, to tell us they were 
in the RefeQory z we got up and agreed to return to 
my Chamber after Dinner was over. 

I will not deſcribe to you the modeſt, quiet Man- 
ner, in which thirty of theſe holy Women devoutly 
made their Meal, I was taken up with weighty 
Cares, and if I had been qbliged to give you an 


Account of a pious Lecture, that was 
would have very much 


en made, it 


puzzled me. The Superior 


rang a Bell that was over her Head : every Body 
roſe from Table, Grace was ſaid: Saint Agnes and 
I returned to my Chamber, where he reſumed her 


Story. 


As ſoon as I was recovered from the Diſorder, 
into which the Sight of my Lover had thrown me, 
1 wanted fo know, to what lucky Accident I owed 
ſo charmi h 
had made his Eſcape from his Father's Houſe, Could 
you one Moment doubt, cried he, ſo much in Loye 
as I am, that I ihovld not find an Opportunity of 


returning to you, ſuppoſing even things had nog 
taken the fortunate 2 — 
can ever ſhake my Conſtancy, if yon continue in thi 


urn . 


a Pleaſure, and after what Manner he 


now have? Not 


ſame Sentiments ——Can you doubt it, ungratefp! 


Man ? 
ſence, 


401 


me, are but too ſure Proofs. 
with this Acknowledgement, at which . however he 
en much ſurpriſed, expreſſed 

is Sentiments for me in the tendereſt Manner; I 
inquired into the moſt minute Circumſtances of what 
had befallen him, ever ſince the Moment he was 


ought not to have 


forced from me. 1 began of 
preſent Situation of my 


s 1; the Tears 4 have ſhed in your Ab- 
the Alteration you m 


eaſily perceive in 
elicourt, tranſported 


imparting t6 him the 


airs; We mall put an 
N | 4 
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end to them, replied he, if you will enter into 
the Jawful Meaſures I ſhall. propoſe to you; bur 
in order to prepare you for it, I muſt give you an 
exact Detail of all that has happened to me ſince I ſay 
ou, | 
* You have no room to doubt, lovely Minette, con. 
tinued Melicourt, of the Anguiſh that ſeized my Soul, 
when I ſaw myſelf taken ; | wearied all thoſe that had 
a Hand in carrying me off. The Valet 4e Chantre 
curſed a thouſand times the Commiſſion he had un- 
dertaken: In reality, he had enough to do; and if 
it had not been for the Precaution they took, and the 
conſtant Watch they kept over me, 1 ſhould have a. 
bandoned myſelf to all the Exceſs of my Paſſion. In 
this Condition I arrived at my Father's Houſe ; they 
gave him an Account of all my Extravagances, of my 
refaſing to take any Suſtenance ; on this Conſide- 
ration, he changed the Conduct he had propoſed to 
' himſelf in my regard, and, inſtead of the Chaſtiſe- 
ment he intended for me, treated me with great 
Lenity; nothing would appeaſe me; is there any Con- 
ſolation for a Perſon truly in love? All this Complai- 
ſance was to no Purpoſe, I was determined not to eat 
till I was at Liberty, all poſſible Endeavours were 
thoughtof to compel me to jt. I perſevered in this 
Frenzy, and after laying four Days in continual Tranſ- 
| port of Paſſion, on the ſeventh I was ſeized with a 
ever. 

© Herel interrupted Melicourt, to let him know how 
ſenſble I was of theſe Proofs of his Love; he was 
touched with the Marks of my Tenderneſs, and thus 
' reſumed his Diſcourſe. : | 

When my Father found the thing to be ſerious (for 
be always imagined that underhand they brought me 
Victuals) he came to me, the better to clear up his 
' Doubts; the Condition in which he found me, 
ſtartled him extremely ; nothing leſs than my Life 
| was at Stake; this was evident, and he was very ſen- 
* fibly affected; taking me by the Hand, he awakened 
me from the Dofing into which the Violence of my 
' Tineſs had thrown me, gave me his Word of 
Honour, if I would admit of ſome Aſſiſtance for — 
| | IT 2 
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Re-eſtabliſhment of my Health, he would leave me 
quite at Liberty to go where I pleaſed. - I could de- 
pend upon his Word; his favourable romiſes induced 
me, in my 'Turn, to be governed, and become all Obe- 
dience. In order to give him the fit Proofs of it, I 
took ſome Broth before him'; the Houſe rung with 
Joy at this Change in me: my Mother ceaſed to cry, 
whoſe continual Tears could never induce” my Fa- 
ther to what I deſired: ſhe came to my Bed-ſide 
and embraced me with the moſt lively Tranſports, 
confirming to me what my Father had ſaid, and 
added 1 all that could contribute to my en- 
tire Satisfaction. But all her Tenderneſs had like 
to have been to no Purpoſe: the many Days I had 
been without taking any thing had ſo in flamed 
my Habit of Body, and ruined my Stomach, it 
2 retain nothing, and I lay two Days at Death's 
Rk N 9 a 
The Extremity to which I was reduced, ſoon put 
an end to the ' Joy they had conceived of my Re- 
covery: Tears and Apprehenfions ſucceeded in its 
Place; my Mother never went from my Bed-ſide; 
however thro' their Care and Aſſiduity I recovered by 
122 and a Fortnight after they judged me out of 
anger. ä 5 
When 1 found myſelf in a Condition to talk, my 
Mother behaved herſelf in ſuch a Manner as to gain 
my Confidence, by tenderly complying with me on 
all Occafions ; I made her acquainted with the Situ- 
ation my Heart was in; and you are ſenſible, dear 
Minette, that could not be without betraying your Se- 
eret, for which I aſk you a Million of Pardons ; but I 
thought it a lawful Indiſcretion in order to forward 
the Point I had propoſed to myſelf. My Mother heard 
your Hiſtory with Aſtoniſhment, ſhe went directly and 
told it my Father, whoſe Surpriſe was ſtill greater; 
he would be ſatisfied of all theſe- Particulars from 
my own Mouth, I made him Maſter of the whole 
Affair you had imparted to me, as well as I could: he 
promiſed to take it into his ſerious Conſideration ; he 
ſaid you had Equity on yu Side, and if there 
could. be. the leaſt Proof of your Birth, he gave his 
7 H 5 Con- 
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Conſent to our Union, and that be would afford 
as Aſſiſtance for the accompliſhing all my 
$. | 


Imagine my Joy, adorable Minette, upon this Pro. 
Miſe comiag from ſuch a worthy Father, whoſe 
Weight and Authority were fare Warravts of its 
Succeſs ; I would have thrown myſelf at his Feet, 
he with-held me and prevented it; the ardent De- 
ſire I had of ſeeing you again, and bringing you theſe 
E ſoon reſtored me to @ perfect State of 
dealth. x 


In the mean time, my Father, who had not forget 
His Promiſe, did not permit me to languiſh : he told 
me the Law was on our Side, O charming Mirerrr, 
and that the Proofs which I all were ſufficient for 
you to be laudly proclaimed the Daughter of Monſieur 
4. — thatall we had to fear, was that being in the 
Power of your Parents, nobody would care to eſpouſe 

Four Intereſt. I aſked him his Advice thereon, and 
his Anſwer was, that it was not proper for him to 
adviſe on the like Occaſion, but were he in my 
Place, he would purſue it with the utmoſt Vigeur 
and Reſolution. Theſe Words were as ſo many Ora- 
<les to me, and I knew how to expound them. I gained 
2 Chaplain to my Intereſt, who had been formerly my 
Tutor; I communicated to him my Deſigns, hinting 
at the ſame time to him the tacit Con my Fa- 
ther had expreſſed to me; acquainting him likewiſe 
of how much Conſequence it-was to expedite this 
Affair; this Man, who had the Care of my Educa- 
tion, and who knows, perhaps, better than I the 
Views of him who gave me Life, has promiſed me 
his Aſſiſtance, and has all the kind Difpoſitions in my 
regard I can defire: having taken theſe Meaſures, 1 
tame away immediately : judge of my Deſpair, upon 
miſſing you at the Place where I had left you; I 


fpent three Days in purſuit of you, till I found you 


bere. f 

At preſent it is turn, my dear Minette, to give 
me a Proof of the Affection with which you have 
lo often flattered me; if you love me fincerely, you'll 


net hefitate one Moment to make your Eſcape, and 
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and I will do the ſame to you on my Side; from 
thence I will conduct you to my Father's, who will 
inſtruct us in taking the proper Meaſures our pre- 
ſent Circumſtances require : you'll find a ſecond 
Mother more affectionate, and more indulpent than 
her who has abandoned you to your ill Stars; in a 
Word, O Minette, you will complete my Happt- 
neſs ? | 

At this Place Me/iconrt ſtopped, and fixed his Eyes: 
tenderly upon me, expecting my Anſwer : 1 remained 
thoughtful for a long while, an extreme Perplexit 
agitated my Mind; what Torments one ſuffers on ſuc 
Occaſions ! I was doubtful, and could nat determine 
with myſelf : my Lover — perceived my Incerti- 
tude; he continued to lay before me the moſt moving 
and moſt powerful Reaſons: the better to perſuade 
me, he recalled to my Remembrance the Situation in 
which I was placed, by my Parents ſlender Regard, ſo 
different from what my Birth, and the Ties of Blood 
required: he did not forget to make me ſenſible that 
J was a Victim they were ſacrificing to a ſordid Inte. 
reſt — had then in View; in one Word, that I was 
loſt if I did not take a vigorous Reſolution ; that I 
ſhould be obliged very Qhortly to take the Veil, that 
my Profeſſion would enſue, and that once done there 
was no longer any Hopes. He ſaid a great deal more 
equally convincing, making me clea ! ſee the Bar- 
barity there was, in rendering me unhappy, for the 
Sake of a Siſter, who ought to be no-dearer than my- 
ſelf; this determined me. Retire, my Shepherd, ſaid 
I to him, I fear they will miſtruſt ſo long a Converſa- 
tion; be here again to-morrow at this Time, I promiſe- 
you an Anſwer, and I fanſy you will not be diſlatisfied 
with 1 | | 

I returned to the Houſe in an Agitation eafily to be 
conceived: The Averſion I had to the Cloyſter in- 
clined me joyfully to embrace the honourable Means 
1333 to me for quitting it; but on the other ſide, 

judged the Step ſo dangerous, J could not come to 
a Reſolution, Notwithſtanding Yoo low Education, 
Blood ſupplied its Deficiency, and my Birth aſſerted 
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its Rights. I thought it was offending in point of 
Honour and Decency, to quit a Convent, where 
was placed, to follow a young Man blinded perhaps 


by his Paſfion : the Remainder of that Day, and the | 


Night following, I paſſed in cruel Incertitude. At lat 
Love and the Hatred of a Convent carried the Day ; [ 
believed myſelf excuſeable as to thoſe who had given 
me Life, ſince they not only diſclaimed me as their 
Daughter, but treated me with unparalleled Severity. 
After weighing theſe Conſiderations, I inclined to the 
Side that called me to Happineſs, the Advantages that 
were propoſed appeared to me to be ſolid: 1 had a 
Father and Mother, who refuſed to let me call *em by 
that Name; I found others who embraced that Title, 
without any Merits on my ſide ; I took no not (9 
myſelf that it was the Huſband alone prevailed ; be it 
as it will, I entirely delivered myſelf up to theſe plea- 
ſing Ideas, and thought of nothing but by what Means 
J could get out of the fatal Convent with the greateſt 
Privacy. WERE. 
What cannot Love effect? Difficult as it was to make 
my Eſcape without being diſcovered, this did not per- 
plex me ; an Expedient occured preſently, and ſeemed 
to promiſe Succeſs, I had taken a Fancy to the Por- 
treſs, ſhe was merry and good-natured,' and her Em- 
ployment engaged her in various Affairs; I ſeldom 
quitted. her, and enjoyed the Company of all thoſe 
- who went backwards and forwards to the Turn, as 
well as the News that was flirring; I often took an 
Opportunity of anſwering for, the Portreſs, and to be 
with her when ſhe opened the Gates, as often as the 
Affairs of the Houſe required it. 
The Keys of the Incloſure were hung up in the 
Parlour, the Grate opened upon the outward Portreſs's 
Room, it often happened that I was alone at the Door, 
TI was perfectly well acquainted with all the Ways about 
the Houſe, and it was upon this Idea I formed my 


- 


Meaſures, a | 

Meliccurt was punctual to his Appointment, I com- 
municated my Thoughts to him; he heſitated upon 
the Apprehenſion he had, of my being ſurpriſed in 
the Execution of my Deſign, in which Caſe we ſhould 
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never have had the like Opportunity again, or elſe 1 
ſhould run a Riſk of being once more removed by my 
Parents; in his Opinion 'twas better to wait till 
Night Time; I convinced him how difficult that would 
be, for as ſoon as Night came, according to the 
Rule of the Houſe, the Portreſs brought the Keys of 
the Incloſure into the Superior's Chamber. I bid him 
to be of good Courage, and ſhewed him that provided 
he had his Chaiſe in readineſs at ſome Diſtance from 
the Convent-Gate, and he could depend upon his 
Horſes, it would be eaſy for me to jump into the Vehicle; 
and being once got into a Village, there would be no 
Danger of our being ſtop'd, altho* they were to ſee me 
in the very Inſtant of my Flight; that the only eriti- 


cal Moment was the opening the Gate; but fince I 


was once determined, I ſhould take my Meaſures ſo 
juſtly and in ſo favourable a time, as not to be ſurpriſed 
in the Fact. Melicourt agreed with me on the Fea- 


. fibleneſs of this Enterpriſe ; he was charmed with it; 


having ſettled what was to be done we parted, and from 
that Inſtant he held himſelf in readineſs: I never could 
get a favourable Minute, . and according to our Agree+ 
ment, the Affair was put off till the next Day.: + ; 

I paſs'd that Night in the moſt racking Anxiety of 
Mind, nor ever went to Bed: what ſeemed to me ſo eaſy 


in Speculation, appeared much more difficult in Prac- 
tice: What comforted me was, that I was not in the 


leaſt ſuſpeed, and as I generally roſe late, I was re- 
ſolved to execute my Deſign whilſt they were at Matins, 
Mother Portreſs was accuſtomed never to mils being 
preſent, and it was her Practice, before ſhe went, to put 
the Key of the firſt Door into the Turn that belonged 
to the outward Portreſs, that they might be able to do 
the Buſineſs of the Houſe ; I left the Door of my Cell 
on Jarr, by which Mother Portreſs was obliged to. 
— F heard her by the jingling of her Keys and knew 

er Step; I Raid till ſhe had done her Buſineſs and 
was gone to Choir ; as ſoon as I thought ſhe was there 
Iran to the Parlour, You may judge of the Joy when 
I ſpied the Keys, I ſeized em and opened the Door of, 
the Incloſure : J had the preſence of Mind to ſhut it 
after me, and carry away the Keys, that | might have, 
37 Is ume 
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time to join my Lover, having all the Reaſon in the 
World to apprehend being diſcovered by an old Por. 
treſs, who happened to be up, and who had aſked twice 
avho's there, and rang the Bell, uneaſy without doubt 
not to hear any body anſwer. | | 

My Prudence in locking the Door was what ſaved 
me. Otherwiſe I ſhould infallibly have been brought 
back again, on account of my being ſo long before [ 
could get open the Street-Door, which had a very dif. 
ficult Lock: The Nuns were run up toa Window, ſaw 
my Deſign and cried out for Afiſtance : happily for 
me 'twas early in the Morning, and nobody paſſing by 
at that time. Melicourt upon the Watch, as you may 
imagine, ran upzwith a Footman to the Door, and uſed 
all his Efforts to force it open: ſeeing him ſo near 1 
recovered my Spirits, and having bethought myſelf of 
making uſe of another Key in order to have the greater 

Force 1n turning that which was in the Lock, it opened 
all at once; I ſcreamed for Joy, and threw myſelf into 
Melicourt's Arms, not without trembling however 
from Head to Foot. The Nuns, deſperately enraged at 
my Flight, continued their Cries, and we could hear 
them at a Diſtance from the Village. We went Poſt 
that whole Day, without ſtopping, and lay in a French 
Villagewhere we were out of Danger of being taken. 
The Chaplain whom Melicaurt mentioned to me, waited 
for us in this Place; and ſuitable to the Defign, he had 

iven Notice to the Curate, that he intended to ſay Maſs 

% next Morning at break of Day. Under this Pretext 
he married us, in preſence of four Peaſants who were 
Witneſſes, and ſigned a Marriage - Certificate (ready for 
that Purpoſe) not ſuſpecting the leaſt Contrivance. After 
this, we ſet out with mutual Satisfaction; for my part, I 
was extremely pleaſed to follow a Huſband I loved, and 
glad to reconcile my Inclination with my Duty. 

The Valet de Chembre who was on Horſe-back went 
before to M—where he appriſed Monficur and Madame di 
Molicourt with what had happened; the kind Reception I 
found, made me eaſily forget the ſmall Regard my real 
Parents ſhewed me; itwas nothing but Daughter and dear 
Daughter at every Word; the whole Houſe adored me, 
and I had all the reaſon imaginable to bleſs my RAE 
| Alas !. 
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alas! how cruel arethe Turns of Fortune | this prov'd'but 
a ſhort Calm that was ſoon to be followed by a dread- 
ful Storm. Ah! I cannot reflett on it without bein 
ſeized with Horror, Monfieur de Meliceurt, who wi 
nevertheleſs it might be made appear who 1 was, find- 
ing conſiderable Advantages in my Alliance, by rea- 
ſon of the large Eftate that devolved to me, in cafe 
it came to be confirm'd, he having but a ſmall one, 
regulated my Affairs, and from the Inſtructions I had 
given him, drew u his Remonftrance corroborated 
with undeniable Teſtimonies. He had been with the 
Gardener and his Wife, at whoſe Honſe 1 had been 
brought up as their Daughter: in order not to alarm 
theſe poor People, he pretended he came irom Madame 
d:—and the more eaſily to impoſe upon them gave them 
ſome Money as an extraordmary Reward for the Care 
they had taken of me: During the Converſation he had 
with them on this Subject, two indifferent Witneſſes, 
very creditable Perſons, were prepared and placed for 
that Purpoſe. My pretended Parents, who millruſted 
nothing, and looked on Mercur de Melicourt as n 
— to Mo» and Madame 4.— made no 
Myſtery of an Affair. with which he ſeemed ſo well u. 
quainted ; in fine, he was perfectly ſatisfied with his 
Journey; his Nicety in doing every thing according to 
form, ruined us; he threw off the Mafk, as ſoon as he 
had got what he defired out of theſe People, he forgot 
his Character of Steward, and aſſumed the Commiſſtoner, 
obliged em to ſign an Acknowledy ment, purportiag 
that I was noue of their Daughter, but the Daughter * 
Madame de——. The Gardener, upon this, as well a4 
his Wife, gueſs d they had been pumping the Seeret 


out of them; and fearing leſt my Mother ſhould ex- 


preſs her Reſentment againſt -them for it, they were 
no ſooner at Liberty, but they ran to acquaint 
her: The Uncertainty my Father was in on ge- 
count of my Flight, and who was underhand mak- 
ing ſtrict Enquiry after me, cleared up on the 
Gardener's Relation; he ſoon learned the Sequel 
of the Adventure, and the Name of my Protee- 
tors. The Bufineſs appeared to him of tos 
much Moment to admit of any Delay; he im- 

mediately 
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- mediately took Poſt and went- to Court, to prevent 
any ill Conſequences that might ariſe from it. 
Is the mean time my Huſband's Father, having 
" ſettled my Affairs, ſent me with his Son to an Eſtate 
at two Leagues diſtance from him; as he thought 
oper to conceal our Marriage, and not declare it till 

e was obliged, he apprehended the Town was too 
publick. Since he eſpous'd my Intereſt, tis not for 
me to determine, whether he pitched upon wrong 
Methods, but if I may judge of it from the Conſe. 
quences, he could not have acted more cruelly ; per- 
haps a different Conduct in him might have reſcued 
both Melicourt and myſelf from ſo hard a Fate! But 
what do I ſay, where is the Place that is out of Reach 
of Sovereign Power! 

One Night as we lay quietly aſſeep, we were 
'awakened by our Servants, who came ruſhing into our 
Chamber all in Tears: Ah! ſaid they, with what 
Misfortunes are we all threatened ? the Caſtle is filled 
with Martial-Men, and he that heads them, ſays he 
is come in the King's Name. Whilſt they were 
ſaying this, in came two Exempts; both of them ſig- 
niked their Orders to us; my dear Huſband would 
have defended himſelf, but alas! what could he do 
againſt twenty Men! for my part, I did nothing but 
ſcream moſt dreadfully, bemoan myſelf and ery, but 
nothing could mollify theſe Barbarians ; they forced 
us aſunder. I don't know what they, did with my 
Huſband: they brought me hither, where the firſt 
Thing | ſaw was my Father and Mother; Rage in his 
Countenance, and her Eyes drowned in Tears : Well 
Huſly, ſays my Father ſternly to me, does it become 
you to conſpire againſt thoſe Who have raiſed you 
| a nothing ? to have recourſe to Calumny for ſet- 
ting yourſelf at Liberty, and getting a Huſband ? You 
have but two things to reſolve on, ſorry Wretch, either 
to take the Habit to-morrow, or periſh. Saying this 
he held up his Hand at me: mind what I ſay to you; 
if in two Days you don't aſk to be received a Nun; 
or if, as you have already done, you pretend to prate, 
expect no longer to find in me a Protector, but an Exe- 
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cutioner. With theſe Words, he led me to the Door r 


of the Incloſure, whiſpered the Abbeſs, and retired. ' 

1 won't repeat to you all the Vexations and Re- 
proaches I had to ſuffer from the Superior; enraged 
at me for the Trick I had played her, in running away 
from her Houſe, ſhe was inceſſantly tormenting me, 
and for ever telling me, the beſt thing for me was 
blind Obedience; that Mo» fieur de had no 
Mercy, and that as ſoon as I had taken the Veil, it be- 
hoved me to behave in ſuch a manner as to forget my 
former Life. I paſſed that Night and the Day fol- 
lowing in Affliction, and on the third I entered into 
my Noviceſhip. 55 | 

I cannot tell, my dear Miſs, continued Saint Agnes, 
{for that was the Name of this amiable Perſon) what 
has happened ſince that Time, nor what is become of 
Melicourt; all I know for certain, to my Sorrow, is, 
that at the Expiration of the Year; my Father (whom 
T ought not to call by that Name, on account of his 
Barbarity, came here that very Day, and ſending for 
me ſhut himſelf up with me alone, and told me in ſuch 
a Tone, that I 0:1! ſnadder at the Remembrance of it, 
if I did not make my Profeflion the next Day or the 
Day after, he would come and fetch me away, having 


taken moſt aſſured Means of ſeverely revenging him- 
ſelf for my Diſobedience, | 


In fine, what ſhall I ſay to you more? this cruel 
Sacrifice has bound me for ever, I languiſh and | ſigh : 
they uſe me with more Kindneſs, 'tis true, becauſe 


they think all is over; but what Satisfaction can be 


made me? who can give me an Equivalent for the 


Torments I endure? Though I hide it from them, 
I bear in my Heart my firſt Engagement. Shocking 
s theſe Regrets, Iam. 


State! my Profeſſion condemn 
miſerable for the reſt of my Days, and live in the hor- 
rible Doubt of my eternal Salvation. On uttering 
theſe Words, the ſorrowful Sr. Annes wept moſt bit- 
terly. Spouſe of my Heart, ſhe cried! ſtill let me 
pronounce that Name ſo ſolemnly acquired at the 
Foot of the Altar. Ah! nothing ſhall ever efface thy 
dear Image from my Soul, Sighs intercepted her 
I was moſt ſenſibly ſtruck with this 9 
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the Circumſtances I was then in, made it affect me 
the more, and partake of her Trouble; I did my ut. 
molt to comfort her, and gave her ſuch Marks of ny 
Friendſhip, as, to prevail with her ſo far as to mitigate 
her Sorrow. 
4 was too much convinced of the Siacerity of the 
tender Confidence Sr. Agnes placed in me, not to ma- 
nifeſt it to her, which did by diſcloſing my Heart, 
hiding from her no Part of my Hiſtory. She way 
pleaſed with theſe Marks of my ſincere Attachment, 
and pitied my Sufferings; But theſe may change, 
lovely Jenn, continued ſhe; you have the Pleaſure 
of Hopes left you ſtill : that is not my Caſe; in my 
ſent Situation, all is loft in this World for me: 
Death, that puts an end to other People's Troubles, 
- to me the Door to everlaſting Puniſhments ; 
which Duty muſt I comply with? am I a Wife, br a 
religious Woman? what do I fay? I am both at the 
ſame Time ! Why did not you, ſays I, plead your 
Marriage to Monfiexr du hben he would oblige 
you to become a Nun? Did I not? replied &. 
Araer; he knew it well. What Name do you 
think he gave our Marriage? No better than Folly 
nad Madneſs : But you ought at leaſt, replied I, to 
have proteſted againſt your Profeſſion as invalid, by 
reaſon of the Conſtraint you were under. Ah! how 
could L? anſwered this poor Girl ; all the Time of wy 
Noviceſhip I never was truſted out of Sight : Of what 
uſe would it have proved to me, after my Profeſſion, 
20 rebel, but to have excited their greater Severity 
againſt me? | 5 
The Severity of St. Agnes's Lot appeared very plaln 
tome: her Misfortunes ſo united me to her, and we 
became ſo intimate, as ſcarce ever to leave each other: 
our mutual Confidence proved of great Conſolation 
to me; but I was ſoon — of this Relief, and [ 
ſhortly experienced that Fortune was not weary of per- 
ſocuting me. £ 
Notwithſtanding one ought not to have any Faith 
in 2 thouſand little 3 that are apt to 
ereep into young People's Minds, yet I could not 
help being firack, with a Dream I had at that 


Time, 
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Time, and which has proved the Preſage of what 
ſince befel me 

One of the Boarders, called Renneuille, the youngeſt 
of ſeven Siſters, whoſe Mother had married a young 
Man of no Fortune in ſecond Marriage, could not 
bring herſelf to the Way of living in thoſe religious 
Houles: on this Conſideration, from her mortal Aver- 
ſion to the Monaftery, ſhe had taken it into her Head 
that ſhe was not to ſtay there. Her Inclination for 
Marriage carried her Imagination into the wide 
World, and being of a very lively Temper, ſhe had 
recourſe to Practices, which an ignorant Pride has de- 
viſed for prying into Futurity, | 

St, Agres and I were mightily diverted with 
the Girl's Company ; ſhe generally making one in 
our little Parties of Pleaſure : without repoſing an 
entire Confidence in her, we were very intimate, 
particularly as to our Averſion to the Cloyſler⸗ 
our Diſcourſe frequently ran upon the Means, though 
very chimerical ones, of obtaining our Li and 
ſcarce a Day paſſed but Rennewidle amuſed us with 
ſome new y relating to it, Though Cares 
were expteſly forbid, ſhe was Miſtreſs of a Pack 
which ſhe conſulted daily, and would fain uade 
us, informed her of what was to happen. Beſides this, 
ſhe imagined herſelf Miſtreſs of ſome Secrets with re- 
gard to Dreams, — tho, 200 5 ſure 3 

uſions concerni anole. hough Sz. Agnes 
] were above facke nonſenſical Follies, 2 ye 
often amuſed ourſelves at her Expence ; every Morn- 
ing ſhe was ſure to tell us what Dream ſhe had the 
preceding Night; then ſhe obliged us qo tell 
ours, which ſhe immediately explained ao- 
cording to her Rules: but when we had « mind 
to vex her, which was as often as we were tired 
of her Company, it was ſufficient to declare, we did 
not believe a Word ſhe ſaid: nothing to her could be 
more mortifying. 

One Evening as St. Agnes and I were muſing 
my Fire-ſide, de Rennew/le entered the Room wit! 
an Air that would have ſuited the moſt joyful 
Tidings; Now at leaſt, cried ſhe embracing — 

you 
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you'll no longer ſay I am mad]; here is an infallible 


Secret to know our ſeveral Fortunes by Dreams; 


how glad am I? continued ſhe clapping her Hand, 
for Joy. Her Tranſport ſet us a laughing. Nay, 
it's no jeſting Matter, added ſhe; when you knoy 
the Method, you'll be overjoyed, I'll lay a Wager, 


| Here, ſays ſhe, pulling a Book out of her Pocket, 


here it is; ay and in print too; I'Il leave you to judge 
now if there can be any doubt of it. I opened the 
Book, and found it to be a Treatiſe of Dreams and 
their Significations, with the Art of procuring then, 
There were ſeveral Methods laid down; I ſhall 
relate one, which to oblige her, we were forced to 
* | | 
It was required to be twice twenty-four Hours with- 
out any Supper, and the third Day net to eat any 
Dinner, taking no other Nouriſhment at Night than a 
Cake made with half a Pound of Flour without any 
Salt, and inſtead of Butter, worked up with the Greaſe 
of a black Hen and Rain Water. | 
The black Hen made a deep Impreſſion on 4 
Rennevilit, inſomuch that ſhe warranted the Secret 
infallible: a 'Trial we were to make, and we three 
'on different Days, 2 ſome Indiſpoſition or 
other, to be excuſed from appearing in the Re- 
fectory. St. Agnes was firſt initiated in the Myſtery, 
and had, as ſhe aſſured us the next Morning, a very 
extraordinary Dream? There's for you! cried 4 
Renneville, . addreſſing herſelf to me. Very well, 
anſwered J, but let's hear the reſt. De Renneville 
looked very fimply, when S/. Agnes added, that 
indeed ſhe. had dreamt very ſtrangely all Night 
long ; but when ſhe waked, ſhe could not recol- 
lect a ſingle Circumſtance. This would have cured 
me of any Curioſity, but there was no quiet till I con- 
ſented to try the Experiment: Sr. Jgnes was blamed 
for having drank twice after the Cake, whereas ac- 
cording to what was expreſly ſpecified, it ought to 
have been but once : Care was taken that I complied 
to a Tittle with the Directions. 
I did not uſually dream; nevertheleſs, whether 
| | 1 7 
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my Imagination was more than commonly agi- 
tated, as I am apt to believe, or that the Secret 
really had it's Effet, that very Night I had a Dream 
which I ſhall never forget as long as live. It was 
ſo uniform and ſo very particular, that I can't forbear 
relating it: Reaſon convinces me, that it was entire] 

accidental; nevertheleſs, it tallied very exactly wi 

what has ſince happened. 

Methought I had left the Monaſtery, and was got 
into a troubleſome Road full of Thorns and Briars ; 
the Difficulty I found in advancing, made me look 
eagerly about for a better Way, A Path, which 
appeared at ſome Diſtance thro' the Openings of a 

edge, made me very deſirous to reach it, tho all 
my Endeavours were in. vain, for the farther I ad- 
vanced, the more I found myſelf entangled ; but ſtill 
I was not diſcouraged ; the Hopes of arriving at the 
Path, making me flight all Obſtactes ; nevertheleſs, 
I could not have — them, had not a 
Stranger NN out a Paſſage which brought me di- 
rectly to him. I had no ſooner arrived, but he began 
to lead the way, looking back from time to time and 
ſmiling upon me: he was dreſſed in black, with a 
Countenance fo pleaſing, that I followed him with 
great Confidence, | | 

We had walked thus -about a Mile, when we came 
to a large Stream dividing the Path in two; there 
was no coming to the other Side, without paſſing 
the Water, from which my natural Apprehenſion of 
that Element prevented me. 

But this was no Hindrance to the Stranger, 
who ſeemed to walk on the Water's Surface, 
and, reaching the farther Side, invited me to 
follow his Example; but the Fear of bein 
drowned ſtill prevailed. I went up the Bank 
in order to find it paſſable above, but to my 
great Surpriſe found it wider and wider, Upon 
this I returned, and began to think of venturing 
over, to which the Stranger invited me with the 
moſt. alluring Geſtures; when I heard a Voice 
in the Air crying out, Jane, Jane, take care; if 

N I you 
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you 75 5 the Torrent, you'll be devoured by a Monſter. 
Looking up, I ſaw in a Cloud which was flying a. 
way, a Woman with a majeſtick Countenance, ſeated 
as it were on the Stern of a Ship, adorned with ſeve- 
ral Streamers waving in the Wind, on which appeared 
the following Words : Without Virtue no one can arrive 
at their Port, But in a Moment the whole Pageant 
was loſt in the Clouds. 

I caſt a melancholy Look on the Stream; the 
—_— redoubled his Importunities for me to fol- 
low him; but, reflecting on what I had ſeen and 
heard, I returned very haſtily the way I came ; I was 
curious, through Apprehenſion of being purſued, to 
look behind me: but, what a Surpriſe ! what a 
Change! the Stranger was become a hideous Mon- 
ſer, in full purſuit to devour me ! Fear gave me un- 
uſual Speed. | 

Being now at a conſiderable Diſtance, and as I 
imagined, out of Danger, I once more looked back 
towards the fatal Place ; inſtead of the Stream, there 
appeared a black thick Miſt, ſending forth a peſti- 
ferous Vapour ; through the Clouds, every Moment 
darted out ſudden Flaſhes of Lightning, followed 
by inceſſant Burſts of Thunder, infomuch that I fled 
=_ the utmoſt Precipitancy from ſo terrifying a 

cene. 

As I advanced, I found the Path gradually en- 
larged itſelf; it brought me to a delightful Meadow, 
enamelled with a thouſand beautiful Flowers, the 
Point of View terminated in a magnificent Palace, 
whoſe Structure appeared to be in the grand Taſte. 
Heaven be mailed, ſaid I to myſelf, here at leaſt 
my Troubles will end; this Palace is certainly inha- 
bited, and I may poſſibly gain Admittance; with 
this Hope I advanced towards the Building, but 
was infinitely ſurpriſed in arriving at it, to find no 
Gate, though 1 looked earneſtly on all Sides. Night 
came on, x furious Monſter, I had fo lately ſeen, 
| alarmed me cruelly : I ſhall certainly be devoured, 

ſaid I to myſelf : upon this Reflection I burſt into 


eam. 
N Whilſt 
I 
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Whilt I was finking under this Perplexity, there 
came and fawn'd u 4 me a Lamb, whoſe Fleece 
ſurpaſſed the new-fallen Snow; little Garlands of 
Flowers were tied about him with curious Ribbons. 
He played round me fo prettily that I could not forbear 
returning him his Careſſes, which ſeemed very plea- 
fing to him ; but I was not a little ſurpriſed to hear 
him ſpeak to me in the following Manner: Follow 
he ne, Jenny; TI conduct you to a Palate whers Happi- 


ol. neſs attends Alas! anſwered J, my p Lamb, 

nd how can that be (thinking he meant that which was 

23 before us) I ſought a long time in vain to find the 

to Door: Follow me, continued the Lamb, Pl/ few you 

a one 77 I complied, but was uneafy to find we 
ed by the Palace I had admired fo much. 


A Pile of Building, which I had not obſerved, was 
at a ſmall Diſtance, but as friphrfut as the other was 
l charming ; its Walls were black and hideous; the 
k Entrance enormouſly wide, through which Crouds of 
re People were continually hurrying in, but few ge 
j. none, at leaſt that I could difeern, ever returned. 
" Struck at what I ſaw, I ſtopped ſhort. The Lamb 
d 
d 
a 


renewed his Careſſes to ge me to advance; 1 
anſwered to what he alledged to prevail on me, that 
we had paſſed. by the Palace where I deßred to be 


introduced. 
. Finding he could not fucceed, he roſe up an- end, 
„ ſaying, Since fair Means will not prevail, thow ſhalt 
p know what I am. In an Inftant his Fleece was 


changed into a rough ſad- coloured Hair, his Eyes rol 
4 ling with Fury. Let any one imagine the Terror 
} which ſeized me, when I beheld- the ſame Monſter 

which had purſued me before ! He flew at me, and 
1 my Outcries echoed on all Sides. 
I waz on the Point of falling a to him, when 
a ſhrill diſtin& Voice put a Stop to his Fury : Hola 
fatal . it ſaid, Jane reiße of her owon accord to 
j 
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{fo horrid a Monſter. Giving me her Hand, ſhe led 
me to the ſo much wiſhed- for Palace: we entered / 
a ſteep. and narrow: Stair-caſe, which I had not di. 
covered, and which brought us to a ſpacious Temple, 
inſpiring. Joy and Content in all that entered. In it 
was placed the Throne of Virtue, ſurrounded by 2 
ſmall, though ſele& and noble Attendance. Not. 
withſtanding the ſolid Pleaſures which reigned in this 
happy Abode, ſomething, methought, Was wanting 
to complete my Happineſs. But, pleaſing Deluſion ! 
all my Vows were ſoon accompliſhed. Wiſdom, who 
it ſeemed directed the 'Ceremonies, conducted me to 
the Altar: Heavens! what do I ſee there? the Mar. 
queſs | our Hands are united; my Soul, unable to 
bear ſuch an Extaſy, dies away——1 ſtarted out of 
2 [ad eee 
This Dream made ſuch an Impreſſion on my Mind, 
that I ſpent two Hours in reflecting on it, Saint 
Agnes and de Renneville ſurprized me in my Medi- 
tation; Pll lay a Wager, cried the latter, you have 
dreamt of ſomething, and have not forgot it. As 1 
was unwilling to make her acquainted with what had 
paſſed; I pretended the ſame Excuſe which Saint 4 
nes had made, that I could remember nothing of it. 
You are a Couple of Diſſemblers, ſays de Rennevill, 
I ſee plainly ; the Secret is a good one, and you 
have found the Benefit of it; but you are for keep- 
ing it to yourſelves, Well, ſays ſhe with an Air of 
Scorn, I'l] try it myſelf, and to be even with you, 
will be as reſerved as yourſelves. Saying this, ſhe 
left us, and, as ſhe was oftentimes inſupportable, her 
Company was not at all deſired, 
As ſoon as we were alone, I acquaintrd Saint Agne, 
with my Dream; ſhe was ſurpriſed, and told me it 
portended 1 You will be involved in Diffi- 
culties, continued ſhe, but Happineſs attends you 
at laſt. Alas | how far different is my unhappy Fate! 
no Hope left, nothing but continual Afflictions to be 
expected ! I endeavoured to. divert the dear Creature 
ſeeing her Eyes full of Tears, and in order to it made 
her write down my Dream : Weboth of us frequently 
| employed 
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employed ourſelves in writing our Adventureg, which 
ſerved at leaſt to amuſe us. | 

One Morning whilſt Sr. Agnes and I were reaſoning 
on the unhappy Condition of a young Woman who 
falls a Sacrifice to the Intereſt or Caprice of her Pa-- 
rents, de Renneville put a ſtop to our reflections, by 
coming to tell us that a young Lady, who ſeemed to 
be overwhelmed with Sorrow, was juſt arrived : You'll 
find ſhe is ſome unfortunate Victim, continued ds 
Renneville, one may read as much in her very Coun- 
tenance. St. Agnes, as well as I, was too much af - 
fefted with what we had been talking of, to mind the 
News de Renneville brought us: for my part, I little 
imagined how deeply I was like to be concerned. 

De Renneville, who never ſtaid long in a Place, 
finding we were not diſpoſed to chat with her, pre- 
ſently left us: We reſumed our Subject, and Sz. Agnes, 
more diſpirited than uſual, own'd very frankly ſhe 
could bear up no longer againſt her Misfortunes. I 
took this Opportunity to adviſe her, that if that was 
the Caſe, it was high Time to take ſome Meaſures 
for putting an end to them; that ſomething ſhould be 
ready drawn up, which. when an Opportunity offer'd 
ſnould be fent to Menfreur de Melicourt, who had 
already exerted himſelt in her behalf. This Advice 
gave her new Life. ſhe defir'd me to write a Memo- 
ria} of what had paſfed : To this ſhe ſubjoined a Pro- 
teſtation agaipft her Vows ;z a fortunate Precaution, 
2< it afterwards proved, though I then little thought 
of being employed in the Affair, or that we were on 
the Point of being ſeparated from each other. 

Juſt as St. Agnes had made up the Packet, the Bell 
rung to po to the Refectory: We made all the haſte 
poſhble, having been frequently reprimanded for com- 
ing too late, I went as uſual to the Penſioner's 
Table; the young Lady, ds Renneville had men- 
tioned, was fitting there: She roſe out of Civility 
when I came ; but, Heavens! who ſhould I ſee ? let 
any one judge bf my Surprize and Aſtoniſhment. 
My Heart fell a beating the Moment I diſcover'd one 
1 had no reaſon to be very fond of; in a word, 
v2demoiſelle 4 Elbieux. | 

OL, I. I I turn'g 


| 
| 
| 


' Houſe, but a Meſſenger arrived from Paris, ſent ex- 


ſion) determined her to take the Road for Paris. 


G » wWhither the Counteſs could not poſibly 
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. I turn'd pale at the Rencounter, a general Trem- 
bling ſeized me, and I fell back into a. Chair, every 
one running to my Aſſiſtance, Nuns and Penlioner; 
without Exception, as | was much beloved, Mademsijells 
A Elbieux herſelf, among the reſt, not having diſco- 
vered who I was, The Moment ſhe looked me in 
the Face, . ſhe recollected herſelf : Good God! cried 
ſhe, what do I ſee ; 'tis Jenny!“ who would have 
thought it! Ah! *tis no wonder my Brother breathes 
his laſt. Saying this ſhe run from me as if ſhe was 
diſtracted, crying all the Way, that I was a wicked: 
Creature, and the Occaſion of her Brother's bein 
aſſaſſinated ; in fine, ſhe filled the whole Houſe with 
her Tears and Lamentations. * de 

But before I proceed, it will not be improper to wa 
touch upon the Occaſion which brought Mademci/cil: WM Ab 
4 Elbieux to the Monaſtery where I was placed. a | 

A Servant belonging to the Chevalier 4˙EIbicur, WM the 
who was preſent at the Rencounter, took Poſt and at. 

uainted the Counteſs with what had happened. din 
Struck with the deſperate Condition her Son was in, 
ſhe reſolved to ſet out with her Daughter in a Chaiſe 
to come and tend him: But as Misfortune generally 
follows Misfortune, ſhe had no ſooner left her own 


P:cSTrm ot, Qs - o 


preſs by her Huſband, who was under Confinement 
on account of a Quarrel with a Perſon of Quality, 
directing her to repair inſtantly to Paris, in order to 
ſollicit his Diſcharge. The Counteſs was averwhelm'd 
with this ſecond: Diſaſter, divided as ſhe was between 
her Duty to the Count, and tender Regard for her 
Son : In her own Inclinations the Son would bave 
had the Preferepce ; but the Imputation of not being 
upon very good Terms with her Huſband (and which 
would have been confirmed on ſuch an urgent Occa- 


Mademoiſelle d*'Elbieux was of the ſame Opinion; 
but her Tenderneſs for the Chevalier made her tell 
the Counteſs, that he ought not to be abandoned 
whilſt his Life was in ſuch imminent Danger, and 
therefore obtained her Conſent to go to Madame 4% 


catij 
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earry her (though ſhe would very gladly have done 
it) without loſing an intire Day by going ſo far out 
of the Road; whereas by her Huſband's Orders ſhe 
was obliged to reach Paris that Night, Whilſt theſe 
Things were ſettling in ſuch a Manner that they 
might not interfere one with another, the Counteſs 
— herſelf of having been a Penſioner in the 
Monaſtery where I actually was, and which lying in 
her Road to Paris, was a convenient Place to ſet 
down her Daughter, who from thence might go 
in another Chaile to Madame de G——"'$ Caftle, which 
ſhe knew was but a few Miles diſtant. 

The Train of Misfortunes which purſued me or- 
dered it fo, that when the Counteſs arrived, there 
was no Chaiſe to be had for her Daughter; the 
Abbeſs thought of an Expedient, which was to ſend 
a Meſſenger to Madame 4% G—— for one, and in 
the mean time Mademoiſelle &E/bieux was to ſtay 
at the Monaſtery : in ſuch Caſes, the Strangers uſually 
dined in a Parlour, but my ill-fated Deſtiny inclined 
her to dine in the Refectory, where we met. There 
are in Life, often effected by mere Chance, Occur- 
rences ſo very ſingular, that one 1s apt to attribute 
them to premeditated Deſigns : In reality, nothing 
could be more extraordinary that what happened ta 
me at this J uncture. Though there was nothing ſur- 
priſing in the Count's being confined, every Day 
producing Adventures of that Nature, yet 1 could 
never ſatisfy myſelf as to this Incident, eſpecially 
when it ſo nearly concern'd me not to be diſcover'd. 
But to return to our Hiſtory, | | 

Mademoiſelle 4E1bieux's Outcries drew ſome of 
the Nuns after her to know the Occaſion, Her Re- 
lentment againſt me exerted itſelf very ſeverely ; ſhe 
gave them my Hiſtory (not forgetting what I came 
irom) ſetting off every Circumſtance in the tron 
Colours Malice could poſſibly invent; and all this 
before the Abbeſs and ſeveral-of the Nuns. 'The 


Abbeſs, pl ued at her being impoſed on, aſſured | 


Mademoiſelle J E/bieux, that fince it was ſo, the 
would ſend me away very ſhortly, 
„ A Chaiſe 
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A Chaiſe being brought the next Morning, Ma- 
demoiſelle 4“ Elbieux went away; for my part, that 
Day and the following Night were ſpent in the 
cruelleſt Agitations. The amiable St. Agnes, terrified 
at the continual Faintings which ſeized me, employ'd 
all the Care the tendereſt Friendſhip could deviſe in 
my behalf: Take courage, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, you 
will one day ſurmount theſe Difficulties, I undertake 
to foretel; in the mean time, Patience and Policy 
muſt not be wanting; if you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
thus caſt down, the whole Monaſtery will believe all 
the wicked Creature has advanced; ſhe exceeds by 
far the Character you gave of her: nevertheleſs, you 
have this Comfort, you are generally belov'd, and con- 
ſequently ſhe will find very little Credit. Ah ! my 
dear Friend, replied I, 3 bears a great Sway, 
and eaſily leaves a Mark : but that is not the worlt [ 
dread ; ſooner or later, what ſhe has alledged, will 
be remember'd ; and when I reflect on the Conſe- 
ſequences that may naturally follow, I give myſelf 
over for loſt, When Mademoiſelle &E1b:ieux arrives 
at Madame % G—'s, her Tears and juſt Reſent- 
ment will intirely deſtroy the little Intereſt J have left 
with my Patroneſs, as every thing makes againſt me; 
the Letters ſhe formerly wrote, which I have men- 


tioned to you, left too deep an Impreſſion in Madame te 
4 G——*s Mind, to ſay nothing of what has hap- e: 

n'd ſince; her abrupt Manner of leaving me, the " 
ittle Notice ſhe takes of me at preſent, are they not 4 
fatal Indications that I am not miftaken ? Yes, con- ej 
tinued I burſting into Tears, and to compleat my I 


Miſery, I ſhall perhaps be torn from you: This very th 

Monaſtery, once ſo hateful, through the Friendſhip tc 

with which you are pleaſed to honour me, is become tl 

the deareſt Object of my Wiſhes. . Sr. Agnes plainly ſt 

ſhewed by her Tears and Careſſes, how much ſhe th 
was affected with what I ſaid, when a Perſon came 
to acquaint me that the Abbeſs call'd for me. Ah! 
cried I, here begins my new Train of Misfortunes. 
I followed the Nun who came for me, St. Agnes 
making a Sign that ſhe weuld wait for me 3 -1 
| Cll, 


Y 
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Cell. I came to the Abbeſs's Chamber under tetri- 
ble Apprehenſions; ſhe was ſurrounded by ſeveral 
Nuns, who talked to her with great Vehemency. I 
no- ſooner appeared but a general Silence followed : 
Come hither, Miſs, cried the Abbeſs, pray inform 
me, as to, beſure you can, what Reaſon Madame ge 
G—— could have for deceiving me, and paſſing you 
upon me for her Neice. Had the thought fit to have 
truſted me with the Secret, it might have been of 
Service to you, eſpecially as I am ſenſible of the Ob- 
ligations I have to that Lady, which I am not 
— to acknowledge, as all here preſent can 
witneſs. In all appearance you are much in favour 


with her; her adopting a Country Girl for a Niece, 


is certainly a convincing Proof, You ſeem a little 
confounded ; but take Bs you come too well 
recommended, to have the leaſt Reaſon to apprehend 
any ill Uſage from me: Nevertheleſs, tell the Truth; 
for that alone can intitle you to an Abode here. Con- 
ſider whether you had beſt intereſt me in your behalf, 
or provide tor yourſelf, 

This Harangaz, from a reverend Perſon, went ſo 
far as to draw Tears, but gave me no Encouragement 
to ſpeak my Mind: as it laſted a confiderab.e while, 
through her want of Breath, I had ſufficient Time 
to refle& how I ſhoull behave ; I concluded not to 
explain myſelt ti.! I heard from Madame de G——, 
who, it was natural to imagine, upon Mademoiſelle 


4 Elbieux's Arrival, would come to a Reſolution, and. 


either ſend a Meſſenger, or write to me. Upon this, 
I anſwered ; that I knew Mademoiſelle 4"E{E:eux, and 
the little Favour I could expect at her Hands; but ag 
to the Airs ſhe had been pleaſed to give herſelf, and 
the Character ſhe had beſtowed on me, it was a My- 
ſtery I could not pretend to unravel ; that I had no- 
thing more to fay, but was ready to return, if it 
ſhould be required. The Abbeſs, ſurpriſed to ſee me 
ſo reſolute, whiſper'd one of the Nuns, and then made 


a Sign for me to retire, which I did, making a low 


Curteſy, and repair'd to my Cell, where I found S. 


Agnes waiting for me in great Anxiety. 
I 3 | She 


=_ 
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She was all in Tears, and it was my Turn to com. 
fort her; the Apprehenſion that I ſhould be ſent 
away, and the Fear of loſing ſo intimate a Friend, 
alarm'd her cruelly. And indeed, what can be a 
3 Conſolation, than to ſhare our Griefs with 
oſe who affectionately intereſt themſelves in our 
behalf! The remaining Part of the Day was ſpent 
in melancholy Reflections, and we did not part till 
very late at Night. 
Notwithſtanding the Trouble of Mind I lay under, 
I was on the Point of falling aſleep, when 1 heard 
my Door open; I trembled every Joint, not being 
able to divine who cou'd come to me at that Hour, 
Are you awake, dear Jen:y? ſaid S/. Agnes coming 
np to me. Good God! replied I, how you frighten'd 
me! [']] lay a Wager, ſaid the ſmiling, you expected 
tomebody elſe. A Lover, for Example, at this critical 
Juncture, would have been natural engugb; but in 
our Hiſtory it would have been a diſſicult Matter, 
eſpecially as the Men of theſe Days are leſs enter- 
prifing than in the Ages of Knight Errantry, Saying 
this ſhe ſat down upon the Bed, dreſs'd in her Night 
Cloaths ; and, as white became her particularly well, 
ſhe looked charmingly handſome ; I could not forbear 
complimenting her upon it. Alas! fays ſhe, how 
can you mind Jach Things! A convincing Proof that 
we Women, though engaged in the moſt ſerious 
Affairs, are ever prone to Trifles, Would it not 
bave been more natural for you to have aſked the 
Reaſon of my diſturbing you at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
Hour ? Good God! I replied, as if I could be diſ- 
turbed by one that is ſo dear !—— But you ſeem to 
have Letters in your Hand, have yoa received any 
lately? Alas! from whom'? anſwer'd Sz. Agnes, 
theſe are what we wrote together: for I was vo 
fo2ner in Bed, but I reflected on all that had paſſed 
w-day, and from thence concluded, that in all 
Probability your Stay may be ſhort ; imag ne the 
Trouble this muſt neceſſarily give me: however, 
a little Self-in:ereſt interfered ; I immediately 
reſolved, leſt 1 ſhould be prevented by your ſud- 
den Departure, to come and beg, that if I am 
| 10 
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ſo unfortunate as to loſe you, theſe Letters may be 
taken care of, as ſoon as your own Affairs will admit. 
I ſhall not wait for that, I replied; if, my dear Friend, 


| we muſt part, your Buſineſs ſhall have the Preference; 


| know too well by fatal Experience, the Torture of 
Incertitude, to abandon you to it. It was my Duty 
to have prevented you on this Occaſion ; let the Vex- 
ation I have undergone, plead my Excuſe ; I'll make 
amends hereafter. Saint Agnes took me in her Arms, 
fully ſatisfied with what I had promiſed. We paſſed 
great Part of the Night in talking of our Affairs, and 
taking proper Meaſures that the Letters might be 
ſafely deliver'd, and the Anſwers return'd. I ſet 
don in writing the Names of the Perlons and Places; 
after which, being much * with watching, 
Salut Agnes retir'd, and | fell aſleep. ä 

I was two Days under the greateſt Uneaſineſs with - 

out having any News; on the third Day Madame de 

wrote to my Superior to put me into the 
Hands of the Bearer of her — ſhe took no farther 
Notice of any thing, but that ſhe would ſhortly ſee 
her; L happen'd to be with the Superior when the Ex- 
preſs arriv'd ; ſhe ſhook her Head at this Letter, 
Was, this is very myſterious indeed ! go your ways, 
Miſs, ſaid ſhe to me, and pack up your Things, 
whilſt I return an Anſwer to Madame de G Saint 
Hanes being then preſent would have follow'd me; 
but ſhe was order'd to ſtay where ſhe was; it was a 
prehended undoubtedly, leſt this Nun ſhould — 
occaſion of my Departure to give me ſome Com- 
miſſion ; but it proved too late: ſo true it is, that we 
ſhould not defer Buſineſs to the laſt Day, 

I went to my Cell diſturb'd, as may be imagined, 
and had ſoon taken order about my Departure; 
from thence I return'd to the Lady Abbeſs, to take 
my Leave, which ſhe receiv'd with great Indifference; 
it was not ſo with the reſt of the Community and 
Penſioners, they each of them embraced me, and gave 
me Marks of their Friendſhip ; when it came to Saint 
4znes's Turn the fell a crying bitterly ; my Separation 
from this dear Friend drew Tears from me, as I 


ſqueez'd her Hand, Till then, I had not ſeen the 
I 4 Perſon 
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Perſon who came to fetch me away; at laſt ſhe ap- 
pear'd, and to my Comfort it was Chriftina, Woman 
to Madame de G „ who, as I mentioned 
before, lov'd me ſo well; in ſpite of my Trouble 
I was pleaſed to fee her. Ah! dear Chriftina, ſuid | 
to her, getting into the Chaiſe, what am I to hear 
next ? has your Lady any Regard left for me ? | have 
a great deal to tell you, replied the Maid, mightily 
taken with the Careſſes I beſtowed on her; you ſhall 
hear it as ſoon as we.can get out of the Village : God 
bleſs me! cried ſhe, how you are changed! Truly, 
replied I, no great Wonder; I have not had a quiet 
Moment fince I came to this Convent, and Diſtreis 
is no Friend to Beauty ; but what is moſt extraordi- 
nary, if a ſmall Matter cafts me down, the {lighteſt 
Satisfaction ſets me up again. 

As ſoon as we were got into the open Country, 
1 reminded Chriftina of her Promife : Alas ! reply'd 
ſhe, I wiſh I had nothing to tell you ; but I love you 
too well, dear Jenny, to hide any thing from you. |"! 
lay a wager you can't gueſs on whoſe Account you 
are taken from this Monaſtery. Madame de G——'s ? 
replied | : Miſs & £/bicux's ? Ne, ſays ſhe; the Cheve- 
lier himſelf, who row lies at the Point of Death, 
touched with a Senſe of all the Misfortunes he h:s 
brought on you, defires to ſee you with Tears in 
his Eyes, and knowing the Averſion bis Siſter has 
for you, he made her promiſe to receive you kindly, 
This young Lady at firſt was outrageous againſt you; 
Madame de G-—— was afraid to ſpeak in your behalf, 
ſo much was ſhe tranſported with Paſſion : however, 
the ſeems ſomething appeaſed ever ſince her Brother 
has declared his Intentions to her, tho? 'tis eaſily per- 
ceiv'd, the only hides the Rancour of her Mind. I 
know her, replied I, and will take care of her : but 
what do they ſay beſides, what will they do with me? 
why am I ſent for? what has happened in my Ab- 
ſence ? You may eaſily imagine the Margue/s has not 


forgot you, ſaid Chriffina looking ſtedtaſtly on me, 


and you will be glad to hear ſomething of him; how- 
ever that is what I am forbid poſitively ; but tt 
„on 


. WET , „ 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 177 


would be too cruel ; as I know your Diſcretion, III 
proceed to give you the Satisfaction you deſire. 

That very Day that Madame de G —— came back. 
from the Monaſtery you have juſt now quitted, ſhe re- 
ceiv'd a Letter from the Margue/s, who deſired in the 
moſt tender and reſpectful Manner to hear how you 
did; adding, that he hoped in time to make her his 
Acknowledgements for & Protection (he was pleaſed 
to grant * The Valet de Chambre, who had Orders 
from his Maſter to ſee you, and perhaps to deliver you 
ſome Letters, had bur juſt time to receive his Anſwer 
from my Lady before he return'd, becauſe of her - 
prehenſions leſt the Margue/s ſhould not be made 
ſenſible enough, that the Affair was much talk'd of, 
having all tie Reaſon in the World to dread. the 
Valet's being ſeized every Moment. | 

Theſe Fears of Madame de (5 — were but too true; 
that very Night at twelve there came an Exempt, bear- 
ing Lettres de Cachet, to arreſt the Marqueſs, the Che- 
ualier dElbieux, you my dear Child, and all thoſe 
that had any Concern in this unlucky Affair: The 
Caſtle and the Village — — the ſtricteſt Scrutin 
imaginable; they rumaged the moſt private Places, ſo 
confident was the Exempt of finding what he fought. 
for: he would have taken away the Chevalier d EI 
bieux; but, on the Atteſtations of the Phyſicians and: 
Surgeons, that removing him might coſt his Life, he 
drew up a” verbal Proceſs, left him in Cuſtody of 
u_ Beer and returned to give an Account of 

is Proceedings: Monſicur de G — ſet out at the 
ſame time, and having made Intereſt by his Friends, 
and giving ſatisfaction to the Families concern'd, the 
Affair — a favourable Turn, and the Officers were 
remanded. But tho? the Marqueſs be conniv'd at by 
a particular Favour as well as the Chevalier, notwith- 
ſtanding the firſt of theſe is commanded not to appear 
again null farther Orders, yet, all this won't ſcreen. 
you; the Court being inform'd that you are the Cauſe 
of this Duel, has ordered you to be arreſted and con- 
fin'd. Ah my God, cried 11 I am loſt ! *tis to ſecure: 
me then that I am brought from the Monaſtery- ! 
No, continued Chriſtina, fear nothing, the Search is. 
| 13 | ayer. 
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over, and they imagine you are at a greater Diſtance, 
While you are with my Lady, you may be eaſy; ( 
won't tell you her Deſign ; you ſhall know it from 
her own Mouth. 

All that I can tell you for certain is, that I have 
heard my Lady ſay, but for your Lover's Father, your 
Name would not have been brought in queſtion in all 
this Affair; he even inſiſted you ſhould be arreſted: 
Alarm'd at your Eſcape, and ſuſpecting Madame 4: 
G—— of being your Friend, he wrote her a thun- 
dering Letter about you, wherein he complains bit- 
terly that ſhe was the Cauſe, by protecting you, of the 
Rencounter which endanger'd his Son's Life : he pe- 
2 demands that you be admitted a Nun, 
And Madam, cried I haſtily interrupting her, what 
ſays ſhe? I don't know, continued Chri/1zna, ſhe has 
not.communicated her Thoughts to me on that Sub- 
ze ; but there is no mg of her leaving you, ſhe 
loves you too well. If you did but know how earneſtſy 
the recommended to me to draw up the Glaſſes of the 
Chaiſe, and to hide you when any one came by, you 
would be quite eaſy ; her great Regard ſhould: ſatisfy 
and convince you, that without a tender Concern, ſhe 
could never be ſo ſollicitous about ſuch Trifles. 

Chriſtina ſaid a great deal more to encourage me, 
but in vain. I gave myſelf up to Grief, and regretted 
a thouſand times my native Village: Where's my 
Father, Mother, Siſter and Relations! Alas ! how 
happy were my Days when I dwelt in the peaceful 
Cottage; tho my Pleaſures were but ſimple, my 
Cares were inconſiderable: Shall I never live to ſee 
that bleſſed Time again ! 

At laſt we arrived at the Village; Chriſtina ſat on 
my Lap as we came in, and took all poſſible Precau- 
tions to hide me: The Poſtillion, who had his Orders, 
{et us down in the inner Court of the Caſtle, from 
thence they conducted me into the Lady's Cloſer ; word 
was ſent her of my Arrival; Whilſt I waited for her, 
ſuch a Palpitation of the Heart, and Oppreſſion of 
Spirits ſeiz d me, as is not to be expreſſed. 

You are come then, my poor Jenny, ſaid this Lady 
tene as ſlie enter'd, ailing me up; in truth 2 
"WE... of 
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Lot is very unfortunate ; I wiſh with all my Heart I 
had never known you. You are a Good Girl, and 
have not deſerv'd, nor brought upon yourſelf theſe 
unhappy Adventures ; but you are not leſs miſerable; [ 
am extremely perplex'd to know what to do with you: 
9 — has told you without doubt all that has paſs'd, 
and how preſſing Monfieur le Marqueſs de L. V. is with 
me to have you deliver d into his Hands: I don't know 
which way to determine. Monfieur de G—— on the 
other hand wiſhes I would ſurrender you to that No- 
bleman, who engages his Word, as he writes to me, that 
not only no harm ſhall come to you, but that he will 
give poſitive Orders to treat you gently : Notwithſtand- 
ing his Promiſes, my Friendſhi por you withholds me, 
What is beſt to be done? Ah Madam, cried I, falling 
at her Feet, pity your poor Jenmy; if you abandon me, 
I muſt die in deſpair: Admat I were to depend on the 
Word of the Marqueſs, notwithſtanding the Reaſons 
he has to be difiatisfied with me, have no: I great Room 
to dread freſh Adventures ? You know his Son, and 
what he 1s capable of doing. No ſooner will he know 
the Place where his F — * confin'd me, but he will 
move Heaven and Earth to ſee me or ſteal me away: 
Ah, Madam, ſave me from theſe new Diſaſters ! I do 
conjure you, abandon me firſt to my evil Fate, and 


permit to retire ; even this very Ni ht, I'll hide my- 
ſelf from the World; happy ſhould I be, could I but 


forget myſelf! We will think of it, ſays Madame de 
G— muſing in the mean time; ſtay here, I will ſtep to 
the Chevalier a Elbieux, and know if he is diſpos'd to 
ſee you; he has done nothing theſe 24 Hours but call” 
for you; his Siſter, of whom Chriſtina has undoubtedly 
ſpoke to you, did her utmoſt to reſtrain him from that 
Eagerneſs ; her Oppoſition had like to have prov'd 
fatal to him, he was taken with a fainting Fit, and 
Mademoiſelle d' Elbieux, who loves him tenderly, griev- 
ed to have been the Cauſe of it,aſked his Pardon with 
Tears ia her Byes, and promiſed him that for his Sake 


ſhe would be your Friend, and that he would receive 


ou kindly, The unſortunate Chevalier ſeeing tlüs 
teration, embraced her, {ſaying that all the World 


mould be ſatisfied, as foon as he had ſpoke to W. 
4 | le 
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He ſent for a Notary, who as they ſay, has drawn up 

his Will: the poor young Man is very ill; the Sur- 

geon affirms he can never get the better of it.without 

a Miracle, his Fever having no Intermiſſion. Adieu, 

Jenny, ſays Madame ds G— as ſhe was going away, 
ou ſhall hear from me preſently, be eaſy ; who knows 
ut God may have Pity on you. 

Madame 4e. was ſcarce gone out of the Cloſet, when 
Miſs 4˙EIbienæx appear'd with a Candle in her Hand; 
ſhe grew pale at the Sight of me; I believe I did not 
yield to her in that Reſpect; however ſhe was more 
courageous than I, and advanc'd firſt: My Legs failed 
under me thro* a general Tremor which ſeiz'd me: 
Can you forgive, my dear Jenny, ſays this young Lady 
embracing me, all the Trouble I have caus'd you ; 
you have too much Senſe to wiſh me any Harm for it; 
the Fears I was always under for what has now come 
to paſs, oegaſion'd my Diſlike, but the Condition my 
Brother is now in, together with his Intreaties, has ex- 
tinguiſh'd it; Come then, your Preſence may perhaps 
contribute to his Recovery: Alas! I much fear they 
diſſemble the Danger he 1s realiy in of loſing his Life. 
IJ anfwer'd only with my Tears, Mademoiſelle d El- 
'bieux's Behaviour moving me to Compaſſion : Can- 
dour is always Jiable to be impos d on by Appearances. 
I followed her to her Brother's Apartment, where ſhe 
was no ſooner arriv'd, but ſhe cried out, Here is my 
Friend Jenny / pray God, the Sight of her may reſtore 
you to me! A faint Voice replied, Where is ſhe? let 
me ſee her, continued the Chevaler, and I die con- 
tent. Drawing near him, not without ſome Appre- 
benſion, he ſtretched out his Hand to mine; the 
agonizing Voice, and Death in his Countenance, 
affected me very much, 

I no Jonger regret any thing in this Life, cried 
he, fince I ſee you once more, Jenny; can you for- 
give me all the Vexations I have cauſed you ? 
will my Death be ſufficient to atone: for them? 
O Heaven convince this Girl of my Remorſe for 
my criminal Paſſion towards her! If I could but 
live to make you a Witneſs of God's Grace in my 
Regard, by ſhewing the Horror 1 have for preſum- 

| | | ing 
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ing to aſfault your Innocence! Inſtead of that frantick 
Love, receive now the Aſſurance of a moſt ſincere and 
tender Friendſhip: Whether I live or die, I ſhall 
never alter : Preſent my Service to the Marqueſs, 
whenever you ſee him, and aſſure him that I repent 
of having given him ſo much Uneaſineſs ; I will make 
amends for it, by what I ſhall do for you; do you 
rightly underſtand me, Jenny? cried he, which he 
repeated twice over ; do you promiſe, continued he, 
to pray to God to pardon me? your Innocence will 
obtain Mercy for me. Pronouncing theſe Words, he 
lifted up his Eyes, and prayed moſt devoutly ; then 
turning to his Valet de Chambre, called for what he 
had bid him lock up : The Chevalier receiving a 
(mall Pacquet ſeal'd, preſented me with it: This, ſa 
be, is the leaſt I could do for you, tis a Bond for 
twenty thouſand Livres, left by an Uncle, and con- 
ſequently cannot injure my Family; Miſs 4” Elbieux 
has been acquainted with it, and not only thinks it 
proper, but has even promiſed to love you and make 
an Addition to it; is not that true, dear Siſter, cried 
he, ſtretching forth his Hand: Your Love for me is 
too great to te indifferent to my Memory. 

The oor Chevalier, who forced Tears from all 
about him, ſeem'd to ſhew a Glimpſe of Joy at the 
Kiſs his Siſter gave me, in compliance with what he 
ſaid ; He concluded by ſaying, I am ſatisfied, this is 
all 1 deſFed of Heaven: in order to ſhew my Grati- 
tude, I now turn all my 2 to the Meditation 
of God's Mercy. Saying this, he took my Hand, and 

neez'd it, weak as he was; then he embraced his 
Siſter who was bath'd in Tears, and his Conſeſſor was 
brought in, after he had firſt returned thanks to Ma- 
dame de G—— for all her Kindneſs, and made an ob- 
liging Sign of Reſpect to all that were preſent. 

We were eight Days in ſuſpence for the Chevalier 
4 Elbieux's Life; ſometimes there were Hopes, ſome- 
times he was given over; on the ninth Day, the Sur- 
geon declared, that if the Fever left him, he was out 
of Danger; and at qo it did ſo: this News was 
received with Joy, in which I ſhared with every body 


elſe on the Occaſion, Mifs d Eſbicax, changed as 
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much as poſſible in my Regard, profeſs'd a great 
Friendſhip for me, and declared publickly, that if her 
Brother recovered this time, ſhe ſhould be obliged to 
me alone, after God, for it. I anſwered theſe Civili- 
ties with all the Affection poſſible; who would have 
thought ſhe deceived me, and that ſhe was forming 
Deſigns againſt me, the blackeſt you can imagine 
between the moſt mortal Enemies ? | 

The Chevalier 4 Elbieux, who had obtained new Life 
and Health, reſumed alſo the Sentiments of Honour 
and Probity ; he ſhew'd himſelf entirely free from the 
Paſſion he had conceiv'd for me z but there hung on 
him a deep Melancholy, and he ſeem'd full of ſome 
important Deſign : I could not help being ſecretly 
ſtruck at this ſerious Air of his, and began again to 
fear left he was meditating ſome new Enterpriſe, 
Where by Experience we have reaſon to miſtruſt, we 
are apt to miſconſtrue every thing: however, I was 
miſtaken; far different l Cares took up 
the Chevalier Ellieuxs Thoughts. Who would 
have imagined it! Great God! how ought we to re- 
vere thy Decrees! One Morning Madame de G—— 
ſent for me to her Room; ſhe had a Letter in her 
Hand, and Tears in her Eyes: The Sight ſtruck me; 
More ill News! cried I. No, my dear Child, anſwer'd 
this. amiable Lady ; read, and you'll know whether [ 
have reaſon to be mov'd, and whether you cguld have 
foreſeen any more than I, ſuch an Event. I took the 

Letter, and read as follows. 


A Letter from the Chevalier d'Elbieux 70 
Madame de G—- 


cc 
40 


Ardon me, Madam, if I went away without 
moſt humbly taking my Leave of you, and ac- 
* knowledging the Favours with which you honoured 
„ me during my Stay at your Houſe. Iwnte to m 
« Sifter to perform theſe Obligations for me, my Senſe 
« of which no Words can expreſs : If ever I obtain 
« Mercy in the Sight of God, you ſhall not be for- 
« got in my Prayers, | 
| 3 « Know- 
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* Knowing thro? fatal r this Life to be 
4 ſubje& to nothing but Paſſions and Diſappoint- 
ments; and fully convinced that the Things of moſt 
Importance, to which we ſacrifice all that is dear 
to us, are in the Sight of God, but Trifles often 
« hurtful to Salvation; that we muſt all die, and 
«© one Day render an Account of all our Actions; 
« frightened at my diſorderly Life, and fearing, that 
4 k entered again iato the World, I might relapſe 
“into my former dangerous Habits, I have taken a 
« Reſolution of quitting it, and retiring amongſt the 
© Capuchins, where I ſhall be out of the Occaſions of 
« Sin, I have long reſiſted the inward Impulſes of 
« a celeſtial Vocation to quit the World; God has 
« at length been ſo gracious to determine me, by 
* ſhewing to me the gaping Jaws of Death, and only 
« preſerving me from it, that I _— have Time to 
« recolle& myſelf, and to atone for my Sins. Ex- 
cited by this Mercy, I fly where he calls, and avoid 
« every thing that may ſhake my Reſolution, I re- 
« commend to my Siſter the innocent Object of my 
e paſt Follies, that ſhe may prevail on Jenny to for- 
„get all the Vexations I have occaſion'd. I take 
« you to be that good and generous Perſon, who will, 
« Iflatter myſelf” aſſiſt her in it, I am, Madam, with 
« Reſpet, Your, &c. | 


r if Elba. 


This Letter made as great an Impreſſion on me as 
on Madame de G, forcing Tears from me. That 
Inſtant enter'd Miſs 4 Elbieuæx like a mad Woman, and 
ſeeing me, ſaid the moſt diſagreeable Things on the 
Subject of her Brother's Retiring, crying out | was 
the Cauſe of all the Misfortunes of her Family. but 
thatſhe would be reveng'd. Madame de G—check'd 
her, by recalling to her Mind her Brother's Intentions : 
theſe moving Remonſtrances ſoftened this young Lady, 
ſhe reflected a while, then came and embraced me, 
and aſk'd my. Pardon, excuſing her Violence by the 
Loſs of a Brother whom ſhe adored : I received theſe 
Excuſ:s with Reſpe&, and anſwered in the civileſt 
Manner, Candour takes all the World to be like itfef, 


eſtranged 
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eſtranged as it is from the Arts of Diſſimulation. 
Not long after I learnt by Experience, that when a 
Woman has once taken an Averſion to a Perſon, ſhe 
rarely changes her Mind. _ a : 
Miſs 4 EIbieux was the firſt to deſire Madame di 
G to keep me at her Houſe, till I ſhou!d deter. 
mine how to diſpoſe of myſelf: That Lady as well as 
myſelf, not ſuſpecting her black Deſigns,” plac'd an 
entire Confidence in the Friendſhip with which this 
Lady ſeem'd to honour us: She left us two Days after 
to join her Mother, who wrote to acquaint her with 
the Enlargement of the Coun! d Elbieux, and to rejoice 
with her on the CHevalier's Recovery, of whoſe Re. 
treat they had not yet heard. Miſs 4 Elbieuæ gave the 
tendereſt Marks of her Eſteem, as ſhe got into her 
Chaiſe, embraced me moſt affectionately; this was 
the laſt Kiſs I received from her, *twas the Forerunner 
of the Blow ſhe was going to ſtrike. 

Two Days after her Departure Madame de G 
received a Letter from her, in which I was not 
forgot, but earneſtly recommended: this new Kind- 
— effac'd a! Remembrance of her former Proceed- 
ings. a 

1 receiv d the next Morning much more acceptable 
Letters; Dubois, was the Bearer: 'twas one continued 
Sees of the warmeſt Sentiments : that faithſul Lover, 
the Marqueſs, * d me that he was then in Lor- 
rain; that he miſs'd being taken only by two Days; 
that they gave him Hopes of returning ſhortly to 
Paris, but this News was no otherwiſe — to 
him, than as he expected to ſee me there; after this he 
communicated to me a Letter of his Father's, where- 
in he engages him to take a Tour into Germany, in 
order to forget, as he term'd it, his late Adventures; 
there was not any ſort of mention made of me, which 
diſturb'd my Lover, as he obſerv'd to me, conſiderin 
his Father's Character, of whom he had a great Mit: 
truſt ; he entreated me to give him a full Detail of 
my preſent Situation, deſiring me at the ſame time 
not to afflict myſelf, and that not only my Intereſt 
but my Tranquillity ſhould be the conſtaut Object of 

all his Care and Attention, 

| 5 | Theſe 
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Theſe were joyful Tidings to me, and a Ceſſation 
of my Troubles enſued. It is natural for thoſe who 
are accuſtomed to Affliction to ſeize the firſt Interval, 
and-imalleſt Glimpſe of Hope, to ſolace themtelves ; 
moved. by the Repugnance the Weakneſs of human 
Nature has to ſuffering. I wrote the Marquis a lon 
Leiter, and told him every thing that ha —— 
io me; Dubois aſſured me he Would have my Letter in 
two Days, and that he expected it with the utmoſt 
Impatience; tired to Death, altho' they uſed their 
Endeavours in the Town where he was, to amuſe him 
agreeably. A ſecret Inquietude which got the better 
of me, made me queſtion the Valet de Chambre upon 
what he had let drop ; he told me the Town where 
tie Marqueſs reſided was full of beautiful Women, 
a great Number of whom thought the Marquels a 
pretty Gentleman. I cannot rightly ſay if it was 
Jealouſy, or too much Niceneſs ; I certainly had a 
mind Dabors ſhould deſcribe theſe handſome Lorra:ners 
waoſe Beauty he had extoll'd : I made him fit down 
while I was at my Toilette, and he gave me he fol- 
lowing Account. | | 

They call the Town, ſaid he, where we are at pre- 
ſent, Pont-a-Mouſſen, fituated in- a delightful Coun» 
try, and where, as is uſual in moſt other Towns, there 
is 1.0 Regret for the Pleaſures of Paris; the Quality 
are extremely polite, and the Town's People mighty 
affable. The eaſy Behaviour of the Women and their 
Appearance is as genteel as at Paris. Amongſt thoſe 
—_ diſtinguiſh themſelves by their Beauty and Car- 
riage, I will name you Madame de Gomberwault ; ſhe 
has light-colour'd Hair, and is extremely fair, with a 
Sweetneſs of Temper exceedingly captivating. Her 
Huſband is Captain of his R. Highneſs's Guards, and 
acquits himſelf well in doing the Honours of his 
Houſe. The Marqueſs has din'd there as well as at 
Madame la Barone d Atel, a brown Beauty, of lively 
and elevated Parts. Her Huſband is Chamberlain 
to the Prince, who unites a great Share of Probity 
with an Inclination he has of obliging all Foreign- 
ers of Diſtinction who arrive in that Town. He 
is extremely curious in his Books, and the Mar- 

queſs 
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queſs has all the Reaſon in the World to be ſatisfied 
with this Gentleman's Behaviour. The third Fa. 
mily, where he is alſo perfectly well receiv'd, is that 
of Madame la Prefidente de Landres ; this is a very 
amiable Lady, and ſpends her eſtate very elegant!) 
and — ; fhe is always one of the firlt to 
promote Pleaſure and Mirth. Her Huſband, Pre. 
ident of Vitry-le-Francoiſe, is one of the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd Gentlemen I know. 

They are very agreeable People at the Provoſt's of 
the Town; his Wife is fond of Dancing, for which 
Reaſon there are frequent Balls at her Houſe. She has 
two very handſome * rn the Eldeft is married 
to an £xemp! of the Guards, whoſe name is Saint 
Val, a great Mufician, and a perſe& Maſter of the 
Viol; there is but one thing laid to his Charge, that 
2s, he is jealous ; but he is to be forgiven for it, be- 
cauſe his Wiſe is of a Turn to in{pire Love : as the 
Marqueſs is frequently at his Houſe, on account of 
the Mufick, of which he is paſſionately fond, People 
= it into their Heads he has a fancy for the young 

ue. | 

Dubois was going on when I interrupted him: a 
ſudden Uneafineſs ſeiz'd me, and I thought he con- 
ceal'd ſomething ; You paſs very lightly, ſaid I, 
over Madame Saint Val; tell me fincerely if 
your Maſter, to paſs away the Time, never makes 
ove to her: Ah! ah! cried Dubois 3 I 
believe Miſs, God forgive me, you are jealous ? 
Who I? not at all, ſaid I bluſhing, it would very 
ill become me, nor do I preſume to controul the 


_ - Marqueſs. I pronounced theſe Words with Tears 


in my Eyes, quickly turning myſelf away. Du- 
bois, Hs eb re i, and _- very much devoted 
to me, knowing the ſecret Intentions of his Maſter, 
and how much it would diſpleaſe him ſhould he 
give me the leaſt Diſquiet, eaſed me of my A- 
larms, which I had nat Power to hide from him, 
by giving me an exact Detail of the Life his Ma- 
ſter led: as he ſaw this appeas'd me, he reſum'd 
his Diſcourſe, and told me a Number of pretty Ad- 
ventures that bad happen'd at Pont-a- Mouſſon, you 
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may find a Place perhaps in the Courſe of theſe Me- 


moirs. 

We were in one of the moſt pleaſant of them caus'd 
by Jealouſy, at which I was laughing very heartily, 
when Madame de G came and interrupted us: ſhe 
gave Dubois a Letter for his Maſter, who waited for 
nothing but his Diſpatch ; he took leave of us, and 
went away Poſt, 

I felt a vaſt Conſolation in having wrote to the 
Marqueſs ; it was the firit Letter he receiv'd from me 
wherein the Sentiments of my. Heart were clearly ex- 
preſſed. Nothing gives greater Relief than the un- 
doſoming one's elf, eſpecially when one is not fo 
much confin'd to the Forms of Decorum and Mo- 
deſty; I never ſhould have been able to have ſaid fo 
much by Word of Mouth, as I ventured to do by 
my Pen; he has finze own'd to me, my Letter over- 
wlelmed him with Joy: J imagine, from my own 
Experience, when Love is built on Eſteem and Vir- 
tue, that the Sweets it affords ſurpaſs a hundred times 
thoſe that ariſe from a Hurry of the Paſſions ; at leaſt 
] have heard ſo from thoſe who have known both; 
but to return, Every body has his Taſte, and I 
think that ought not to be difputed. 2 

In the mean time, as I grew up, my Reaſon aug- 
mented with my Years ; this farniſh'd we with a 
ſteadineſs which ſupported me againſt the dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions of what was to come. Madame de & 
who had a great deal of Wit, and Knowledge of the 
World, gave a polite Turn to my Education; the ſin- 
cere Attachment ſhe perceiv'd I had to her, fo you 
poſſeſs d her in my Favour, that ſhe would paſs whole 
Days in my Company ; theſe frequent Converſations 
had clear'd up my Underſtanding ; without living in 
the World, I had learnt all its Ways from the various 
Hiltories ſhe had plac'd before my Eyes, and the daily 
Iraniations that paſſed : when I was alone, I exa- 
min'd with Care all that had been ſaid, and had 
yenetration enough to draw this Concluſion in gene- 
ral, that each Seaſon of our Lives draws after 1t 
its neceflary Dependencies ; from hence I was per- 
ſaaded that in a Succeſſion of Things, Life paſſes 

aways 
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away, and that preſent Evils are to be ſupporte/ 
by the Conſideration that they either give way 0 
or are reliev'd by, freſt Events that make us forge: 
the paſs'd ; in fine, upon theſe Principles I drove on 
the time, if I may be allow'd the Expreſſion, in 
hopes that ſooner or later I ſhould accomplith what 
I defired ; and this End, this Point, I will own it 
without a Bluſh, was to ſee myfelf one Day united 
to my Lover. 

I will not venture to fay, that People have a Pre- 
ſcience of, what is to happen to them : as a Woman, 
tis riot allow'd me to diſcuſs the Point, nor would 
my Sentiment be of any Weight ; all I know for cer- 
tain is, that having ſtaid pretty late one Night with 
Madame de & I went to my Chamber extremely 
uneaſy, which was not uſual : I had all the Difficulty 
imaginable in going to Bed, tho' this was ſcarce ever 
the Caſe : not knowing how to account for my want 
of ſleep, I began to read the Marquets's Letters, 
hoping that might ſooth me : but whether that they 
brought my Afflictions freſh to my Memory, or that 
the Stile of a Lover is no Promo.er to ſleep in young 
People, I was not able to cloſe my Eyes ! however [ 
put. out my Candle, and went to Bed: the crowing 
oi the Cocks, who proclaim'd the Approach of Day, 
made me wiſh for ſome Reſt ; but, vain Atterapt ! 
"twas to no purpoſe to ſhut my Eyes, or change my 
Poſture, I was no ſooner ſettled on one vide, but J 

tolled to the other: theſe perpetual Agitations tot- 
mented me to that degree, that I reſolved to riſe and 
light my Candle; in ſhort, I was juſt getting up whe 
I heard a- Knock at my Door: I ſtarted up thro 
fright ; *twas then but Dawn of Day, and they were 
never uſed to diſturb me at that Hour; my Door was 


ſtrongly bolted ; for ever ſince the Deſign of taking 


me away, I was very exact in theſe Precautions : 
however they redoubled their Blows ; I aſk'd in a 
fearful Voice what they wanted; it was Madame at 
G —— that anſwer'd, and bid me open the Door, but 
in ſuch a Tone, that chill'd my Blood; I thought 
ſhe was not alone, and that a Man was talking with 


ker; I ſnatch'd up my Gown in my Arms, hg 
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Door being open'd I ſaw a Gentleman enter accom - 
panied by Madame de G — ; his Mouth was open'd 


to ſpeak, but after having fixed his —_ on me, he 


turn'd em towards my Protectreſs: Truly, Madam, 
cried he, I did not think to diſturb ſo pretty a Lady; 
am no longer ſurprized at the Apprehenſions Mon- 


freur le Marqueſs de L. V. is under: the Cunning. and 


[Intrigue of this lovely Girl, may chance to coſt his 
Son many a Jaunt ; during this Diſcourſe, Madame 
4 — had flung herſelf upon my Bed, where I 
lay in a terrible Fright. Ah! Cao how. unhappy 
am I, ſaid ſhe to me, to have known you now, and 
to loſe you ſo ſoon! This Diſcourſe overwhelm'd my 
agonizing Soul. Juſt Heaven! cried I in Tears, what 
is it you ſay to me, Madam? Ah! I will never leave 
you, I'll ſooner die; and threw myſelf into her Arms, 
The Stranger drawing near in a polite Manner, I am 
mortified, my —— young Lady, ſaid he, to give 
you this Trouble; and much more for the Orders 
J have for an Arreſt, You will find nevertheleſs, 
with the help of that Underſtanding®this Lady ſays 
ou poſſeſs, and of which I make no doubt, ſome 

Reafon not to be dejected. Monſſeur le Marque/s on 
obtaining a Lertre de Cachet to put you into a Mo- 
naſtery, ought to have made uſe of thoſe Perſons who 
are appointed for that purpoſe ; but he intruſted me 
with his Defign and his Motives; a ſecret Inclina- 
tion made me deſire this Commiſſion, more out of 
Curioſity, I own to you, than any Deſign of diſplea- 
fing you: I will add a third Motive, and I will not 
diſlemble before this Lady, being thoroughly con- 
vinced from the Friendſhip ſhe profeſſes for you, that 
ſhe may be truſted ; I am a Friend and humble Ser- 
vant of my Couſin, your Lover: notwithſtanding his 
Reſerve and his want of Confidence in me, I knew 
the whole Affair; as ſoon as it broke out, and as I 
underſtood the Intentions of the Marqueſs his Father, 
pretended to approve them to be able the better to 
manage his Reſentment; ſo that, Miſs, you have 
nothing to fear; all the Hurt you'll have is to be ſe- 
rated from Madame de G , and much happier 
Days will obliterate the Remembrance of the = 
. | ent; 
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ſent; J muſt confeſs your Tears and Condition greatly 
move me, and I would not for the World have en. 
ter'd ſo far into this Affair. 

Monſieur de St. Fal. (that was the Stranger's Name) 
ſigh'd when he ſpoke theſe Words. Madame de G 
endeavoured, from the Concern he ſhew'd, to engage 
him to return without me; and to ſay for his Ex- 
cuſe, that I had made my Eſcape two Days be- 
fore his Arrival: It is not practicable, Madam, re- 
plied he, my Uncle knows perfectly well that Miſs 
is here at your Houſe ; a Perſon you know, whom! 
muſt not name, has a Spy in pay here at this Time, 
who, in caſe Mademoiſelle had gone from your Houſe, 
was to have followed her, and informed where ſhe 
went ; you ſee, Ladies, I ſpeak fincerely, you can- 
not be long in judging from whence the Blow comes, 
Ah the wicked Creature ! cried I, 'tis the falſe Miſs 
a Elbieux who careſs'd me at the Time ſhe was con- 
triving my Ruin. Madame de G who was not ſo 
nearly concerned as I, had no Suſpicion of her. 
Upon what I ſaid ſhe turn'd her Eyes towards M. 4. 
St. Fal; one Glance of his convinc'd her of the Miſ- 
chievouſneſs of this Wretch : Shrugging up her Shoul- 
ders ſhe took me in her Arms, proteſting ſhe never 
would abandon me. I cannot oppoſe the King's Or- 
ders, ſaid ſhe; nothing leſs mond tear you from my 
Arms. The Letter your Lover's Father writes is filled 
with Apologies, for the Violence which he is obliged 
to uſe, to prevent, he ſays, fatal Conſequences; tis 
in conſideration to me, continued ſhe, that he has 
ſent his Nephew, inſtead of an Exempt, knowing, 
ſays he, how much I eſteem you: On this account, 
he aſſures me you ſhall be treated with the utmoſt 
Tenderneſs: wherefore, my dear Girl, take courage, 
ſubmit to Neceſſity, and behave yourſelf always with 
Prudence; God will bleſs you, and will make you 
triumph over Fortune and all theſe unlucky Acci- 
dents. She made a Sign to Monfieur de St. Fal to 
retire for a Moment; and this cherming Lady, to ani- 


| mate me, took the moſt effectual Way by telling me 


that it was on the like Occaſions I ought to manifeſt 
myſelf worthy of the Sentiments the Marqueſs * 
- for 
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for me, and ſhew an Elevation of Mind above my 
Birth, which would reflect a Confuſion on Nature and 
Fortune for having been miſtaken in bringing me into 
the World; beſides, Jenny, conſider the more E 
ſuffer the more you will endear yourſelf to your Lo- 
ver. I ſay no more, you underſtand me; we muſt 
wait Gad's Pleaſure to accompliſh the reſt. 

This Exhortation made an Impreſſion; I found it 
conformable to what paſſed in my own Breaſt: Yes, 
lays I, getting up and preparing to depart ; the Mar- 
queſs ſhall acknowledge this Sacrifice I make him. I 
ſtifled my Tears, and immediately reſumed a ſerene 
Countenance: I appear'd quite another Perſon to 
Monſieur de St. Fal, who enter'd a Moment after; he 
was ſurpris'd and charm'd to ſee it. I behaved with 
ali the Civilities his Age and Rank requir'd, ac- 
quainting him I was ready to obey the Orders he 
bore, beſeeching him to aſſure M. % Margue/s at his 
Return, that I Pad a Reſpect for every thing that 
came from him, his Severity not excepted. M. 4 
St. Fal ſeveral times applauded my good Senſe and 
Reſolution, When all was ready, I embrac'd my much 
lov'd Protectreſs with the greateſt Fondneſs ; it was 
in vain to pretend to refrain ; this Farewel was at- 
tended with my Tears, and I had the ſame Proofs of 
her Sincerity : in giving me the laſt Adieu, ſhe lid 
her Purſe into my Hand, without the Count's per- 
ceiving it, As I was getting into the Chaiſe, poor 
Chriftina broke oat into loud Lamentations. 

While we were on the Road, which was two Days 
longer than neceſſary, for a Reaſon I ſhall mention 
hereafter, M. De Sz. Fal behav'd with as much Re- 
ſpect and Complaiſance as if J had been a Perſon of 
the greateſt Quality: I muſt except indeed the firſt 
Day, which ſeem'd no very fayourable Omen of what 
was to come. They had repreſented me to him in 
ſuch a malicious Light, that he concluded, as I had 
no Education, he ſhould have an eaſy Conqueſt, and 
from thence aſſumed a very familiar Air; but was 
much ſurpris'd to find himſelf taken up with a Re- 
ſolution and Politeneſs he little expected; in order to 
intimidate me, he ſet out with making me 3 
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of the Power with which he was veſted, and the great 
Diſtance Fortune had put between us. Under a Pre. 
tence of giving Advice to prevent my being myſerab!: 
the reſt of my Days, he counſell'd me, as'a Friend, to 


abate ſomething of my Haughtineſs, and ſuit my Be. 
haviour to my Rank, the moſt natural Method, as he * 
frankly own'd, I could poſſibly take. To make this n 
| notable Harangue the more pathetick, my Charms, on 
and the Effect they had on him, were not forgot; to - 
8 nothing of thoſe familiar Appellations of Dear th 
Child, Pretty Girl, Kc. He added, how great a 1 
Pity it would be, for one, ſo handſome. and genteel, le 
| to be buried alive; hinting from time to time that Wl © 
no Favour was to be expected from the old Marqueſ, R 
who, as Sr. Fal confeſs'd, was much incens'd againſt b. 
| me, and conſequently, if I was once ſecured 1n the Ut 
| Place his Orders directed, I muſt] bid an eternal * 
Adieu to the Pleaſures of Life; for that either by d 
fair or other Means I ſhould be compell'd to become P. 
a Nun: from Threats he made an artful Tranſition " 
to Motives of a more alluring Nature, inviting me * 
to accept of, and comply with his Paſſion ; and as 
he ſuppos'd I could not refuſe him, he aſſured me _ 
that not only he would ſecure me from falling int» 5 
the Hands of the old Marqueſs, but even make me b 
perfectly happy. 1 
Without vouchſafing any Anſwer to ſuch Propo- 
ſals, Lonly deſir'd, with an Air which put him out by 
of Countenance, that he would not trouble me with 1 
ard more Diſcourſe of ſuch a Nature, but content 
himſelf with executing the Commiſſion he had under- G 
taken: for that he might be aſſured, neither the pt 
Misfortunes with which I was threaten'd, nor the de- h 
luding Baits ſet before me, ſhould ever prevail upon q 
me to deviate from the Plan I had laid down, of a 
ſteady Adherence to the Principles of Virtue and 0 
Honour. The Count rallied me upon the Oddneſ⸗ a 
of my Behaviour, as he was pleas'd to term it; diſ- 
play'd, tho? to no purpoſe, a more modiſh Syſtem of 
Morality, and ſeveral times ſeem'd inclin'd to be very 
ſ | free with me. I had the Addreſs, in a polite man- , 


ner, to defeat his Aitacks, and make him ſer ſible 
"ry * 3 | how 
| 4 | 
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how unworthy a Part lie acted for a well bred Man, 
in endeavouring, by the Power and Authority Chance 
had put into his Hands, to ſeduce a young Creature, 
left without any Defence but what her Tears and 
Weakneſs could afford; I made it a Point wherein 
Worth and Honour were highly intereſted, and 
touched him nicely concerning the Rank and Beha- 
viour of a Man of Quality; in fine, Virtue ſupplied 
me with ſo much Eloquence on the Occaſion, that 
this young Nobleman, dangerous as he was, and who 
that very Evening could not prevail on himfdlf to 
leave my Bed chamber, at laſt retired covered with 
Confuſion, for having drawn upon himſelf ſo many 
Remonſtrances, the Solidity of which he could not 
but acknowledge, begging of me to forget the Vexa- 
tion he had occaſioned, for which he promiſed to 
make an ample Satisfaction by a far different Con- 
duct for the Future. I accepted of his Excuſes in a 
proper manner, and went to Bed cruelly diſturbed, 
as well with what had happened, as what was ſtill to 
come. | 

The next Day Sv. Fal changed his Battery: quite 
another Man, behaving with all the Politeneſs ima- 
gioable, in whic'1 I thought proper not to be behind- 
hand. He took up ſeveral amuſing Subjects, to di- 
vert me, as he ſaid on my Journey. His Conver- 
ſation was eaſy, and plainly ſhewed he had ſeen a 
great deal of the World, and did not want Wit ; he 
was ſurpriſed to find I had ſome ſhare of it myſelf, 
looking upon me in the main as a mere Countr 
Girl; but he ought to have known, that nothing is 
more apt to take a right Turn, than a young Perſon, 
who has the Happineſs to fall into proper Hands. 
Beiides, my Misfortunes had enlightened my Under. 
ſtanding, and taught me to make proper Reflections; 
to ſay nothing of the Friendſhip with which Madame 
ae G had honoured me, a Lady of noble Senti- 
ments, and exceedingly well-bred, and who had ta- 
ken a Pleaſure in forming me; ſo that I entirely poſ- 
ſeſſed myſelf, whatever was the Subject of the Con- 
verſation. A thorough Knowledge of the World, 
'tis true, can only be acquired by Experience; but 

Vo I. I. 1 | where 
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where there is a tolerable Capacity, and a Defire of 
being inſtruded, in a little time a confiderable Pro- 
greſs may be made. | 
Part of the third Day paſſed without a Word from 
the Count: he viewed me frequently with a kind of 
Satisfaction, which often ended with a Sigh ; this 
Behaviour very much alarmed me, left he ſhould fall 
in love, and prove another Chevalier dElbieux ; 
I turned pale at the very Thought, alone as I waz, 
no Friend near, and abandoned by the whole World. 
Sometimes I had thoughts of endeavouring to make 
my Eſcape, but whither ſhould I go? What Part of 
the Country was I in? A powerful Family, in whoſe 
Hands I was, violently incenſed againſt me; beſides, 
with ſhame I own it, no longer Rad the Courage | 
was formerly poſſeſſed of; I was grown weak and 
tender, by being bred a ſine Lady, and had loſt that 
Roughneſs which boldly faces any Danger ; a thou- 
ſand Apprehenſions concurred to alarm me, and made 
ſuch an Impreſſion, that the Count plainly perceived 
it. Have you a mind to ſtop, Jenny? ſaid the Court; 
by your Countenance I am afraid you are ill Does 
the Journey fatigue you too much ? You feem buried 
in Thought, and under ſome Uneaſineſs: I hope you 
don't remember what paſſed when I had the Mis- 
fortune to incur your Diſpleaſure: Let me intreat it 
as a Favour, that you deal fincerely with one who is 
ready to do every thing that can poſſibly contribute 
to make you eaſy, and will ſeek all Occaſions of 
making amends for the Affronts he offered, led into 
a Miſtake by an unjuſt Prejudice, which the Know- 
edge of your diſtinguiſhed Merit has entirely ba- 
niſhed. 
This Apology, the cruel Reflections which then 
perplexed me, the Apprehenſion of what was to 
come, the new Convent, indeed, with which ] was 
threatened, all put together, melted me into Tears. 
This is too much, cried the Count de St. Fal, moved 
at my Condition, your Grief overwhelms me, I cau- 
not bear it any longer ! Notwithſtanding a thouſand 
Reaſons for the contrary, a prevailing Motive at. 


taches me, Miſs, to your Intereſt; fo ſar even 35 
. | | - 
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not to _y with the Injunctions which firſt brought 
us acquainted ; I cannot be ſo void of Compaſſion as 
to execute my Commiſſion, which, from what I ſaid 
the other Day, I eafily gueſs has given you this Di- 
ſturbance; but, make yourſelf eaſy ; whatever may 
be expected from me, I cannot bear to do any thing 
which forces Tears from the fineſt Eyes I e'er be- 
held; you ſhall be convinced how great an Effect 
our Charms have on all thoſe who approach -you ; 
don't bluſh at the Acknowledgement I make, it pleads 
an Excuſe for my Couſin's Paſſion, whoſe Happineſs 
I envy, and profeſs myſelf his Rival; but be aſſu- 
red, I will not in the leaſt employ the Opportunit 

Fortune has put into my Hands, either to dimini 

your Inclinations for the Margque/s, much leſs to con- 
ſtrain you to make any Return for the Vivacity of 
thoſe Sentiments, with which you have inſpired me. 
You ſigh, continued the Count, taking me by the 
Hand, do you doubt of my Sincerity ? Put it im- 
mediately to a Trial, and you will know how far I 
am to be depended upon. St. Fal ſtopped here, and 
ſeemed to expect my Anſwer. Whatever Reaſon he 
gave me to believe he had an Inclination for me, I 
was equally alarmed, and the more Diſcretion it 
ſeemed accompanied with, I looked upon it the 
more dangerous; I knew not what to ſay, and my 
Eyes, fixed on the Ground, diſcovered my Perplexi- 
ty. What means this Silence, Miſs ? continued Sz. 
Fal; is it a Mark of your Diſtruſt? do you think 
me capable of impoſing upon you ? If theſe are your 
Sentiments, I "plainly ſee I muſt now pay for the 
Indifference, in which I have hitherto lived, and ſhall 
ſeverely repent the Raſhneſs I have been guilty of, 
in thus expoſing my Liberty; ought I not to have 
foreſeen this, and have concluded from my Couſin's 
Paſſion, to whoſe Delicacy in Affairs of this Nature 
I am no 'Stranger, that you were certainly a very 
accompliſhed Perſon ? Nevertheleſs, whatever Inja- 
ſtice you may ſhew in my 2 or Treatment I 
may receive at your Hands, I muſt not regret my 
having undertaken this Commiſſion, fince it furniſhes 


re with-an Opportunity GA you, You — 
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know very - ſhortly, continued he, pretty FJexny, that 
to ſay and to do, is the ſame thing with me. Say. 
ing this, the Count put his Head out of the Chaiſe, 
and ordered one of the Servants who rode by, t» 
direct the Poſtillion to take the firlt Road that led to 
Verſailles. The Servant, ſurpriſed at this, replied, 
that Monſſeur le Margques's Orders were directly con- 
trary, and that — Do as you are bid, cried the 
Count, interrupting him, and leave the reſt to me, 
Accordingly: the Servant retired, and we ſoon ſtruck 
out of the great Road. 5 

This Counter-Order ſurpriſed me, but, to ſpealk the 
Truth, gave me no manner of Uncafineſs ; the Place 
he mentioned, I knew to be the King's Reſidence, 
which naturally recalled the dear Remembrance, {0 
dntereſting and ſo remarkable, of my meeting his 
Majeſty at Fontainbleau, the Accident which afforded 
me the firſt Knowledge of my Lover. Affected with 
theſe Ideas, my Imagination diſpatched a great deal 
in a little time, uniting ſeveral things with much 
Vivacity: The Place where I was going, was to be 
the Abode of the Ma, gueſi, and ,thither be might 
very poſſibly ſoon return. Theſe endearing Reſlcc- 
tions quickly diſpelled the lowring Clouds my preſent 
Situation had gathered. How eaſily do Lovers re- 
vive! The Heart catches eagerly at the moſt remote 
Hopes that have any Connection with the Object be- 
loved. The Count was too quick-{ighted not to diſ- 
cover this Alteration, but was far from attributing it 
to the true Cauſe; he imagined it was only owing 
to his Promiſe of not confining me in a Monaſtery; 
upon this be repeated it, and added, I ſhould be en- 
tirely my own Miltreſs, and be convinced by Expe- 
rience, that though he ſhould not be ſo happy as to 
gain my Eſteem, he would at leaſt merit it by his 
Services and Complaiſance, ' 1 _ 

I was on the point of returning a polite Anſwer to 
theſe freſh Aſſurances of his favourable Diſpoſition in 
my Regard, when entering the Village where we 
were to dine, we ſaw a Crowd of People gathered 
about a young Female P:/grim, carrying, or rather 
' dragging an enormous Croſs 3 Good God! cried | 


how 
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how I pity that young Creature, and commiſerate 
her unhappy Condition! Cannot you inform one, 
{aid 1 to the Landlady, as I was petting out of the 
Chaiſe, what can be the ſtrict Obligation this Pilgrim 
muſt be under to travel thus? "Tis what nobody can 
account for, replied the Perſon | ſpoke to, all I 
know of the Matter is, that ſeveral of the Inhabi- 
tants having given her Charity, ſhe immediately di- 
ſtributed it to the Poor about her, which occaſioned 
the Acclamations you ſtill hear, and ſhows ſhe is no 
ordinary Perſon: My Huſband had the ſame Curio- 
lity, Miſs, as you have, and endeavoured to diſcover 
the Myſtery ; but all the Account he brought was, 
that ſhe ſaid ſhe was doing Penance, and performing 
a Vow ; that if ſhe ſhould ſuffer a great deal more, 
it would not be a ſufficient Attonement for her Sins ; 
and that before ſhe left the Village, we ſhould be ac- 
quainted with her Hiſtory. 

All this only ſerved to increaſe my Curioſity, as I 
told the Count de St. Fal, and f went in much diſſa- 
tizfied, at not being able to learn any thing farther. 

Being left alone in the Room where the Cloth was 
laid, I imagined the Count was gone to the Stable 
according to his Cuſtom ; drawing near the Fire, I 
found my Vexation (which now could be no Novel- 
ty) redoubling upon me: If dear St. Agnes were but 
with me, ſaid I to myſelf, I could talk over all my 
Misfortunes ! Certainly, nothing can be more inſup- 
portable, than on ſome Occaſions to be abandoned to 
one's (elf, | | 

Nevertheleſs, the calling of Se, Agnes to mind, oc- 
calioned a Reproach to myſelf, for being fo flow 
in ſerving her; 'tis true, from the time I parted 
from her, I had been ſo narrowly watched on all 
Occaſions by Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux, (as Chriſtina 
informed me) that I had not the leaſt Opportunity of 
acquitting myſelf of the Service I owed my Friend : 
I might indeed have left her Letters and Directions 
with Chriſtina at my coming away; but, as it wag 
of the greateſt Conſequence not to hazard their be- 
ing lo, and that the whole Affair ſhould be vigo- 
roaſly purſued, I made a Scruple of intruſting the 

K 3 Com 


198 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


Commiſſion into the Hands of one, who, if Occa. 
fion required, could not act but in Subordination to 
another, Such were the Motives which hitherto tied 
up my Hands ; but as we are never fo ſenſible of 
other People's Misfortunes, as when we ſink under 
the Weight of our own, ſo theſe few Reflections 
placed in ſuch a ſtrong Light Saint Agnesr's Grief for 
my Abſence, and what tedious Hours Expectation 
neceſſarily counts, that I reſolved, coſt what it would, 
to perform my Promiſe, and ſend by the firſt Oppor- 
tunity which offered, an Expreſs to deliver her Let- 
ters into her Lover's own Hand, or, in his Abſence, 
to his Father; the thing ſeemed the more feaſible, by 
reaſon of the Money Madame de G—— had given 
me, and which I had quite forgot, till this Deſign of 
ſerving Saint Agnes reminded me of it. I had a Curi- 
oſity to ſee what my generous Protectreſs had done 
for me, and found it amounted to twenty-five Louis 
4 Or; but how was I tranſported in opening a 
little Box, to find Madame de 6 's Picture! 1 
hugged it to me, and at this Moment, whilſt I am 
writing theſe Memoirs, my Heart is moved at the 
Remembrance of what then paſſed. Yes, generous 
T.ady! I'll be ever mindful of your Goodneſs, and 
the Friendſhip with which you honoured me; the 
Loſs I have of you is always freſh in my Memory, 
and if any thing is wanting to complete my Happi- 
neſs, it is the being ſor ever deprived of you! "Tis 
nerally ſaid, that Women ſeldom bear an intire 
: Friendſhip to one another ; but I am an Exception 
from this Rule, and though I ſhould live to be ex- 
tremely old, the Memory of Madame de G—— will 
be ever dear. 
The Picture I mentioned, was ſtill in my Hand, 
with my Eyes and Heart fixed on it, when J was ſur- 
riſed by the Count leading in the Pilgrim. Here, 
Miſs, ſaid he, is the lovely Perſon whoſe Condition 
excited your Compaſſion and Curioſity ; I have en- 
zaged her to take up her Quarters here, and ſhe has 
promiſed me to relate her Story to you; it happens 
very luckily, that this young Gentlewoman knows my 
Name, being related to an mtimate 1 
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my Mother's: I am no Stranger to the Adventures 
of this pretty Creature, they have been much talked 
of in my 8 though in a Manner, as ſhe in- 
forms me very different from the Truth. 

I had roſe from my Seat when the beautiful Pil- 
zrim entered the Room, and had embraced her very 
tenderly; but what the Count related, redoubled 
my Civilities to her, which ſhe retarned in a polite 
— hes becoming a well-bred Perſon : When Din- 
ner-time came, ſho was aboat to retire, but I preſſed” 
ker ſo earneſtly to dine with us, that ſhe conſented 
to it, on condition of being left intirely to her own 
Management in Point of eating. At the fame time, 
ſhe begged leave to ſtep to the Kitchen, and I took 
that Opportunity to thank the Count de Saint Fal, for 
obliging me with the Company of the Pilgrim, It 
wilt be time enough, Miſs, replied he, to make your 
Acknowledgements, when J have been ſo happy as to 
be really ſerviceable to you ; the leaſt Hint will al- 
ways ſuffice to make me immediately execute your 
Commands, The Pilgrim coming into the Room, 
hindered me from making a proper Reply. While Se. 
Fal was ſpeaking to her, I examined with great At- 
tention her whole Perſon ; ſhe was a ſmart, brown 
Woman, with large lively black Eyes; about twenty - 
two; an engaging Aſpect, though with. a particular 
melancholy Caſt : ſhe had on a Waiſtcoat of very 
fine Cotton, with other Apparel ſuitable, excepting a 
coarſe red Mantelet over on Shoulders, adorned with 
Shells; a Ruſh Hat, cocked Boat-ways, and lined 
with yellow Taffety, ſeemed more deſigned to ſet her 
off, than for Uſe ; tall and well-made, with an eaſy 
Carriage; the Tan on her Face ſhewed ſhe had beer 
ſome time expoſed to the Inclemencies of the Wea- 
ther ; but when her Gloves were off, the Finenefs of 
her Complexion was very conſpicuous. 

Whilſt 1 made this Scrutiny, a few Sighs forced 
their Way ; as often as we compaſſionate the Suffer- 
ings of others, if we have any Reaſon to complain 
ourſelves, we greedily appropriate the greateſt Part 
of our Pity, 1 was much affected with this young 
Perſan's Converſation, frequently interrupted by her 
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Sighs and Complaints againſt the Severity of her Fate, 
which was ſeldom mention d without Tears; this was 
abundantly ſufficient to make me follow her Example 
I comforted her, and took her in my Arms with as much 
Familiarity as if we had been long acquainted : Theſ⸗ 
Tokens of my Tenderneſs mitigated her Sorrow, and 
were requited with equal Proofs of her Affection to me. 
Dinner being brought in, put an end to our Con- 
verſation : which was melancholy enough, and after 
me little Ceremony, we ſat down to Table, When 
S”. Fal and I ſaw, to our great Surpriſe, ſome coar'e 
Bread and Water "nk before the Pilgrim; this 
made us very, preſſing to engage her to eat ſome Soup 
with us, but in vain; ſhe deſiring to. be excuſed, on 
account that if ſhe complied with our Requeſt; her 
Penance, 5 a Law ſhe had impafed on herſelf, mut 
laſt eight Days longer; otherwiſe, the current Day 
was the laſt, being on the Morrow to change he: 
Way of Life to ſomething more conformable to the 
reſt of the World. Theſe Reaſons prevailed, and 
we left her to follow her own Method, When Din- 
ner was done, which notwithſtanding Saint Fal's En- 
deavours to divert and make me eat heartily, was 
not Jong, the pretty Pi/grim prevented us on the 
Subject of her Hiſtory, ſaying, nevertheleſs, that 
if we were ſtraitened for Time, ſhe would cut of 
the circumitantial Part, and give us what was moſt 
material in few.Words, Saint Fal, who ſeemed more 
attentive than ever to find out what was agreeable to 
me, diſcovered that ſuch a mangling of the Story 
would deprive me of a great deal of Plexfare 3 upon 
which he immediately replied, that my Journey was 
of no ſuch Conſequence, as to deprive me ſo ſoon of 
ſych an amiable Companion; adding, with a Smile, 
that he believed it would not be very diſagreeable, if 
he ſhould intreac me to ſtay till next Day, which he 
thought neceſſary to prevent a too great Fatigue: I 
booed to him, as an Acknowledgement of his Com- 
plaiſance. N | 

The Pilgrim ſeeing us _—_ to hear her, ſaid, 
before ſhe entered upon her Story, that ſhe was over- 


Joyed at what was concluded on, as well as 1 
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Pleaſure of my Acquaintance ; not being to go her- 
ſelf till the Day following, for that ſhe expected a 
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Chaile to meet ber over-night, in which ſhe intended 
to reach her Journey's End. 
When the Cloth was taken away, and we left to 


curſelyes, the yaupg Pilgriz: began ber Hiſtory in the 


following Manner: 

I am the Danger of a very rich Phyſician of 
Montpelier, whoſe Repute was ſo great, that he was 
often ſent for a hundred Leagues off; tis true, in the 
Cures he performed, an unuſual Succeſs ſeemed to at- 
tend him, ſcarce one Patient in thirty miſcarrying 
under his Hands, which contributed very much to the 
great Vogue he was in to bis laſt Breath, 

At the proper Age I received an Education ſuitable 
to the Fortune deſigned for me: the beſt Maſters 
were. employed: the Facility with which I took my 
Learning, occaſioned a favourable Opinion of my 
Parts, and the Charms People fancied they ſaw in me, 
or rather my great Fortune, ſoon drew a Crowd of 
very — Admirers. 

The Deſire my Father had, being already advan- 
ced in Years, to ſee me married, an Earneſtneſs of 
which he often expreſſed when we were amongſt our- 
ſelves, occaſioned my being continually importuned to 
make'a Choice; but the Antipathy 1 had to Matri- 
mony was ſo great, that I couſd not bear to hear it 
mentioned : every Day furniſhed io many Inſtances 
of faithleſs Men, and their Brutality to their Wives 
when become their Maſters, by the moſt ſubmiſſive 
Addreſſes, that I could not prevail with myſelf to 
increaſe the Number of ſuch unfortunate Wretches. 
Theſe Prejudices were ſo ſtrongly fixed in my Mind, 
that one Day I openly declared to my Father, who 
was uſing all his Authority with me to accept of one 
whoſe Pretenſions he favoured, that if he perſiſted in 
conſtraining my Inclinations, either a Monaſtery or 
Death. itſelf ſhould free me from ſuch Importunities: 
This Proteſtation was followed by a Torrent of Tears; 
and, as he perfectly doated on me, it prevailed with 
him to promiſe that I ſhould be left intirely at, my own: 
Diſpoſal. | 
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I was now turned of Sixteen; I had not only made 
à conſiderable Progreſs in thoſe Arts which are uſually 
| learnt, but even in Phyſick, which my Father taught 
me, and found a Pleaſure in making me a conſider- 
able Proficient ; charmed with the Diſpoſition I ſhewed 
for it, and the Eaſe with which I ſurmounted all the 
Difficulties of that Science, he ſet no bounds to his 
Lectures; my Memory, like a fruitful Field, yielded a 
plentiful Harveſt of whatever was ſown in it; Auatomy, 
Botany, Ofteolegy, all were diſplayed and underfiood ; 
in fine, at Eighteen [ was ſo far advanced in the My- 
ſeries of Eſculapius, that I wrote a Treatiſe on Phyſic 
in Latin concerning and dedicated it to my 
Father : The Reputation I acquired by this Work 
reached the moſt diſtant Countries, convincing Proots 
whereof my Father received in a ſhort time. 
There came a Letter from a Phyſician at Liſbon, ac- 
— him that there had fallen into his Hands a 
ook wro:e by his Daughter, that he had read it very 
attentively, and formed a Judgment of her Capacity, 
from this learned Production; that as he attributed 
this Prodigy to the great Skill of the Father, he 
thought him the propereſt Perſon in the World to 
form an only Son of his; that he begged, in conſi- 
deration of the Science they mutually profeſſed, he 
would take the Care of him, there being nothing 
= would not do to merit a Favour he had ſo much at 
cart. | | 
My Father, who flill perſiſted in his Deſign of 
marrying me, though he would not break the Promiſe 
he had made, reſolved to take in this Boarder, hoping 
that, under a Pretext of leaving the Care of his Stu- 
dies to me, on account of his own Age and Infirmities, 
he might give the young Man an Opportunity of gain- 
ing my Affections, and weaning me from the Reliſh 
I had for a fingle Life; expecting that being con- 
tinually in my Company, if his Perſon was any thing 
tolerable, he might at laſt compaſs what was ſo mu 
deſired. 
In purſuance to this, the Liſbon Phyſician had a 
very civil Anſwer which accepted of his Propoſal, ac- 
quainting him that he might ſend his Son as ſoon as he 
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pleaſed, and that no Endeavours ſhould be wanting to 
convince him he was not deceived in the Choice he 
had made. : 

It's true, my Father took an extraordinary Sort of 
Precaution before he ſent his Anſwer. As he had no 
other View in receiving this Boarder, but what has 
been already mentioned, he privately informed himſelf 
from Liſbon whether the Phyſician's Son was. of a 
Turn likely to pleaſe the Ladies : He was overjoyed 
to hear that his Perſon was exceedingly amiable, and 
his Conduct and Manners without Reproach ; upon. 
this he immediately wrote as I ſaid before, and waited 
an Anſwer with great Impatience. 

In eight Day's time he had the Pleaſure of a Letter 
from the Phyſician, with an Account of the Son's be- 
ing on his Journey, My Father acquainted my Mo- 
ther and me of his coming, but in an artful Manner ;. 
in order to ſurpriſe me and work the deſired Effect in 
my Heart, he told my Mother, pretending not to ob- 
ſerve I over-heard him, that what he led in the 
Affair was the young Man's 9 very deformed and 
ugly; he enlarged upon the Diſguſt which muſt ne- 
ceſſarily ariſe from living with ſuch People, and that 
he would gladly have excuſed himſelf, but the Perſon. 
in queſtion was ſo earneſtly recommended by thoſe for. 


whom he had the greateſt Reſpect and Conſideration, 


that he choſe rather to undergo the Mortification, . 
than diſoblige ſo many of his beit Friends. 

The Averſion I always had to. Men, made me very 
little attentive to what my Father ſaid ; it only ſerved to 
form in my Mind an exceeding diſagreeable Idea of 
our future Boarder: But, how was I ſurprized, when 
one Night at Supper, there entered the Room a young, 
Man, beautiful yond A who, as we were 
previouſly informed, was the Boarder expected from 
Liſbon. My Father received him with open Arms, over- 
joyed to find he was not impoſed on, and perſuaded, 
by the Aftoniſhment I betrayed,. he had hit upon the 
right Method of compaſſing his Deſigns. 

It's true the graceful Appearance and polite Beha- 


viour of this Stranger both diſturbed and ſurprized me: 
do 
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to expect to ſee a deformed Perſon, and find him exceed- 
ing handſome, muſt make a deep Impreſſion on a 
young Heart. I could not refrain from viewing him, in 
hopes of diſcovering ſome Defects, but found it was 
in vain: His Hair, which was of an aſhen Colour, 
fell careleſsly in large 4 on his Shoulders, and 
notwithſtanding the Diſorder his Voyage had occaſion- 
ed in his Dreſs, his Air had ſomething ſo grand in it, 
that after a long Scrutiny I could not polibiy diſlike 
him. I roſe from Table, nettled to find nothing in 
him that ſuited the Averſion I fancied I had to the 
whole Sex, and notwithſtanding my Father and Mo- 
ther's Commands for meto ſtay, I retired to my Cham- 
ber crying like a Child. 

Is it not with Juſtice. that Capriciouſneſs is looked 
upon to be the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtick of our 
whole Sex ? Was not my Behaviour on this Occaſion 
a ſingular Inſtance of it? My Heart and Eyes were 
no ſooner freed from the Impreſſion I have already 
mentioned, but I found myſelf more averſe to Matri- 
mony than ever; in vain did my Affections ſtruggle 
againſt ſo unreaſonable a Conduct; my Obſtinacy pre- 
vailed over the Importunities of my Parents and my 
own Inclinations, for in a few Days the young Man's 
Preſence diſarmed the Haughtineſs of my Heart, as my 
Father plainly perceived. In order to ſucceed in their 
Dogs, it was reſolved that | ſhould read a Courſe of 
Phyſick to the Boarder; I piqued myſelf on com- 
plying on this Occaſion, and hiding from Belixai (for 
o the Boarder was called) the Pleaſure his Company 
afforded : but, how weak are we when in love! and 
how difficult it is to gain ſuch Victories without ha- 
zarding the moſt dangerous Revolutions ! The perpe- 
tual Conſtraint I was under to diſguiſe my Sentiments, 
and the conſtant Guard I was obliged to keep over 
myſelf, was too great a Shock to my Inclinations for a 

tender Conſtitution to ſupport; I ſunk under the 

Weight, and fell dangeroully ill. 

' | Belizai never left my Bed-ſide; if my Reſolution, 
gave way. at the Sight of him, he was not leſs capy- 
vated on his Side; he ſecretly admired me fiom the 
kill, but having diſcovered my Humour, and regulat- 
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ing his Behaviour y_ the Antipathy | expreſſed to 
the ſofter Paſſions, his Conduct, either through Ti- 
midity or Diſcretion,” was ſo cireumſpe& and re- 
ſtrained, that, led by my capricious T N 1 
blamed him for it in my Heart, But when I fell ſiek, 
he left me no farther Room to find fault with him, 
He threw off all Reſtraint when he ſaw the Danger I 
was in, and gave very convincing Proofs both of his 
Paſſion and Grief: the Tranſports he indulged himſelf 
in, were ſo acceptable to my Father, that he pro- 
miſed Belizai, if it ſhould pleaſe God to reſtore my 
Health, he would join our Hands in caſe no Obſtacle 
aroſe from any Dillike of mine. Tranſported with 
this Promiſe, and looking upon me, as he told we, 
in the Quality of his dear Wife, he would ſcarce ſuf- 
fer any one elſe to do the leaſt Thing for me. The 
Condition to which I was reduced, and his known 
Diſcretion, pleaded an Indulgence for his Tenderneſs ; 
but the Small Pox ſoon appearing, and my Father bein 

apprehenſive of his Boarder's Health, he was debarr' 
from coming into my Chamber. The timorous Be- 
lizai obe — but with ſo much Regret and Vexation 
that he loſt his Appetite; my Father perceiving this, 
and fearing leſt his Over - Precaution might bring on 
what he endeavoured to prevent, left him to his Li- 
berty : this, which he called a Favour, was no ſooner 
ranted, but he preſently recovered his uſual Chear- 
falneſs During the ſirſt Days of Belizai's being re- 
moved for the Reaſons above mentioned, when the 
Intervals of my Illneſs permitted, I was ſenſible of his 
Abſence, and ſuffered cruelly by it, breathing out 
abundance of Sighs, without diſcoyering the real 


Cauſe. Ah! without doubt, ſaid I to myſelf, Be. 


lizai is gone, diſcouraged, as he well may, by m 
Indifference; he is gone! and offers elſewhere thoſe 
Vows which here found ſo cold a Reception: or rather, 
has not my IlIneſs dishgur'd me to that Degree, that 
the little Beauty which once could ſecure his Affecti- 
ons, is now no more! Either Reflection pierced my 
very Soul; theſe Agitations increaſed my Illneſs to. 
that Degree, that had not Belixai returned as he did by 


my Father's Bermiſhon, Life was fleeting falt * 
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his Preſence called it back ; the Deſpair he expreſſed 
at my extreme __ being an undeniable Proof of 
his Conſtancy and Love, was a precious Balm reani- 
mating my benumb'd Senſes : I began to recover, but 
what chiefly contributed to it, and fed my Vanity be- 
fides, was, that being fond of my few Charms, eſpeci- 
ally from the Time my Heart was entangled in Love, 
I found I ſhould not in the leaſt be marked with the 
Small Pox. | | 

My Father, who during the Courſe of my Illneſs had 
been cruelly alarmed, was tranſported at my Recovery; 
he ſhewed it by the large Alms and other Works of 
Piety he employed as an Acknowledgement for fo great 
a Bleſſing, and to obtain its Continuance till my 
Health was fully re-eſtabliſhed ; being uneaſy that all 
his Experience and Remedies could not prevail againft 
a languiſhing Weakneſs under which I Iaboured. But 
in three Months after the Small Pox was over, he had 
greater Reaſon than ever to be afflicted, for I was ſeized 
with a continual Vomiting ; this was attributed to a 
Diſorder of my Stomach, and proper Remedies were 
tried, but without Succeſs, till in the fourth Month it 
ceaſed, when I began to mend, though I ſtill was 
troubled with a kind of Loathing, and odd Fancies 
that were not uſual. | 

Belizai ſtill continued his Aſſiduity about me, but 
notwithſtanding my ſecret Inclinations I behaved out- 
wardly as uſual: Though J really loved him more than 
myſelf, yet I could not conquer an Averfion I had to 
declare my Mind, as he well deſerved for his Tender- 
neſs, Love, and Complaiſance; a Declaration which 
at once would have compleated the Joy of both him 
and the Family, being what he ſo earneſtly defired, 
My Father attributed this Indifference of Belizai to my 
old Averſion in regard of Men in general, but was ſtill 
in hopes that in time my Mind might change. 

My Health was now entirely re- eſtabliſhed, except 
ſome Twitches I felt, which from time to time were al- 
moſt inſupportable. The Account I gave my Father of 
it, and my comparing it to a living Creature, made 
him eonclude that I had ſomething within me, bred by 
a Conflux of Humours, that prey'd upon me-and fup- 


ported. 
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ported its Life at the Expence of mine, which it wore 
away by degrees; Examples, though not very frequent, 
are not wanting of ſuch Phænomena, and thence he 
concluded to his > war Amazement, that it was my 
Caſe z he called a Conſultation of Phyſicians, unwilling 
to rely on himſelf in ſo nice a Point, and wherein he 
was ſo nearly concerned. I was examined, and it ap- 
aring that I felt the Motions - beforementioned, 
when faſting, or beginning to eat, it was concluded 
that my Father's Opinion was preferable to any thing 
that had been alledged on the Subject, and that as the 
Caſe was exceeding dangerous as well as extraordinary, 
an Inciſion was the only means of freeing me from what 
ſooner or later would certainly prove my Deſtruction. 
This Preſcription threw the whole Family into the 
utmoſt Conſternation ; my Father after drying his 
Tears, came and acquainted me with it, having pre- 
pared me with all that Religion or Reaſon could (ug- 
ſt; I muſt own that the Concluſion of his Harangue 
firack a Terror into me, fince I found that in per- 
forming the Operation the leaſt Accident might be 
fatal, I took that Night to conſider of it, and any 
one will eaſily imagine, that in ſuch a Situation I got 
but little Reſt. It was near Day before I ſhut my Eyes; 
nevertheleſs oppreſſed as I was, I _o_ to doze, when 
on a ſudden I ſtarted up ab a Voice which faid diſtinctly, 
Lindamine, beſure you don't conſent to the Operation, in 
tao Months you will be certainly cured. "Terrified at 
the Voice, and covered with a cold Sweat, I called 
aloud for Help to my Father, whoſe Chamber was 
near mine ; he immediately rofe and came to know 
the Occaſion of my Ontcries : when I told. him what 
had happened, he endeavoured to bring me to myſelf 
by perſuading me, that conſidering the Anxiety I 
went to Bed in, it was eaſy to comprehend that the 
Vapours of a Sleep ſo reaſonably diſturbed, might oc- 
caſion a Dream, which would make the greater Im- 
preſſion, as it aroſe from the Apprehenſions the Soul 
is continually under, with regard to a Separation from 
the Body : for a Confirmation of what he aſſerted, he 
reminded me of what I read a hundred times in our 
Treatiſes of Phyſick, that in a violent Fever, the mw 
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tle Vapours which mount to the Brain, cauſe ſo great 
a Diſturbance and Canſufion in the ſeveral Parts about 
the, Pine] Gland, that it conceiyes Objects very far 
different from what they really are in them(alves ; tha: 
they not only repreſent them thus to the diſturbed 
— but even to the. Eyes themſelves: i: 
ſometimes happens that the very Fars igem to hear, 
even when we are awake, whole Sentences which are 
nothing but the Produce of a diltewper'd Brain. 
Theſe Remarks, howeyer well jopnded, made no 
Impreſſion ; I was too well ſatisfied of what had hap- 
pened, neither had I any Fever, and conſequently not 
an the Situation my Father ſuppaſed ; belides, my 
Studies had not entirely copquersg the Prejudices of 
Childhood; and our Sex, Whatever Progreſs its may 
make in Learning, always retains ſgme lutle Share of 
its natural Weakneſs; I drgaded Apparitions, and 
imagined the Voice to come from ſomething of that 
Nature; I was poſitive I had been agquainzed with 
the Voice; — — I concluded that ſome Friend 
of the Family juſt departed had given me that Admo- 
nition; my Father made light of all this, and ſet it 
. alide by philoſophical Arguments, which at laſt con- 
vinced me; the great Confidence J repaſed in his 
Learning and Experience chigen me to yield the 
oint, but at the ſame time J declared to him that 
finding myſelſ much better, and free from the Painz 
I had complained of (which was only a Feint to 
avoid the Operation) I could not think of com- 
ing to an Extremity; he would have replied, but 
J fell into ſuch a Fit of crying, that out of Com- 
paſſion he gave me his Word, he would not inſiſt up- 
on it. 6 
Notwithſtanding the Danger with which the Phy- 
ficians threatened me, in caſe I did not comply with. 
what they ordered, my Health improved daily, ex- 
cepting thoſe interior Motions I felt, but did not dare 
mention for ſear of the fatal Operation; neverthe- 
leſs, the Uneaſineſs this new Habit of Body occa- 
ſioned, was far inferior to what I laboured under on 
account of my Sleep: naturally I flept but little, 
aud was 10 alert that a Mouſe would wake me; 1. 
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after the Small Pox it was quite otherwiſe; I was. 
%o alter'd as to this particular, that I not only flept 
many Hours, but it was often morally impoſſible to 
wake me; my Maid aſſuring me that ſhe frequently 
pulled me about for half an — be fore I opened my 
Eyes, and ſometimes could not effect it; that one 
Day particularly ſhe was very much frightened, ima- 
gining I was in a Fit, and would have called my Father, 
but that I had ſtrictly charged her never to acquaint 
bim with my Ailments, for fear of bringing on the 
terrible Operation with which I was threatened, This 
Detail made me renew the Prohibition for the ſame: 
Reaſon, and from my own Knowledge in Phyſick I 
took ſuch Remedies as are proper to thin the Blood,. 
and of courſe to prevent the ill Conſequence of a 
continual Sleepineſs. | 

One Morning being awake ſooner than ordinary, 
Belixai ſent in my Maid to deſire leave to ſpeak 2 
Word with me: | was then in Bed, as I generally ha 
been of late by reaſor- of a heavy Wearineſs, I could 
no ways account for, and which made my Father and 
Mother very uneaſy, leſt what the Phyſicians had fore 
tld ſhould come to paſs: Decency obliged me at 
firſt to refuſe Belizai's Requeſt, but he inſiſting on 
coming in, and declaring he ſhould not ſtay a minute, 
I ordered the Maid to remain in the Room. He held 
a Letter in his Hand, with a dejected Air, and Me- 
lancholy painted on his Countenance ; the very Sight 
of him made me ſtart, without knowing the Reaſon, 
He trembled as he drew near the Bed fide. I am going, 
ſaid he, to leave you, Mademoiſelle, having juſt now 
received an Account that my Father lies at the Point 
of Death; my Grief—— It's very natural, (ſaid J in- 
terrupting him, pierced to the very Soul, and ſcarce 
able to diſſemble it) I am much concerned at your 
Trouble. Would to God, cried Belizai not regarding 
the Maid's Preſence, it were really ſo! What a Com- 
fort ſhould I receive from; your ſharing in the A ffliẽtion 
[ wuſt undergo,. when abſent from-you! We miſtake 
each other, replied I ſtill diſſembling, L mean the Dan- 
ger your Father is in, which has not the leaſt Con- 
nection with what you juſt now mentioned. * too 
ä : evident, 
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evident, replied the charming Belixai, that you will 
not underſtand me; I bluſh when I own, that what 
calls me away does not moſt alarm me: could [ but 
lay open my Heart, that you might read what paſſes 
there! Whence comes this cruel} Averſion to Men ? 
Am I too included in it? Ah! lovely Lindamine, to 
what has this Notion prompted me! How happy 
ſhould J be, if you do not one Day condemn the 
Raſhneſs of a Paſſion, which durſt not face the Light! 
I underſtand you not, replied I, amazed at his dark 
Expreſſions, and ſurpriſed at his looking ſtedfaſtly on 
me, which was not uſual. What Fear of the Light is 
it you hint at? continued I; what Encouragement did 
I ever give, that you ſhould entertain me with ſo much 
Aſſurance upon the Subject of Love? My Right, replied 
Belizai in Confuſion, is of ſuch a Nature—He was 
going on when my Father came into the Room ; I was 
extremely concerned at the Interruption of a Diſcourſe, 
which ſo much affected me, and which hitherto it was 
impoſſible for me to comprehend. 
My Father, who by the ſame Poſt had likewiſe 
received the News, came to inform Bellaal of the 
Particulars ; his Voyage was immediately concluded 
on, the reſolving upon which overpowered me: In 
love, as I was, ſo aweful a Preſence as my Father 
obliged me to ſtifle my Tears: The Moment was now 
come, in which my Weakneſs muſt have diſcovered 
ſelf to open View. Belixai retired with my Father, 
after taking his Leave in the moſt reſpectful Mnaner : 
overwhelmed with Anguiſh I ſent the Maid away, and 
being alone I abandoned myſelf to Affliction. 
It was near ten at Night before I thought of eating, 
or would ſuffer any one to be in my Chamber ; but 
finding myſelf ſeized with a violent Colick which in- 
creaſed every Moment, I rung my Bell for help; 
my Maid was ſcarce entered the Room when [I cried 
out bitterly, and thought. myſelf on the Point of ex- 
iring : The Servant, terrified at the Condition I was 
„ran to acquaint my Father, who immediately en- 
tered the Room with my Mother ; their Preſence af- 
forded me no Relief, nor hindered my Moans ; my 


Father, with all his Skill, was miſtaken, and appre- 
* | hended 
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hended I ſhould be ſtifled by the Creature, the Phyfi- 


cians 1 ＋ 1 had within me; he ordered ſome 


Blood to be taken away, which gave me a little Re- 
lief, but the fatal Colick returning with greater Vio- 
lence than ever, and throwing me into Convulſions, 
he burſt into Tears, and whiſpered my Mother that 
there was no hopes of my Life, and that I could not 
fibly ſurvive till Morning; this threw the whole 
amily into the utmoſt Deſpair : Phyſicians and Sur- 
ns were called in, and, whilſt I was making my 
Confeſſion, conſulted what to do: They all agreed 
(except one, who, after feeling my Pulſe, went away 
ſhrugging up his Shoulders) that in this Extremity, the 
Operation ſhould be attempted. 

My Father was coming into my Room to 
me for ſuch a horrible Preſcription, not doubting but 
the Preſence of Mind and good Senſe I retain'd in my 
Torments, would effect an entire Reſignation to the 
Will of Heaven : But alas! there was no Occafion for 
any thing of that Kind: How ſhall I dare to acknow- 
ledge my Shame? continued the lovely Pilgrim, caſtin 
down her Eyes, and bluſhing ; Nature, preſſed to eaſe 
me of a common and uſual Burthen, made ſo violent 
an Effort, that, the whole Houſe ringing with my 
Cries, I brought forth a little Creature without any 
one's Aſſiſtance; my Mother ſmote her Breaſt at the 
Sight, and my Father quite thunderſtruck, left the 
Room with a broken Heart: The Apprehenſion left 
Reproaches might prove of fatal Conſequence, pre- 
vailed on my Mother to ſlifle her Rage; ſhe conſtrained 
herſelf ſo far as to make much of me, and ſerve me 
in place of a Midwife ; I ſuffered myſelf to be guided, 
without the leaſt Suſpicion of what happened, be- 
lieving very ſincerely that it was only the ſtrange 
Creature ſo often mentioned, from which Heaven was 
pleaſed at laſt to free me. 

J gave the greater Credit to it as the Child was 
ſtill-born, which might very well happen from the 
Difficalty of the Birth, and want of proper Aſſiſtance, 
as the real Cauſe of my Illneſs was not ſurmiſed. Ten 
Days paſt on in this Manner, during which my Father 
never came near me: I enquired for him every Mo- 
ment, 
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ment, as alſo a Deſcription of the Creature from which 
I had been freed; I could get no Anſwer to my Que- 
ſtions; Sighs and Tears generally followed, which was 
all the Satisfaction I received. | 
But as I had recovered ſome Strength, and thought 
myſelf out of any immediate Danger of Death, I re- 
ſolved to riſe and ſee what was become of my Father, 
who never — The Sorrow under which my 
Mother and the Servant ſeemed to ſink, diſturbed me 
very much, and their Anſwers not agreeing exactly 
together, I threw myſelf out of Bed, fully reſolved to 
penetrate into this Myſtery. Go to your Bed again, 
cruel Child, ſaid my Mother forcing mT to comply, and 
don't compleat the Number of your Crimes in too ſoon 
deſtroying my Life, by the Loſs of yours, which cannot 
be ſo far off after. the Diſhonour you have brought 
upon yourſelf ; be ſatisfied with the bitter Anguiſh with 
which you have overwhelmed me, by bringing your 
Father to the Grave thro' your vile Behaviour, and 
don't add to your farther Reproach.-— Good God | 
what is it J hear? cried I in Tranſport : What Stroke 
is this that is aimed at me? My Father dead! I bring 
him to the Grave! Yes, cruel Creature, replied my 
Mother interrupting me and ſhedding a Torrent of 
Tears, your Father paid the Debt of Nature two Days 
after that fatal one, which you blackened by ſpreading 
Shame and Confuſion over the Family. Heavens | re- 
plied I weeping bitterly, what Crimes have | commit- 
ted ! what am I accuſed of! Wretch that I am in the 
very Jaws of Death, languiſhing for ſo many Months, 
not ſeeing the Face of any ond, what is it 1 am thus 
reproached withal ? But, Daughter, my dear Daugh- 
ter, cried my Mother, to what Purpoſe do 'you thus 
plead Ignorance? how can you hope to hide an In- 
tamy, which L was an Eye- witneſs of, and every body 
knows? Notwithſtanding all the Precautions we em- 
ployed to ſcreon our Shame from the Eyes of the World, 
the whole Town is too well informed Informed of 
what? cried I Interrupting her, and paſt all Patience 
at what ſhe ſaid ; 'Explain yourſelf better, for God 15 
my Witneſs—-—Do' not, Lindamine, continued my 
Mother, do not prophane that adorable Naine, _ 
| medis te 
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mediate Vengeance ſhould fall upon you: On the con- 


you trary, you ought to thank the Lord for the ſigaal Fa- 
our of preſerving you a. Life, which your Indilgretion 

reh nde -whigh)yop. were apworthy, es 
ut the Occaſion of your Child's dying without Baptiſm : 
. That might have been prevented, had you placed a due 
er, Confidence in your Mother, and frankly owned what 


5 Kind of Aſſiſtance you wanted; a Mother, however 

! afflicted ſhe may be with ſuch a Confeſſion, yet when ſo 
Y dangerous a Moment is at hand, forgets what is paſt. 

4 I ſhould have-ſuffered her to have gone on much 
longer, ſo confounded I was and aſtoniſhed with this Diſ- 
nd courſe.. Imagining that ſhe made an Impreſſion, and 
that Grief and Shams reſtrained me from returning an 


— Anſwer; T Ake courage, continued ſhe embracing me, 
bt what is paſſed cannot be remedied : your firſt Step at 
th preſent towards an Amendment, is to implore the For- 
rr giveneſs of Heaven for your Crimes, and I will join 
d with you in good Works, that we. may obtain ſo great 
re a Mercy: the Death of a Child and a Parent can never 
0 be ſufficiently attoned for; nevertheleſs, we ought not 
; to deſpair, continued ſhe ſeeing me 'almoſt choaked 
/ with Exceſs of Grief. The Goſpel aſſures us, that a 
f contrite Heart opens the Gates of Mercy. Come, 


, Daughter, continued my Mother, fearing leſt I ſhould 
; expire in the Agony in which ſhe ſaw me, we'll ſay no 

more, ſhould it throw you into a Fever it may be fatal. 
{ Heaven forbid! what would become of me, if I ſhould 
loſe all that's left me in this World! No, my dear 
Child, added this wretched Parent, embracing me, you 
will not overwhelm me anew ? . you always loved your 
Mother, and you know ſhe doats on you; dry up your 
Tears, I forget all, I have ſaid it; and the crael In- 
jury we have received ſhall be attoned for by your mar- 
rying the Perſon, who notwithſtanding all the Diſcre- 
tion I know you are poſſeſſed of, has found means to 
delude you; name him, perhaps he abſconds, bat let 
him return, we have an ample Fortune, ſufficient to 
ſettle him very happily in the World]; it's ſcarce poſſi- 
ble, whoever he is, that he can be ſo diſhonourable as 
to reſuſe you this Reparation. | 
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All this was but ſo many Riddles, as I aſſured my 
Mother; ſhe bewailed my Obſtinacy, and fearing 
leſt her Impatience might be of ill Conſequence to 
my Health, went out of my Chamber all in Tears: 
She was no ſooner gone but I renewed my Lamenta- 
tions, and threw myſelf a ſecond time out of Bed in 
order to follow her; the Maid, who was much ftron. 
ger, put me to Bed again: In the Name of God, 
Fanny, ſaid I, — p71 what my Mother has been ſay- 
ing: I with Child! I brought to bed | I really be- 
lieve, if I may uſe ſuch an Expreflion, my Mother is 
gone diſtracted. Ay, but it's too true for all that, re- 
plied the Servant very coarſely, and you would do 
much better, Miſs, to own who has abuſed you. 
You are an impertinent Huſſy, anſwered I giving her 
a Box on the Ear; it becomes you mighty well truly, 
to talk to me in this Manner, learn the Reſpect you 
owe me; my Mother is Miſtreſs, and may ſay what 
ſhe pleaſes, though, God knows, I bear it very im- 
patiently even from her; but, for you, let me hear 
no more of it. The Servant, provoked at my Be- 
haviour, took ſo much Liberty in a pert Anſwer ſhe 
made me, that, tranſported beyond all Bounds, I 
catched up a Candleſtick which ſtood by my Bed-fide, 
and threw it with ſo much Force, that lighting un- 
happily on her 'Temple, ſhe expired in about two 
Hours time. 

Imagine, Mademoiſelle, continued the unfortunate 
Pilgrim with a deep Sigh, the Deſpair this laſt (ad 
Accident occaſioned; I got out of Bed, bewailing 
what I had done, and ran in my Shift like a mad 
Creature to my Mother's Chamber ; ſhe was crying, 
and ſeemed frightened at the Sight of me; ſhe came 
and embraced me, and led me — to my Chamber 
with all the Careſſes her Tenderneſs could inſpire; 
but! how great was her Conſternation when ſhe be- 
held the Maid groveling on the Floor in her Blood ; 
ſhe called for Help, a Surgeon was ſent for, but all in 
vain, his Skill could not ſave her Life. 

A plauſible Account, you may imagine, was 
given of this Accident; as there was no Witneſs 


preſent, and we much known and reſpected. the 
Author 
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Author of the Murder was never called in que- 


ſtion. 

In the mean time, this laſt Adventure, together 
with what my Mother had alledged, affected me ſo 
much, that I fell very ill, and lay at the Point of 
Death; the convincing Proofs ſne had given me of 
my having really lain in, tho' I knew myſelf entirely 


innocent, afforded me a gloomy Light in my fatal 


Deſtiny, and perplexing my Mind with ſo many 
Contradiftions, brought me into the Condition 1 juſt 
now mentioned; my Mother was ſo terrified that ſhe 
made a Vow of 0 in Pilgrimage to our Lady's 
of ang if God would pleaſe to reſtore my 
Health, — 

Her Prayers were heard, doubtleſs ſor the greater 
Puniſhment of my Sins; on my Recovery ſhe began 
to think of her Grave, the Way to which our Miſ- 
fortunes had already paved; but my perſiſting not to 
acknowledge who it was ſhe imagined had abuſed me, 
(a Refuſal ſhe confidered as a Proof of an obſtinate 


, and wicked Heart) was ſuch a finiſhing Stroke, that 


ſbe ſank under it: finding her Diſſolution draw near, 
and ſeeing me in Tears by her Bed-fide, ſhe conjured 
me by the Condition I ſaw her in, to give her the 
Satisfaction ſhe had ſo long defired : What could I 
lay, ignorant as I was of what had happened, but 
conviaced that if there was any thing in it, ſome 
very extraordinary Means had been employed; my 
Mother could not be perſuaded but that I diſſembled 
the Truth, and upon that Account never looked to- 
wards me during the few Days ſhe had to live; nei- 
ther could my Tears nor Entreaties prevail upon her 
to give me her Bleſſing ; ſhe aſſured me = before ſhe 
expired, that ſooner or later God would puniſh my 
falſe Heart. 
Her Death, attended with ſo many cruel Circum- 
ances, threw me into ſuch Agonies of Deſpair, that 
I made ſeveral Attempts on my own Life; my Re- 
lations, who never left me after this laſt Accident, 
watched me Day and Night, and it's to their Vigi- 
lance I owe my Preſervation from an untime!y End. 
This Frenzy laſted above a Month; tis true, the fre- 
3 quent 
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— Exhortations of a worthy Clergyman, whole 
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me, and I made my Confeſſion with the Diſpoſition; 
of a lincere Penitent. The good Prieſt gueſſed, from 
all the Cireumſtances of my Misfortunes, that ſome 
- unnatural Means had been 'baſely employed on thi: 
Oceaſion, or that a'fleeping Potion had been ſecretly 
* adminiſtered, ſince I was entirely innocent: Thi: 
"ſeemed the more likely from ſome Particulars I in- 
formed him of; and finding how much F ſuffered in 
relating all that had paſſed, he comforted me, by re- 
* preſenting that as I could not foreſee what was to hap- 

„I might reaſonably hope to find Mercy in the 
Sight of God; but, if I had perſiſted in rebelling 
againſt his Will, I ſhould have excluded myſelf from 
his holy Grace ; that Providence ordered every thing 
for the beſt, and out of Love to us Creatures, often 
moved its ſecret Springs to draw us to itſelf ; that in 
Misfortunes like mine, the only Reſource was to ſub- 
mit to its eternal Decrees. 

Such Exhortations, often repeated with great Fer- 
vour, had the Effect the good Curate propoſed: after 
a ſpiritual Retreat of nine Days which he enjoined, 
methought an Inſpiration from Heaven induced me 

to make a Vow, of fulfilling what my Mother had 
promiſed m_— my RBlneſs ; beſides, I firmly deter- 
"mined at my Return to become a Nun, beſtowing 
one half of my Eſtate on the Poor, and dividing the 
other among my Relations, without regard to Proxi- 
mity of Blood, but as their ſeveral Wants might re- 
uire. 
*  Aﬀer this Plan was formed, I communicated it to 
my worthy Director; he congratalated me on ſuch 
pions Reſolutions, inſpired, as he ſaid, by the Divine 
Grace; but he diſappraved of the Pilgrimage, as 
liable to great Inconveniencies, to which, in ſo long 
a Journey, a young Woman muſt unavoidably be ex- 


poſed; he offered a Diſpenſation from the Vow, _ 
ae 1 e 


ing equalled his great Compaſſion, brought me 
Bens to myſelf ; he prevailed on me, after hear. 
all my Misfortunes, to have reeourſe to Almighty 
d: My Sincerity and Innocence appeared to him 
indiſputable; Religion had gained its Aſcendant over 
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ze found me ſo ſtrongly bent on the Performance, that 
he was obliged to conſent, after giving me the beſt 
Advice for regulating my Conduct, and avoiding 
the Dangers his Prudence foreſaw would attend the 
Execution of my Deſign. Before I began my Pil- 
grimage. I ſettled my Affairs, reſerving only what 
was abſolutely neceſſary for the State of Life I was 
determin'd to embrace ; my Relations us'd their ut- 
moſt Endeavours to diſſuade me from making over 
my Fortune, juſtly . that if I ſhould 
change my Mind, I muſt _ upon the Courteſy 
ef others for a Subſiſtence ; but my Steadineſs ſur- 
mounted all theſe Obſtacles, and as they perceiv'd I 
was entirely taken up with my Project, they left me 
at liberty to act as I] judg'd proper; a Deſign of em- 
bracing a religious Life cw this particular Privilege, 
that it ſupplies the Incapacity of Minors. 

The Day before my Departure, I underwent an 
Aſſault, little inferior to the reſt : I receiv'd on the 
lame Day two Letters from Belizai : The firſt in- 
form'd me how much he ſuffer'd by being ſeparated 
from me, and that nothing could effect the leaſt Al- 
teration in his Sentiments : he acquainted me that his 
Father was dead, and had left him a plentiful For- 
tune ; that Decency alone had prevented him till now 
from aſſuring me that his Happineſs was incompati- 
ble with my Abſence ; he beſought me to accept of 
his Hand and Heart with all he poſſeſs'd; he ex- 
horted me to reflect very ſeriouſly on what he propos'd, 
declaring that in ſome Senſe 1 was not at liberty to 
do otherwiſe, nor ſo much my own Miſtreſs as to 
W of myſelf without his Conſent. 

was ſtill at a loſs to comprehend the Meaning of 
all this, which [ thought a very extraordinary Me- 
thod of Courtſhip ; but the ſecond Letter, dated two 
Days after the firft, and wrote leſt I ſhould heſitate in 
coming to a Determination, fully appriz'd me of my 
fatal Deſtiny, by his declaring himſelf very roundly 
to be my Huſband ; he there acquainted me with the 
baſe Means he had employ'd to obtain that Title, 
vainly endeavouring to palliate them by the Exceſs 
of his Paſſion, aud a Dread of loſing me, too well 
r L grounded 
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grounded on the Antipathy I expreſs'd to any En. 
gagement; that having conſider'd all this, he made 
uſe of ſome very extraordinary Means to lay me 
aſleep ; that at firſt he had no farther View than to 
remedy. a want of Sleep, from which I ſuffered very 
much 9 my Illneſs; but the Opportunity ap- 
Pearing ſo favourable to his future lawtul Deſigns, as 

e called them, he could not reſiſt the Temptation; 
that he had flatter'd himſelf, in caſe a Pledge of his 
Love ſhould appear, Decency would effect what his 
Paſſion and Addreſſes could not compaſs : how far he 
was in the right, my Behaviour muſt determine, 
The ſecond Letter jultly incens'd me to a very 
eat Degree ; notwithſtanding the Prejudice of my 
lecret Paſſion for this unworthy Lover, I firmly re- 
ſolv'd never to ſee his Face more, and that nothing 
ſhould ever prevail on me to change my Mind, { 
reſolv'd to exert myſelf in endeavouring to forget 
Kim : addrefling myſelf to God, I made a Sacrikee 
to Him of whatever Inclination might remain, and 
renew'd my Vow of becoming a Nun; a Reſolution 
I have hitherto perſiſted in, and will never lay aſide, 
truſting in God that his holy Grace will ſupport me 
againſt every thing that may tend to ſhake my Re- 
ſolution, 

Its now a Year and a Day ſince I came from home 
in this Equipage: I have had the gcod Fortune to 
execute my Deſign without meeting with any trouble- 
ſome Adventure, and, as my Vow is fulfill'd this 
Day, to-morrow I bid adieu to the World. 

Thus I have given you - Mademoiſelle, the Hiſtory 
of my Misfortunes, which will be ever freſh in 
my Memory : For my greater Humiliation, I have 
made it a Law to myſelf always to give a Detail of 
them to ſuch as defire it, to the end that this Hi- 
ſtory, being made publick, may teach young Wo- 
men to dread the vile Artifices which Men are ſo 
apt to employ in ſeducing their Innocence, and to 
be always on their Guard againſt ſuch Beaſts of Prey, 
the more to be feared, when embolden'd in the Ha- 
vock they make, by any alluring Endowments of 
Body or Mind. To 
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No To this Recital of my Misfortunes there is one 
de Condition annex'd, which I db not previouſly men- 
ne tion, becauſe I am perſuaded nobody will refuſe to 
to comply with it: It is, Mademoiſelle, to do ſome Act 
ry of Piety in my Behalf, that God will pleaſe to give 


— 


p- me Perſeverance in the holy Sentiments, with which 
as he has inſpir'd me, and Strengtk to put them in exe» 
ds cution. : 5 

is Thus did Lindamine finiſh her Story, wiping away 
is her Tears which ſhe could not reſtrain, I thank'd 


he her for the Complaiſance ſhe had ſhewn, and enquired 
how far off the Convent might be, whither ſhe propos'd 

ry to retire : her Anſwer was, that ſhe had not as yet 
ny _ upon any Place ; that it was indifferent to 
er, and, as ſhe intended to forſake the World en- 


Ng tirely, ſhe propos'd, when her Steward arrived, to 
1 make him beſpeak ſome Convent where ſhe was not 

ret known; that for this Reaſon ſhe would not fix her 

ce Retirement in her own — elſewhere ſne had no 

id Objection, if ſhe were receiv'd. 

on Upon hearing this, a Thought came into my Head, 

le, that might be equally ſerviceable to her, and give me 


ne an Opportunity of ſending ſome Account of myſelf 
4- to dear St. Agnes, ever preſent in my Heart, With 
this View, I recommended very earneſtly to Linda- 
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ne mine the Monaſtery I had lately left, promiſing to di- j 

0 rect her to a Lady who honour'd me with her Friend- } 

e- ſhip, and who would take a fingular Pleaſure, thro? l 

is a ſincere Piety and obliging Diſpoſition, to ſerve her, 
as far as lay in her Power; that it was the ſureſt J 

ry Means of 'compleating her Deſign; as ſhe would be | 

in received with open Arms; and being fo well recom- 

ve mended, no Enquiry would be made. | 

of Lindamine — — — with great 

li- Vivacity, and accepted very kindly of my Propoſal. 

o- I talk'd a great deal to her concerning St. Agnes, - 

ſo praiſing her ſweet Diſpoſitiop and agreeable Conver- 

to ſation; I ſpent the Remainder of the Day in enter - 

y. taining the pretty Pilgrim with the Satisfaction ſhe 

la- would find in the Company of my Friend, whoſe 

of Adventures, when acquainted with them, would in- 


tereſt her much, and oblige her to own that Se. 
: L 2 f Agneiy 
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Agnes, in ſome Reſpects, was more to be pitied than 
herſelf. Lindamins ſeem'd very much ſurpris'd at 
this, and ask'd what Misfortunes were comparable 


to her own ? ; 


The * into which this Queſtion threw 
me, made St. Fal riſe from his Seat, eaſily appre- 
hending, that as Matters were, his Preſence might 
be ſome Reftraint y_= me: obliging and well-bred 
as he was, he deſir'd leave to go , ore it was too 
late, and try the Benefit of the Air for a Head-ach, 
he had been troubled with fince Morning. As he 
addreſs'd himſelf to me, I anſwered with a Bow, 
upon which he retir'd. b | 

When Lindamine and I were alone, I preſs'd her 
again to pitch upon the Convent I had mention'd; 
ſhe aſſur'd me that ſhe would go next Day to Ma- 
dame de G——, and as ſoon as that Lady had ſettled 
the Terms of her Admiſſion, ſhe would enter. This 
Point being ſettled, I reſumed the Subject of &.. 
Agnes, and related her Hiſtory in ſhort to Lindamine, 
that ſhe might entertain the better Opinion of her. 
The Pilgrim confeſs'd that if the fair Nun had the 
leaſt of her Crimes to reproach herſelf withal, ſhe, 
Lindamine, would allow herſelf to be the leaſt un- 
kappy of the two; but that no Misfortune was equal 
to the Stings of a guilty Conſcience. 

Lindamine very readily gather'd from my Friend's 
Hiſtory, that I was entruſted with ſome Letters of 
Conſequence, which I had not as yet found means 
to ſend ; ſhe told me very obligingly, that if I would 
venture them in her Hands, he would anſwer for 
their being deliver'd ; that ſhe would ſend the next 


| Day a truſty Servant Expreſs with them, who ſhould 


return and give her and Account of the Execution of 
his Commiſſion: I was ſo well pleaſed with the 
Feaſibleneſs and Expedition of the Propoſal, that, 
tranſported to think how overjoy'd St. Agnes would 
be to have her Buſineſs fo well follow'd, I threw my 
Arms about Lindamine's Neck for Joy. This lovely 


Creature, charmed with my friendly Diſpoſition, had 


2 at mind to know, in her turn, my Hiſtory: 
22 Politeneſs made her reac ly accept 
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of the Excuſes I framed, yet ſhe could not forbear 
renewing the Attack ſeveral times; at laſt, I rold 
her with a Smile, that it would be a very ill Return 
for all her Civilities, to troub'e her with a Detail of 
my Misfortunes ; that Sz. Agnes ſhould fatisfy her 
Curioſity, and by an agreeable Manner of relating 
the Hiſtory. would render it leſs inſupportable. Lin- 
damine aſow'd of this frivolous Apology, but it — 
ſerv'd, as I was afterwards inform'd, to increaſe 
her Impatience. As the Time left for diſpatching our 
Puſinels grew very ihort, we ſet ourſelves to writing. 
I was very glad of this Opportunity to beg of Ma- 
dame de G—— the Continuance of her Friendſhip, 
and to give her an Account of my preſent Situation. 
My Letter to St. Agn:s gave me the leaſt Trouble, 
though by far the longeſt ; after le: ting her know how 
happy I was in having ſuch an Opportunity of ſer- 
ving her, I deſir'd that if the Margue/s ſhould chance 
to come to the Monaſtery (which I imagin'd might 
poſſibly happen) ſhe would pleaſe to inform him, 
that, whatever befel me, I ſhould preſerve the moſt 
affectionate and faithful Sentiments in his regard. 
We ſpent ſo much Time in writing, that it was 
eizht o'Clock before we finiſhed our Diſpatches, 
I was ſurpris'd that Sz, Fal did not return; his 
lite Behaviour, and the Confidence ſhewn in 
eaving me to myſelf at this preſent, knowing I 
had it in my Power to eſcape, as I had former 
done; this not only eſtaced all Reſentment of his 
Behaviour on the firſt Day, but even created an 
Eſteem, and gave me ſome Uneaſineſs for his Ab- 
ſence, as it was not a fit Hour to be in Fields in 
Winter, Enquiring for him, I was anſwer'd that 
he was gone to kill ſome Game, and very likely 
watching to ſhoot a Hare. I knew very well, be- 
ing bred in the Country, that Sportſmen often ftaid 
out late; I return'd ſomething ſatisfied to Linda 
mine, but was much ſurpris'd to find at her Feet, 
a very handſome Gentleman, expreſſing himſelf with 
great Emotion, and from whom the pretty Pilgrim 
was endeavouring to free herſelf with Words fre- 
bd L 3 quently 
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quently interrupted with her Tears. I was upon the 
int of retiring without examining auy farther when 

#damine cried out: No, no, dear Jenny, come in 
and lend me your Aſſiſtance to guard my Heart 
againſt the Attacks of this vile Man, the unworthy 
Lover you have already heard me mention. Behold the 
brutal Raviſher, who endeavours to alledge the moſt 
_ outrageous Injury as a P:oof of the tendereſt Affection. 
Yes, charming Lindamine, cried Bellizai interrupting 
her with great Eagerneſs, may Heaven puniſh me this 
Inſtant, if I had the leaſt Intention of offending you! 
From the firſt Moment my Heart, captivated by your 

Charms, to the Name of Lover, 5 fain have join'd 
that of Huſband. See here the firſt Origin of my Crime; 
your Coldneſs, the Diſtaſte you expreſs'd on all Occa- 
ſions againſt Matrimony, your Father's Conſent, which 
Dy diſcovering his Views, I was in hopes of obtaining, 
if I could bring my Deſigns to bear, all this put toge- 
ther, compleatly ſeduced and blinded me; I plead 
guilty, my charming Lindamine : That you really love 
me is no Secret; why therefore, thro? an unſeaſonable 
Punctilio, will you make us both unhappy, my Wife, 
my dear Wife as you are ?—— Hold, barbarous man, 
cned the Pilęrin all in Tears, what odious Title do you 
- me! what baſe Means, O Heaven! dare you— 

es, you are my Wife, replied Belixai eagerly graſp- 
ing her Knees, nothing but Death ſhall wreſt from me 
theamiable Nameof Huſband ; let this Lady be Judge, 
continued the wretched Lover turning to me, ſhe ſhall 
decide I take you at your Word, replied Lindamine 
caſting a Look at me; I. am ſatisfied her Sentiments 
of Honour and Religion are ſuch, that I have no room 
to doubt her paſling Sentence in my Favour. 

Belizai finding Kio Deſtiny placed in my Hands, 
roſe up and began with exaggerating his Paſſion, Ten- 
derneſs and Conſtancy ; he ſet forth the moſt ſpecious 
Pretences, in excuſe of his Raſhneſs and its Conſe- 

uences ; he endeavour'd to make me enter into his 
Opinion, which was, that ſince what had happen'd 
could not be recalled, Decency requir'd that Marriage 
mould ſupply the Defects of his paſt Conduct; al- 
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tedging, that abſtracting from his Love, Probity oblig'd 
him to infiſt on the Marriage; from thence he paſs'd 

to the Torments he had ſufter'd whilſt abſent from all 
that was dear to him in this Life; he ſought to move 
my Compaſſion by giving me an Account of the ad- 
vantageous Matches he had refuſed for Lindamine's 

Sake; he affirmed that being preſs'd by his Relations 
in that Particular, he left Lisbon to avoid their Impor- 

tunities, and came to Monzpelier a Year ago, to make 
a Sacrifice of all thoſe Offers to his Miſtreſs, and pre- 
ſent her his land; that finding, to his Grief, that ſhe 
was gone from thence, and not knowing where to 
find her, he had wander'd about in ſearch of her ever 
ſince ; that returning to Montpelier and luckily dif- 

covering by mere — Phan that ſhe had ſent for a 
Chaiſe, be watch'd its ſetting out, and follow'd it, 

without being perceiv'd, in order to throw himſelf at 

his Miſtreſs's Feet, and either obtain her Pardon, or au 
End of his Afflictions by the Violence of his Deſpair. 

I gave Belizai full ſcope to utter what he had to 
fay ; then turning to Lindamine, I aſk'd her if ſhe had 
any thing to add on this Subject to what ſhe had 
already ſaid; her Anſwer was that ſhe had not, and 
that nothing in the World ſhould prevail upon her ta 
alter her Reſolutions. 

Encouraged by theſe Words, I addreſs'd myſelf 
to Belizai in the following Manner. Since you are 
1. Sir, to refer your elf to my Deciſion, ſaid 

give me leave to tell you, my Sentiments from 
yours on this Affair are very different; you muſt 
excuſe me if I aſſert, that in my Opinion, you are 
not only unworthy of the Favour, to which you 

retend, but even of being received into the Rank 
of thoſe, whoſe ſtrict Regard foÞ Virtue give them 
a juſt Elevation of Thought, fince you have ſo out- 
rageouſly trampled on thoſe very Dictates of Honour 
aud Probity, upon which you ſeem, with fo little Rea- 
ſon, to value yourſelf. Is it poſſible, with your Edu- 
cation and Parts (for it were Injuſtice to deny you 
either) that you ſhould act in a Manner fo inconſiſtent 
with the Duty you owe yourſelf? The Deluding or 
even forcing a hae Het as they are, fall _ 
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of the Crime you have committed; the two firſt ma; 
be compared to two Men of ſuperior Strength and 
Activity, attacking two others, who by their known 
want of Skill and Courage, are no ways able to wich- 
ſtand them; whereas your Conduct reſembies exact v 
that of a baſe Aſſaſſin, who ſtabs his Adverſary in the 
Back or aſleep. In the firſt Caſe, the Aggreſſors 
leave room for making a Defence; a lucky Accident 
may poſſibly elude their Strength and Skill: but, in 
the Caſe before us, who can poſſibly be ſecure? lu 
truth, I muſt ſay it, your 12 in this Affair, 
is properly an Aſſaſſination. I'Il ſay more; you plead, 
Sir, that your Love prompted you to perpetrate 
this Outrage: No, Sir, real Love never leads to Vil- 
lainy; bebdes, it is not to be called Love, where the 


| Paſſion ultimately centers in itſelf, A Lady, who 


was pleas'd to have ſome Share in my Education, and 
who is very juſtly admir'd for her nice Diſcernment, 
always aſſerted, that true Eſteem not only wiſhes its 
Object happy, but even exerts all poſſible Means to 
render it '4 even in the higheſt Degree that can be 


— but what Obligation do you lay upon your 
Miſt 


reſs, whom you admire becauſe ſhe is handſome, 


bears a good Character, is ſweet temper'd, has, if you 


pleaſe, uncommon Talents, in a word, completely 
qualified to be a Companion for Life? An hundred 
others will be in love with her as well as you, but 
perhaps are unwilling to make a Sacrifice to her ot 


their ſeveral Inclinations and Fortunes. Put the Caſe, 


that this Miſtreſs at an unguarded Hour, ſhou!d be 
ſuſceptible of any Frailty, a Man of Worth, who pro. 
poſes to marry her, would be the firſt to ſupport her 
againſt any ſuch Weakneſs, far from taking the Ad- 
vantage of ſuch an Inclination. If you ſeek to make 
yourſelf agreeable by laſting Recommendations, ſuch: 
as Probity, Virtue, and Honour, the Eſteem you 
create will always ſubſiſt; you mult even, when re- 
quiſite, ſacrifice your very Love itſelf, and if you can- 
not complete the Happineſs of the Perſon beloved, 
you ought to contribute all that lies in your Power to 
effect 1t in the Arms of another. A Sentiment. 
truly noble, and of which we ſee but few Inſtances ; 
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nevertheleſs I have known thoſe whoſe Greatneſs of 
Soul would not have fail'd them on ſuch an Occa- 
ſion. | | 
In fine, Sir, continued J, there is no real Happi - 
neſs, without the ſtricteſt Regard to Honour and 
Probity. The Reaſon is, becauſe when Paſſions have 
no other Support than themſelves, they mutually 
elaſn and ſhake each other; whereas that Love, 
which has Virtue for its Guide, fixes Happineſs, as 
it is not liable to the Vexations and impetuous. 
Storms, the Sallies of a diſorderly Inclination uſually 
create, How ſlender ſoever my Experience may be, 
think I have given you a feint Sketch of the real 
Character of a Man of Worth, and an honourable 
Lover, to both which I think MademoiJelle Linda» 
mine juſtly intitled, and which, had ſhe found them 
in you, would have made her completely happy, 
if ſhe really has thoſe favourable Sentiments in your 
Behalf, as you ſeem to aſſert; but, thro' an un- 
happy Contraſt, ſhe is become the moſt wretched 
of her Sex. Reflect how many cruel Evils have 
flow'd from your Raſhnefs ; ſhe loſes her Father, 
3 by an impertinent Anfwer embrues her 
ands in Blood, brings her Mother to the Grave, . 
and is on the Point of — herſelf headlong in- 
to Eternity: To complete the whole, ſhe lies under 
the ſtricteſt Obligations both of Honour and Reli- 
gion, to make herſelf a Sacrifice, and retire for 
the reſt of her Life to a Monaſtery, in order to ap- 
peaſe the Remorſes of a guilty Conſcience, Let fo 
generous an Effort be equall'd on your Side; or, if 
— cannot obtain ſo noble a Victory over yourſelf, at 
aſt give this laſt Proof of your Love, not to diſturb 


her in the Execution of what ſhe propoſes. | 


I had no ſooner. named a Monaſtery, but Belizar . 


threw himſelf again at her Feet, with ſuch Marks of 
a ſincere Repentance, . uttering the moſt moving 


Speeches accompanied with Signs of ſo real a De- 


pair, that the pretty Creature's Paſſion began to re- 


vive; ſome Sparks ſeemed to force their Way. Be- 
kizai, as cunning as amorous, perceiving the, Effect 


dus Preſence and Diſcourſe had, purſued his Advan- 
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tage ſo warmly, and gave it ſo many different Turns, 


that, with a deep Sigh follow'd by a Shower of Tears, 


me own'd her Happineſs inſeparable from his, and 
that her Vow was 1 only Obſtacle left. Tranſported 
with this Acknowledgment, Belizai told her that 
fuch Vows were of very little Conſequence ; that any 
Prieſt had ſufficient Power to grant a Diſpenſation 
from it, the obtaining of which would be attended 
with the lefs Difficulty, as there were ſuch cogent 
Reaſons for their being married. This Lindamine ea- 
fily refuted, and beginning again to mention her Vow 
and the Monaſtery, Belixai in a violent Tranſport 
drew his Sword, and would have thrown himſelf 
upon it. Hold, cruel Man, cried Lindamine, her 
Blood running chill in her Veins, will you ſtrike the 
finiſhing ſtroke to all my Misfortunes ? put up your 
Sword; alas! I cannot furvive you a Moment. [I 
muſt yield: no, you ſhall not die, you are too dar 
to me: Heavens ! what would become of me if l 
had this Death beſides to lament ! Do not, Belizai, 
do not thus terrify me any more ; I tremble ſtill, and 
am unable in the Conſternation you have occaſion'd 
to come to any Reſolution; allow me this Night to 
implore the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, that I may be di- 
rected by its Inſpirations, in the Morning you ſhall 
have my Anſwer, alas! too conformable perhaps to my 
Inclinations. The Lover would have replied, but Lin- 
damine aſſur'd him, that ſhe would not hear any thing 


more, that he had already but too ſucceſsfully prevail'd, 
that he ought to be ſatisfied with the Promite ſhe had 


made, and entreated him to retire ; he complied, but 

with ſuch a vifible Sorrow as moved me very much. 
Lindamine return'd to me, drying her Tears, and 

aſſured me that nothing ſhould prevail on her to alter 


the Reſolution ſhe had taken. Ovught 1 not to bluſh, 


faid ſhe, when I look you in the Face, after be- 


traying ſo much Weaknels ? But, deareft Jenny, de- 


prive me not of your Efteem ; I am the more to be 
pitted ; for notwithftanding the Violence of a Paſſion 


' reviv'd at the Sight of him who firſt inipir'd it, you 
mall ſee me put in execution with the greateſt Cour 
nage, What 1 have undertaken to perform. 


The 


— 
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The Steward expected by Lindamine, enter'd the 
Room juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking ; ſhe let him 
know the Uneafineſs ſhe was under with reſpe& to 
Belizai, after Kquainting him with her Deſign of re+ 
tiring to a Monaſtery : We all agreed that in order 
toelude her Lover's Vigilance, which doubtleſs would 
be extraordinary at this Juncture, that ſhe and I ſhould 
change Bed-chambers ; that early in the Morning, 
Lindamine ſhould ſet out firſt in St. Fal's Chaiſe, the 
Poſtillion being order'd to wait our coming at a Place 
appointed about fix Leagues diſtant. I flatter'd my- 
ſelf that the Count would make no Difficulty to a 

in ſo warrantable a Deſign. In the preceding Agita- 
tions a conſiderable Time was ſpent, and the Glock 
ſtruck ten, without my hearing any Tidings of St. 
Fal; I grew wery uneaſy, as I inform'd his Valet di 
Chamb re, not diſſembling that his Indifference on this 
Occaſion very ill became him: he was aſhamed of it, 
and taking a Guide with him went to ſeek his Maſter, 
What made me the more apprehenſive leſt any Acci- 
dent might have befallen the Count, was my havin 
yery innocently given occaſion to it, being — 
that his Motive of going out was to take off all Ap- 
pearance of Conſtraint on my Liberty; not but I was 
fatisfied his only Aim was to pleaſe me, and faw 
plainly he was in love: I did not fee any Obligation 
of taking upon me to reſent a Paſſion, no ways en- 
couraged or approved of on my Side. We cannot con- 
troul our Sentiments, but may always 1 our 
Manner of expreſſing them; and where a Woman hag 
by her Merit created a Paſſion in a Man of ſtrict Ho- 
nour, I really think, even at this Day, when he has 
declared himſelf an Admirer, and ſhe, on her part, 
has in a polite Manner — — him, that ſhe 
is other ways engaged, or that her Duty or Affection 
are incompatible with any ſuch Declaration, ſhe 
ought not to pride herſelf in a ſcrupulous Nicety of 
avoiding his Company, provided ſhe does not give 
bim Opportunities: an affected Behaviour ſoon 
degenerates into mere Preciſeneſs, and daily Expe- 
rience .convinces us, that Coquets and abandoned 
Women frequently lie hid under the Makk. of Hypo- 
: : | 


crigg, 
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eriſy. But to return before a Subject of this Kind 
carries us too far out of our Way. 

Lindamine, defirous of ſetting out very early for the 
Reaſon above mention'd, after her uſual Cullation, 
went to Bed in the Manner we had agreed on. I ſent 
for the Poſtillion who belong'd to the Count 4% S:. 
Fal, and ordered the Chaiſe to be ready at Day-break : 
The great Deference paid me by the Count, of which 
his Servants were Eye-witneſſes, was without doubt 
the Reaſon of the Potillion's readily receiving my 
Orders. Lindamine and I bid each other adieu with 
pune Regret ; that amiable young Creature was truly 

eſerving of a ſingular Eſteem, and had our Acquain. 
/ tance been of a longer date, this Farewel would have 
coſt me very dear; I beg'd very earneſtly to hear fiom 
her as ſoon as I ſhould be able to ſend proper Direc- 
tions ; ſhe promis'd to comply ſo well with my Re- 
queſt, as might perhaps — me repent of allowing 
her that Liberty. | 
Ten, Eleven, Twelve o'Clock came, but no Count 
appear'd ; the Landlady with all her Entreaty could 
not perſuade me to go to Bed without knowing the 
Reaſons of this unexpected Abſence ; all ſhe could 
compaſs was to prevail on me to eat a Mouthful, 
Sitting down to Table, I heard a Horſe ſtop at the 
Door ; immediately the Landlady call'd from the Bot- 
tom of the Stairs, that I might ſup in Peace for that a 
Courier brought me News of the Count: in conſe- 
=— of this, up comes a Servant booted, of whom 
haſtily enquired for M. de St. Fal; his Anſwer was, 
that he left him about ten Leagues off, having rid 
Poſt with him ſo far. Aſtoniſn'd at what 1 heard, I 
ueſtion'd the Servant again; he replied, p#ting a 
etter into my Hand, that there i ſhould find a bet- 
ter Information than any he could give me. I open'd 
the Letter with great Eagerneſs, and read to my great 
Surpriſe as follows, | 


The Count de Saint FaPs Letter to Jenny. | 


] have ſent you an Expreſs, Mademoiſelle, being 


r perſuaded you muſt be under the greateſt Uneaſine 
; | « 4 
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« at my Departure, as well as my Abſence ; I made 
« a Secret of it to you, being confident I ſhould re- 


he « turn before you could perceive either the one or 
n, « the other; it would be the greateſt Mortification to 
nt * me, if you ſhould put any other Conſtruction upon 
2 my Journey. f 

62 My Deſign was to prepare a convenient Lodging 
+ « for you, till you were happily ſettled, as your great 
bt « Merit juſtly deſerves : but when I arrived at F. G. 
y « which I thought a more proper Place for you than 
þ « any other, judge how I was ſurpris'd to find there 
y © the Margue/s de L. V. whom | then thought to have 


« been in Lorraine; my Couſin was not leſs aſhoniſhed 
e «« to meet me; his pale Face and confus'd Behaviour 
11 e gave me Room to think, he ſuſpected the Occaſion 
— « of my Journey ; you ſhall know to-morrow, Ma- 
1 « dam, the Reaſons that hinder'd me from deat- 
8 « ing ſincerely with him; I know you have fo 
„much Senſe, I dare lay a Wager you partly gueſs 
t « my Motive. 

] « I did not well know what Conduct to obſerve 
: « with the Margue/s ; 1 would willingly have avoided 
« ſach an Intervie y, and the Queſtions he put to me; 
| « but having always been fo very intimate, I could 
a not excuſe myſelf from lupo with him: our Dif- 
« courſe turn'd upon indifferent Matters; tho' he 
| „% was twenty times upon the Point of ſpeaking of 
* his charming Jenny, ſtill he contain'd himſelf, 
© which confirm'd me more and more in his Miſtruſt 
of me: -but to what Purpoſe do | any longer enter- 
4 tain you concerning the Marqueſs, can one pretend 
„to make one's Court at the Expence of the 
« Heart ? Forgive this Expreſſion, it ſcaped me, I 
« too much — it may offend you; I am ſilent, 
„and will be more circumſpect for the future: the 
« more eaſily to obtain my Pardon, I will begin 

' again to talk to you of my amiable Kinſman, 
Nothing fetters Converſation more than Diſtruſt: 
© The Margie and I had no ſooner ſupp'd but we 
« parted under different Pretences : my Couſin's was 
that he maſt ride Poſt back again to Pom a- Mouſſox, 
e pretending to me that he was only come to Court, 
*in 
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*in hopes that as his Affair lay dormant he might ap- 
1 — again, but that ſome of his Friends had given 
„ him to underſtand, twas proper for him to be ab- 
* ſent a little longer, till it was quite forgot. What 
do you think of me, charming Jenm, for not be- 
* heving him? I was not to be impoſed upon with 
„this Pretext : I imagined (and I have now Reaſon 
* to believe myſelf not miſtaken) it had either taken 


4% Air, or that he had been inform'd of his Father's 


** Intentions; that my Couſin was in purſuit of you, 
and that the Diſcourſe I have juſt now related to 
** you, was only deſign'd to prevent my mp—_—_ 
his real Motives. I diſſembled in my Turn, an 
* we took leave with great Coolneſs : he went away: 
0 that I might know the Truth, I had him followed 
at ſome Diſtance by a Man on Horſeback : This 
« Emiſlary is juſt return'd with Word, that the Mar- 
„ gue/s was come into the Town by another Gate, 
* which left me no farther Room to doubt of his 
* Deſigns; ſuch as they are, I thought it was beſt 
$6 to act with Prudence; inſtead of coming back to 
join you I ſet out for the Court; if he has me 
* dog'd in his turn, he will know, that I have not 
% deceiv'd him; and if it be true, that he ſuſpects 
„% me to act in concert with his Father, the 
« ConduQt I purſue will convince. him of the con- 
« xt y. 8 
„is your Buſineſs, Mademoi ſalle, to determine 
* which way to act; if | may give my Advice, in the 
« Diſpoſition I am in of always ſerving you, it would 
« be proper for you to meet me to-morrow at Ver- 
« /ailles. 1 ſhall take care to have an Apartment 
ready for you, where you fhall be receiv'd under 
A a Name that ſhall ſecure you from all Enquiries ; 
* you'll find a Man in the long Walk who will watch 
your _ by, and conduct you where you are 
« to. alight; let not this Place give you any Diſ- 
$ quiet, the — 7 Father is at his Country 
L. Seat, and little faipeQs how ill I comply with his 
Orders and Defigns; when you are at Court I 
% ſhall ſee you, and we will conſult together how I 
dam to proceed with my Uncle, whether 2 . 


« 
10 
466 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 23 
« or makes a longer Stay at his Eſtate : happen what 
„will, in me — ſhall Aw s find a fincere Friend, 
« who will fecretly ward off all Aſſaults that may 
be made againſt you: pleaſe to do me the Honour 
« to let me know your poſitive Reſolutions ; the 
« Perſon who is the Bearer of this has Orders to 
« bring me your Anſwer, and knows where to find 
« me. Iam with much more than Efteem, 


Mademuiſelle, 
Your moſi Humble, Ke. 
Dz S$ainT Fas, 


« P. S. You'll pleaſe to remember, dear Jenny, 
*. that 'tis of the utmoſt Conſequence to your In- 
*« tereſt, in the preſent Situation of your A A. by 
all means to avoid the Margue/ſs.” | 


L read this Letter ſeveral times over without being 
able to come to a Reſolution ; what pleas'd me m 
was, the freſh Inſtances the Margque/s =_ of his Paf- 
ſion for me; I could not help being ſenſibly touched 
with the kind Regard he ſhewed me, and my Heart 
was but too well pleas'd to ſee the Pains be took in 
ſeeing me. This natural Conſequence I drew from 
it, that fince I was fo ſincerely beloved by him, 
I need give myſelf no Diſquiet for . what might 
bappen; or, at leaſt, in cafe of any Accident, I 
had a Frotector to depend on, who would fup- 
port me againſt the Attacks of adverſe Fortune. 
Notwithitanding the Pleaſure I took in theſe Re- 
flections, I could not but approve of M. & S:. 
Fal's Conduct, tho I made no doubt but Love 
and Jealoufy had the greateſt Share in It; but the 
[ares — Manner in which this new Lover 
behaved, me quite eaſy; however that might 
be, I was juſt giving full ſcope to an ample Train 
of RefleQions, ; calling to mind that the Caſe 
required a poſitive Anſwer, I reſtaain'd my 2 | 


—_ 
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to the Point in view, what was to be done? Thi, 
gave me no ſmall Uneaſineſs; once 1 thought of 
taking advantage of the Count's Abſence, and throw. 
ing myſelf into the Arms of my Relations ; but that 
Vanity, I have mention'd elſewhere, which dif. 
dain'd the Meanneſs of my Birth; the Notion of 
what 22 would ſay ; Love, if you pleaſe; the 
Hopes of a charming and much defired Fortune; all 
theſe things too ſtrongly offered themſelves to my 
Imagination, and entirely baniſhed that Deſign ; 
fearing even this virtuous Diſpoſition might influ- 
ence me, I wrote inſtantly to M. de St. Fal, and 
inform'd him that I relied ſo much on his Honour 
as to be entirely guided by him; that I would be at 
Ver/ailles as he defir'd, where I depended upon the 
Continuance of his Goodneſs to me. 

The Expreſs was ſcarce out of Sight, when I re- 
pented of what I had done: Ah my God! ſaid I to 


' myſelf, why did I not purſue my firſt Deſign ? what 


was I thinking of when I choſe to come to a Place 


where my Lover's Father has ſo much Intereſt : If my 


unlucky Stars ſtill prevail ſo as to difcover me, who 
will protect me from his juſt Reſentment ? will he not 


have Reaſon to think I come to inſult him in his own 


Houſe ? If I ſhould even havethe good Fortune to be 
conceal'd from this provok'd Parent, can 1 avoid be- 
ing known by his Son ? Love will be his Guide.; and 
were I to ſuppoſe otherwiſe, ſhould I not be weak 


enough to ſave him the Trouble ? Heavens ! what 


have I done? continued I ; if none of theſe Incon- 
veniencies were to happen, what Motive have I to 
perſuade myſelf that &r. Fal will always behave with 
the. Moderation he now prudently puts on ? Artful, 

haps difſembling, in his Addreſſes, does he not 
5 wiſe himſelf, che better to bring me to his Pur- 

e? Has he not ſufficiently explain'd himſelf already 


in his Letter? Without doubt, ſaid I crying, I am 


myſelf but too much the Cauſe of all that has hap- 
pen'd to me; leſs Vanity, leſs Love, had long 

prevented all theſe Vexations, that have ſo ally 
purſued me ever fince I left our humble Cottage; 


. that Shame which bas hitherto oppos'd itſelf to a ow 


e 
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ful and proper Conduct, would by this time have 
been overcome: I ſhould now have been ſecure in 
the Arms of my Mother; a Country Girl, *tis true» 
but far more charming in my Virtue, than when 
deck'd in all the gaudy Trappings, with which this Age 
is ſo apt to dazzle. Part of tlie Night was paſſed. in 
this Diſquiet of Mind; a ſudden Thought that ſtruck 
me, made me riſe in haſte; remembring the Hour 
drew near when the Pilgrim was to go away, L lighted 
a Candle, and in ſpite of my | xfvrngy £2. to 
Lindamine's Chamber; the Regard with which Ma- 
dame de G —— had honour'd me, encouraged my hav- 
ing recourſe to it on the preſent Occaſion; flatter- 
ing myſelf that this generous Perſon, mov'd with the 
new Hazards to which my Virtuc was again expos'd, 
would receive me into her Arms, and approve my 
Flight; or at leaſt, if for the ſame Reaſons as be- 
fore, ſhe durſt not keep me, ſhe would uſe her Cre- 
dit to have me admitted into the Monaſtery from 
whence I came; I ſhall find, ſaid I, my fincere 
Friend St. Agnes again; and Lindamine, whoſe Mis- 
fortunes have engaged my tender Friendſhip, will be 
a great Increaſe of my Comfort ; we will join all three 
of us our Diſtreſſes, and there Pl quietly wait the 
End of my Misfortunes or Life. Theſe new Project: 
fortified my troubled Mind, I entered the Pilgrim's 
Chamber ro acquaint her with my Reſolution ; ſhe 
was juſt ready to go, but the Force ſhe put upon her- 
ſelf in quitting for ever a belov'd Admirer manifeſtly 
appeared in her Face by her Sorrow and Tearsy the 
Condition in which I found her, made me forget my 
own Afflictions in order to comfort her; ſhe confeſs'd 
that my Preſence reſtor'd all her Reſolution, which was. 
not a little ſhaken at the Thoughts of a Convent, and 
her Lover's being ſo near; but how great was her 
Joy to hear I intended to accompany her? This At- 
ſurance dry'd up her Tears, a mild Serenity facceeded 
her Uneaſineſs, ſhe embraced me in her Tranſport, 
and offer'd to divide with me all ſhe had remaming 
of her Fortune, or at leaſt to pay what would be ne- 
eeſſary for my Admiſſion into a religious Houſe, if 1 
were ſo diſpos'd ; I made my Ty 
for 
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for this her Goodneſs, but I could. not help fay. 
ing with a Smile, that I thought the Affair too 
ſerious to be determined ſo ſuddenly ; ſhe appro- 
ved of my Sincerity, and added with a deep Sigh, 
that in the Condition ſhe was, I muſt not regard bo 
Deciſion. | 

In the mean while, word was brought that the 
| Chaiſe was ready, and we were upon the Point of 
going; my Virtue, ſatisfied with the Reſolution I had 
taken, gave me ſuch an inward Tranquillity, as to 
filence the Voice of Love ; Lindamine was preparing 
to follow me, muffled up for fear of meeting Belizat ; 
but this extraordinary Lover, who had only feign'd to 
comply with his Miſtreſs's Deſires, the better to pre- 
vent her Diſtruſt, had been upon the Watch all Night, 
and found out our Projects (as he ſoon own'd to us) 
| 8 overheard all we ſaid : In fine, we were open - 

ing the Door to go away, when he appear'd all 
of a ſudden ; Pardon my Deſpair, dear Lindamine, 
cried he, ſtopping our Paſſage, I had rather ſuffer 
Death than conſent to your unjuſt Deſigns ; will you 
then leave me, and withdraw yourſelf from the legiti- 
mate Rights I have over you ? Rights ! cried the 
Pilgrim very reſolutely : Ah! my God, of what 
Nature are they ? Ought you not to bluſh ? Do you 
expect to prevail becauſe you have taken ſuch a thing 
into your Head? Would you reſemble thoſe who ar- 
rogating a Power to themſelves which they have not, 
think they need but ſpeak and the Matter is done ? 
As for my part, Sir, I am not of that Opinion, con- 
tinued Lindamine z you will be ſo good if you pleaſe— 
To return to your Apartment, replied Belizai, grow- 
ing calmer, and lowering his Voice; Ah ! I aſk your 
Pardon young Lady, for thus oppofing your Deſigns, 
but I will periſh before I let you go without me. 
During this gentle Expoſtulation, Belixai would have 
| ſeized the Pilgrim's Hand to oblige her to go in again; 
but this amiable young Creature returned of her own 
Accord rather than ſuffer this Violence; Ah! how 
wretched am I, cried ſhe, throwing herſelf into an 
Arm-Chair, thoſe who ought to behave with Re- 
ſpect become my Tyrants ! I ſubmit, O my 8 
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tinned ſhe, ſhedding Tears, you cannot humble me 
too much; in you I place 74 founded on the 
aving pronounced theſe 
Words, ſhe was filent, I leave you, Mademoiſelle, 
ſays Belizai in à reſ 1 Voicez I am going to 
pray that Heaven which you invoke, to free your 
Mind from this Agitation: As ſoon as you give me 
any Marks of it, you ſhall find me reſign d; but 
without that, I ſwear ſolemnly, I had rather ſuffer 
Death than you ſhould engage in any raſh Enterpriſe; 
if Love has no greater Sway in your Heart, at leaſt, 
let Honour reign in its Place; this 1s laying enough, 
added Belixai, you underſtand me, and 1 am per- 
ſuaded you will make ſuitable Reflections thereon, 
Making a profound Bow he retir'd, giving me ſuch 
a Look as ſufficiently explain'd hie Reſentment, 
though I pretended not to obſerve it. 
Lindamine, who was pretty warm in her Temper, 
pour'd out her Soul in the moſt cruel and bitter Com- 
plaints as ſoon as her Lover had left us: After hav- 


ing given free Paſſage to her Grief, ſhe declared, that 


Heaven had given her Grace to lay aſide all AﬀeQion 
for her unworthy Lover; that ſhe was by ſo much the 
more comforted, as the State ſhe was _ embra» 
cing required a Heart exempted from all Sollicitude z 
that this Cure would enable her to comply with her 
Duty much more chearfully than ſhe could have ex- 
pn if it were not for this happy Change Heaven 

ad wrought, to which the ill Behaviour of her Lover 
certainly contributed. I did all I could to ſtrengthen 
her in theſe good Diſpoſitions, repreſenting to her at 
the ſame time, the juſt Grounds: there was to fear leſt 
Belizai ſhould throw new Qbſtacles in her Way, 
This made her thoughtful for a few Moments, then 


Farneſtly addreſſing herſelf to me, ſhe ſaid ſhe had 


contrived Means to guard againſt all Brlizai's At- 


tacks ; ſhe begg'd of me to get into the Chaiſe that 


waited for us, to leave the Inn, pretending to go 


away alone out of the Village, and to wait for her at 
a ſmall Diſtance behind a little Chapel the deſcribed, 


aſſuring me ſhe would find Means to come and join 


me, and deliver herſelf from Belizai, We were very 


private 
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private in laying this Defign for fear of bein 
overheard ; I acquieſced to all ſhe required, nn 
in order to give the thing an Air of Probability, 
] took leave of her aloud ; and Lindamine, as ſhe 
conducted me to her Chamber-Door, order'd one 
of the Servants in a loud Voice, to bid Belizai come 
up. . 

I was getting into the Chaiſe to execute our in» 
tended Project, when St. Fal's Valet de Chambre 
drew near me, and aſk'd reſpectfully enough what was 
my Deſign, and where I was a going; not being pre- 
pared for this Queſtion, I found myſelf very much at 
à loſs, and did not know what Anſwer to make; that 
is to ſay, Mademoi/elle, added he, ſeeing me ſtruck, 
the Departure of your Pilgrim is only a Pretence of 
yours, in order to take the Advantage of my Maſter's 
Abſence, and make your Eſcape ; the Thought was not 
_ amiſs, and I was very lucky in watchin * or l 
mould have made a fine Figure in this A venture: 
T have no Orders, it's true, continued the old Servant, 
to lay any Reſtraint on you, but I think myſelf obli- 
* at leaſt to repreſent, that you - ought not to go 
rom hence without my Maſter's Knowledge; the 
Civilities he has ſhewn you require this ; as for my 
part. I cannot conſent that you ſhould make uſe of 
my Maſter's Chaiſe, unleſs I have his poſitive Or- 
ders for it. h 

The Poſtillion who was ready to ſet out, upon 
hearing this Diſcourſe got down, -and took off the 
Horſes ; finding myſelf at ſuch a Nonplus, | thought 
of making a Confident of the Valet de Chambre, and 
tell him my Motive, but he had fo forbidding an 


Air, and always ſhew'd fo great a Prejudice againit 


me, that I durſt not let him into the Affair; this 
Conſideration carried me in again bluſhing and full 
of the greateſt Uneaſineſs. 

I knew not what Reſolution to take: the Fear 
of finding Belizai and Lindamine, and rendering her 
more ſuſpected by my-unlook'd for Return, led me to 


my Chamber; in reflefting on what had paſſed I ſaw | 


nothing but Obſtacles on all ſides; *twas in my 


Power to go to #er/ailles, I had the Maſter's 2 W 
ö 'S. 
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kis Letter, and the 2 diminiſhed my Uneaſi- 


neſs; but the more I thought of it, the more repug- 
nant it was to my Virtue. I. had not forgot what 
Madame de G—— had told me concerning a Woman 
who is under her Protector's Roof, nor the Snare 
I had ſo narrowly eſcaped when her Huſband hired 
an Apartment for me; beſides I reflected with what 
Facility Monſieur St. Fal had changed his Senti- 
ments in my Favour, after having ſhewn himſelf the 
firſt Day fo ſtrit an Obſerver of the Orders given him 
by my Lover's Father; nevertheleſs, inſtead of con- 
ducing me to a Convent purſuant to the cruel Orders 
he had receiv'd, he became my Friend, betray'd the 
Truſt_his' Uncle placed in him, offer'd to keep me 
(for any other Expreſſion would be far fetched) was 
carrying me into a Country unknown to me, where 
I had neither Friend or Relation; I could not but 
eaſily foreſee I was going again to be overwhelm'd 
with Adventures, 

I allow theſe Reflections ſhould have been made 
ſooner, but admitting That, what could I do? Was 
it in my Power to chuie ? All Things conſider'd, ought 
I not on the contrary, to bleſs the happy Lot which 
beſtow'd on me a je ne /cai quoy, that diſarmed thoſe 
who were deſtin'd to be my Perſecutors? Women of 
a certain Turn, when they read this Paſſage, will ſay 
very ſuperciliouſly, you ought, Miſs Jenny, to have 
ſuffer'd yourſelf to have been conducted to a Convent, 
inſtead of affecting ſo many Airs with the Men, or not 
to have. ſet forth in ſuch a pompous Stile your Vir- 
tue's being ſo much expoſed ; after all, would you 
not have been very happy when maintain'd in a Mo- 
naſtery ? What could you expect better? 

The Remark is doubtleſs very juſt; but I muſt 
aſk theſe ſevere Ladies, if, when Girls, they com- 
mitted no Faults ; if they vouchſafe to ſaiisfy me 
upon thiggArticle, I'll give them a fuller Anſwer ; 
in the mean time, I beg they would pleaſe to con- 
tent themſelves awvith the ſhort Reflections which pre- 
ſented ves in . the Exigency. I juſt now de- 
ſeribet. | 
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My Chamber was under that of Lindamine, I had 


left the Door upon the Jar, without knowing why ; 
fitting on my Bed's Foot quite buried in Thought, I 
heard Belixai coming down. I knew him by his 
Voice; as ſoon as he was gone by, I went immedi. 
ately up to the Pilgrim; ſhe was greatly ſurpriſed to 
ſee me again, I gave her an Account of what had 
happen'd: That lignifies nothing, replied ſhe, lucki- 
ly my Chaiſe is not yet gone, it will be eaſy to get 
over this new Obſtacle ; would to God 'twere as eaſy 
to get rid of Belizai; I have juſt now undergone the 


moſt dangerous Attack from him, it not being in my 


Power to make him hear Reaſon: I muſt confeſs, my 
dear Friend, nothing but Abſence can make my Vir- 
tue triumph; it was twenty times upon the Point of 
yielding, neither would you have been ſurpriſed, had 
you been preſent at the Aſſaults I have ſuſtain'd ; this 


wretched er threw himſelf at my Feet, confeſſed 


his Guilt, wept, figh'd, would even have made away 
with himſelf, Ah! Jen, how much is a Man 
Who is not diſa ble, to be dreaded on ſuch an 
Occafion! An Occaſion which young Women who 
are not deſirous of throwing themſelves away, ought 
to ſhun as the moſt dangerous Rock; but for Hea- 


ven, to which I interior y addrefs'd myſelf, I could 
never have ſuſtain'd this Conflict without freſh 


Wounds ; the divine Grace prefery'd'me againſt my 
natural Frailty; my Mind, elevated by a ſuperior 
Power, ſafely conducted me along thid thorny Path: I 


pretended the Tears of Beha had ſoften'd me, and 


romis'd not to go away without him; he believ'd it, 
— one is apt to do fo in things we wiſh for; 


in the mean while, I imagine the Thoughts of your 


Abſence does not a little contribute to the making 
him . 

havin uggeſted to me the Deſign of leaving him: 
Does he know any thing of your Return ? continued 


Lindamine : If that were the Cafe, he would certainly 


reſume his former Inquietudes. 


The Pilgrim ſeem'd eafy-when I aſſured her, that 
her Lover was not acquainted with — back 3 


be in- 
quiktive 


nor was there any Reaſon to think he woul 


for he is afraid of you, and ſuſpects your 
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quifitive about it. Things being thus, replied Lin- 
damine, you muſt return to your Chamber, and avoid 
all Intercourſe with me this Day: you muſt pretend 
to be taken ill, and artfully make thoſe believe who 
wait upon you, that your Indiſpoſition was the Hin- 
drance of your Journey, to the end that if Belizar 
ſhould hear of your being in the Houſe, it may give 
him no Diſtruſt: The beſt of it is, that, by what you 
ſay, they don't pretend to lay any Reſtraint upon your 
Liberty, but only objected againſt your taking the 
Chaiſe ; mine, as I told you, removes the Difs 
kculty at once; I acquainted Belizai, that before I 
begin ſo long a | emer as I have promiſed to take 
with him, my Servant muſt go to a neighbouring 
Town to provide me ſeveral Neceſſaries ; before he 
ſets out, I ſhall intruſt him to order Affairs as fol- 
lows ; he ſhall go in my Chaiſe, and return again at 
Night to wait for us at the End of this Village ; the 
remaining Part of the Day Pl ſpend with Belizas, 
the better to amuſe him : Let us join in Prayer, and 
implore the Bleſſing of Heaven on our Defign : It's 
Intereſt dĩrects us, and from thence I draw a favour. 
able Omen. This Diſcourſe revived me, as I thought 
the Project well enough concerted ; notwithſtanding, 
I repreſented to the Pilgrim the Difficulty I appre- 
hended of going off in the Night without being ob- 
ſerved ; but ſhe aſſured me her Steward would provide 
againſt it : after mutual Embraces we parted, 

[ was no ſooner in my Chamber but I feigned my- 
ſelf out of Order: Having ſent for Sz. Fas Valet de 
Chambre, | endeavour'd to remove any Umbrage he 
might take at what had paſſed, and the Confuſion I 
betray'd ; fearing, with ſome Reaſon, leſt from thence 
he ſhould- think proper to. acquaint his Maſter, that 
J had a mind to make my E 12 could 
not help thinking that anners required I 
ſhould inform M. a+ St. Fal, before I left him, what 
my Motives were for ſo doing, fince he had behaved 
ſo handſomely in my regard. _ | 

In order to leave the Pale de Chambre no Room to 


ſuſpect any thing, 1 ſhewed him the Count's Le 
ter, and off 


ed if he knew the Hand? Being — 
a in 
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in the Afhrmative, I told him I could plead a very 
od Excuſe for not __ that Day at Yerſaille;, 
ou know * well, faid I flyly, I was goin » but 
you thought to ſtop me,— Who ], Madam, 
cried he, interrupting me, and confounded at what 
he heard, I ſhould be very ſorry to have done it: My 
Reaſon for obſtructing your Journey, was the Ap. 
prehenſion I had of your making an Eſcape : had you 
mention'd the leaſt Syllable of your Deſign, you 
would have beeen there before this. I did not ima- 
gine, replied I very collly, that 2 Leave was re- 
quiſite ; beſides I was fo ſurpriſed at your Preſump- 
tion that I could not ſpeak, nor have I as yet re- 
cover'd myſelf. I ſent for you, to inform you of this, 
having no Deſign to do you a Prejudice; but you 
muſt be ſenfible that I cannot avoid letting your 
Maiter know the Reaſon of my not ſetting out, or 
you may do it your ſelf ; I leave it to your Choice, 
as well as my going to-morrow at Day-break to Ver- 
ſailles ; for fince you have given me to underſtand, 
that in your Maſter's Abſence I am to obey your 
Orders, I ſhall be careful not to take-any Reſolution 
for the future, without conſulting you. 
All this was utter'd with an Air fo very natural, 23 
uite ſtunn'd the poor Valet de Chambre; it's likely 
e knew his Maſter's Temper, and dreaded his Anger 
in caſe I ſhould give him the ſame Detail of the Af. 
fair; befides, he was not ignorant of the Deference 
M. de St. Fal paid to me, and as I ſeem'd to reſent 
the Uſage I bad receiv'd, he apprehended his Maſter 
might do the ſame, Upon this, he aſk' d a thouſand 
Pardons, in order to appeaſe me, acknowledging his 
Fault, and begg'd of me to ſet out that Moment, 
being ready, as he ſaid, to receive my Commands, 
and remove all Occaſions of Offence, Pleaſed to 
find my Artifice had ſucceeded, I grew more calm, 
-and told him my Indiſpoſition would not allow me to 
o that Day, but that he ſhould hold himſelf in rea- 
ineſs for the next Morning: I would then have had 
him retire, but he refuſed to leave my Chamber till 
had pardoned his ill Manners, as he term'd it; in 
order to rid myſelf of him, I did more; 1 promis's 
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10 {xy nothing of what had paſſed to his Maſter. The 


Valet de Chambre ſeemed mighty well ſatisfy'd with 
this Aſſurance,” and told me, that as we were not 
very far from Verſailles, he would 80 thither himſelf 
to prevent his Maſter's being uneaſy at my not com- 
ing; he added, he would have ſent another on this 
Errand, but that he was deſirous of ſhewing the en- 
tire Confidence he had in me, and that he was not 
placed as a Spy over me. I thought proper, to avoid 
all Suſpicion, to inſiſt on his ſending the Pollillion ; 
but he alledged that the Boy, not having been lo 
in his Maſter's Service, might poſſibly make ſome 
Blunder, very contrary to the Secrecy his Maſter ha 
preſcribed. I acquieſced to this Obſtinacy as I call 
it, cverjoy'd within myſelf, to be free from this 
watchful Argus, whom 1 dreaded as much as Lindamine 
could Belixai. The Valet de Chambre ſet out, and I 
congratulated myſelf on my Dexterity in getting out 
of this Scrape; it's certain, Evaſions colt Women 
very little, and therefore woe to thoſe Lovers and 
Huſbands who have to deal with ſuch as are not ſin- 
cerely virtuous ; all their Skill and Foreſight can never 
ſecure them from being impoſed on, of which every 
Day furniſhes but too many Inſtances. | 
Thus far every thing went well, when about Eight 
in the Evening, hearing ſome Horſes ſtop at the Inn, 
I looked haſtily out of the Window, fearing leſt an 
freſh Obſtacle might thwart our Deſigns ; my Life 
hitherto had been 17 much expoſed to Vexations, that 
I imagined each Day muſt neceſſarily produce In. 
ſtances of my being rd es in every thing I 
undertook ; a Train of Misfortunes naturally produces 
a continual Apprehenſion. As I had heard the Mar- 
gueſs was in he Neighbourhood, I began. to think he 
might be arrived ; I dare not ſay I was diſpleaſed ; is 
it poſßible one ſhould after ſo long an Abſeace of a 
Perſon beloved? Perhaps, ſaid I to myſelf, the Count 
4: St. Fal, uneaſy at my not complying with his eager 
Appointment, is come to fetch me: This Perplexity 
occaſioned my looking out a ſecond bins the 


ide of the Torches, carried by two Servants, I 
diſcerned à tall Man getting out of the Coach; he 
M ſee med 


Vor. I. 
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ſeemed ſomething in Years, with a venerable Aſpect, 
and, by his numerous Retinue, to be a Perſon of great 
Quality; before he entered the Inn, he caft his Eyes 
towards me, and even ſtopped his Attendants that he 
might have the better View ; not accuſtomed to be 
thus ogled, I drew in; I fanſied he looked ſomething 
Tweet upon me, and it was eaſy to diſcover he did not 
think me diſagreeable. A ſmall Share of Beauty ſuf. 
Fices to inſpire ſuch a 1 into moſt Women; 
and let their way of thinking be never ſo juſt, if they 
deal ſincerely, they muſt not deny but Vanity and 
Self- conceit furniſh one half of their Reflections. 

The Notion I had that Lindamine would not fail 
of coming to inform me of her ſetting out, prevailed 
upon me to leave my Door half open; the Agitation: 
of my Mind, rather than what I eat at Supper, had 
inclined me to ſleep in an armed Chair, tho' T was of. 
ten diſturbed ſrom the. continual Expectation of ſceing 
the Pilgrim; but how was J ſurpriſed at laſt, to ſee 
two Men ſtanding by me, one of whom I knew to be 
the Perſon I had ſeen get out of the Coach! The 
ſudden Emotion, occaſioned by their unexpected Pre- 
ſence, no doubt betrayed ſome Apprehenſion; I beg, 
. Mademoiſelle, ſaid the tall Gentleman, whom | — 
to be the Maſter, you would not be frightened ; I li- 
tle thought of giving any Occaſion to it, or of diſturb- 
ing your Repoſe, when, thro' a Miſtake, I came into 

our Apartment inſtead of my own z perceiving my 
rror, I was upon the Point of retiring, but muſt con- 
feſs I was ſo ſurpriſed to ſee ſuch a beautiful Creature, 
that, old as I am, I could nat deny myſelf the Plea- 
ſure of gazing awhile; ſo many Charms cannot be 
deſtitute of ſufficient Sweetneſs of Temper, to excuſe 
what has happened, and I hope ſuch an attracting Mo- 
tive will plead my Pardon: no Age is ſecure from the 
Force of Beauty, and yours, in particular, is too irre- 
ſiſtible, not to occaſion many ſuch Adventures. Any 
one will eaſily gueſs, both the Harangue, and the Viſit, 
afforded me ſalfcient Subject of Admiration; but it will 


certainly be thought very extraordinary, that both the 
one ard the other pleaſed me not a little; ſomething, [ 
knew not what, delighted me; the old Gentleman“ 


Pre- 
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Preſence, as much a Stranger as he was to me, was higk- 


ly agreeable ; whilſt he ſpoke, I could not help con- 
{lenn his Perſon with a ſecret Pleaſure, when 
he had done I returned his Compliments in a polite 
Manner ; I even ſought, I remember, to make my- 
ſelf as agreeable as poſlible, without knowing the Rea- 
ſon. e Stranger was ſo tranſported at the Com- 
laiſance of my Anſwer and Behaviour, that, foldin 
lis Arms together, Is it poſſible, he cried, that ſo muc 
Wit and Beauty ſhould be united! She has certainly 
been extremely well educated ! happy Man, whoever 
he is, to poſſeſs ſuch a Treaſure of good Senſe; Wha 
would have imagined, For/an, continued he, turning 
his Eyes to a Man, on whoſe Shoulder he leaned, that 
at my Years I could have expected fo favourable - 
a Reception ? A great Proof of the juſt way of think- 
ing this young Lady poſſeſſes. Take care, Sir, replied 
I very modeſtly, leſt your Encomiums inſpire a Vanity 
ejudicial to that Merit you are pleaſed to extol ; 
bat if, as you ſeem to ſay,” there is any in over-look- 
ing Age, and perſonal Advantages, I muſt needs own | 
then ſo much good Senſe, as to conſider only Cha- 
rater and Worth in Men; and, were I to make a 
Choice, ſuch Qualifications would fix it, preferably to 
thoſe of a more alluring Nature. | | 
The old Gentleman extolled this Maxim to the Skies, 
embelliſhing it with all that Wit could poſſibly in- 
vent ;. his Facility in expreſſing himſelf, and the po- 
lite Language he employed, moſt agreeably engaged 
my Attention ; this he perceived, and from. thence, 
took a freſh Occaſion © * my Underſtanding. 
It's very evident, Sir, replied I, yours is of ſuch a 
Turn, that a young Perſon may not only be very 
ſaſe in your Company, but conſiderably improve 
herſelf when thus happy in enjoying ſo ſolid and ele- 
gant a Converſation, Have you really ſworn then, 
cried the old Genleman tranſported, to make me 
forget my Age, and the Dictates of Reaſon? as old 
as Tan I know my own Weakneſs, my Heart is on 
the point of falling a Victim to your Youth and 
Beauty; why muſt you call the Ferfections of your 
Migd, to complete the Conqueſt? Don't caſt down 
1 | „ your 
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your Eyes, thou lovelieſt Creature I ever beheld! nor 
give yourſelf any Uneaſineſs, continued he, ſeein 
me a little diſcompoſed at this Declaration; though f 
ſhould even fanſy myſelf young again, you have no- 
thing to fear from the Franſports you inſpire, blended 
with ſo much 'Reſpe& as they are, and your chaſte 
Beauties will ſufficiently curb the Sallies of an irre- 
gular Paſſion. Are you not, PForſar, of my Opinion, 
continued the Stranger, and though older than my- 
ſelf, don't you admire her innocent and unaffected 
Charms. | 

In the beginning of this Interview I had offered 
Chairs, but the Stranger had obliged me to ſit down 
again, and his Attendant brought him an armed 
Chair, placing himſelf on one Side; ſo many Com- 
liments heaped upon me during this Converſation, 
had given me a Colour, no Ways to my Diſadvan- 
tage; the Candle-light too had contributed to promote 
ſo many fine Speeches; whatever Reeſons i might 
have for diſpatching this Viſit, it was ſo very agreea- 
ble to me that I even farniſhed Occaſions of prolong- 
ing it as much as poſlible ; certainly my Mind fore- 
boded 1 tom it. Ae 
Our Converſation ſoon turned on thoſe Talents 
which are thought to adorn Merit; the Stranger, who 
ſeemed fond of Muſick, enquired if, among my other 
Qualifications, I praQtiſed Singing ; this occafiobed ſo.ne 
little Excuſes, a Folly uuf with Performers: N. 
Voice was good, and, as I have already hinted, I had 
made ſome Progreſs in Mufick. As we are all fond of 
pleaſing in as many different Ways as poſſible, I ſung 
an Air, the Words of which were the Margue/7's; it 
was his favourite Song, as he affured me; this was 
more than ſufficient to make me remember it, 


so NG. 


8 
MY Toys depend on her alone, a & 
*  Wheſe Beauty fires my raviſh'd Breoff z 
Laid at her Feet, if Se but own 
I touch ber Heart, "tis then Tu bf. 
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7 larm, 
CN ok ce eek Mindy 
| Rigid Virtue will akways charm 
A Soul from looſe Deſire refin'd. 


After paſſing very great Compliments on my Per- 
formance, the Stranger turning to him who ſtood by, 
I could even Kere ſays he, the young Spark, we 
were talking of, had he been enamoured with one any 
ways comparable to this young Lady in her Educa- 
tion, Wit, Politeneſs and fine Talents; one might 
venture to ſay, Birth too: nay, I would have even ap- 
proved of his Paſſion. But to run after a ſorry Crea- 
ture, from a Dunghil, a Country Girl; in fine, the very 
Reverſe of what I have mentioned; to ſuffer himſelf to 
be fo far infatuated as to entangle himſelf in one 
troubleſome Affair after another, diſoblige his Parents, 
and trample on the molt eſſential Duties in Life, there 
can be no Excuſe. Nobody can have a greater Con- 

aſſion than myſelf for the Sallies of Youth; ] am ſen- 
| ble, were I in his Place, I ſhould run all Hazards for 

ſuch a lovely Creature as this; but to . . Ah! my 
Lord Margurſi, cried Forſan interrupting him, what i» 
it you ſay 1 The near Concern you have in this Affair, 
makes you lay down a wrong Principle; I need not 
tell you that Love is blind, and conſequently will fan- 
ſy in its Object, all thoſe Charms you have found here 
to be real. Tho' your Maxim, replied the Nobleman, 
be ſomething romantick, I a it has its Weight ; 
but I deny that to be the Caſe in diſpute ; there are 
ſome Faults Prejudice itfelf cannot overlook. The Girl 
I am ſpeaking of, has not the leaſt Reſemblance of this 
young Lady: That Wench is a proud, haughty Vaga- 
ond, and as ſhe knows the Power ſhe has over our 
Acquaintance, has engaged him hitherto in ſo many 
Extravagancies, that the good Qualities every one Al- 
- lowed him formerly to be Maſter of, are all buried in 
Oblivion: It's true, by this time ſhe is ſeverely pu- 
- niſhed, and mult hereafter pay very dear, for all the 
Vexations ſhe has brought upon ker Admirer's Friends ; 
but ſtill, ſhe can never _ the Miſchief that's done, 


* 
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or attone for the Diſobedience of a Son to his Father. 
You, Ferſan, continued the Nobleman very earneſtly, 
was one of the firft to repreſent theſe things to me in 
a proper Light, and pointed out the only Remedy left, 
for which 1 ſhall ever acknowledge myſelf obliged. 
The Nobleman no ſooner began to take in pieces 
the poor Country Girl, but I found myſelf firuck to 
the Heart: Nothing contributes ſo much as our In- 
tereſt, to make us ſharp-ſighted ; the exact Reſemblance 
between this Hiſtory, cruelly mangled as it was, and 
my own; the Reflections made upon it; the Earneſt- 
neſs, not to ſay Indignation, with which this Noble- 
man ſpoke of the Lover concern'd; all put together, 
left me no room to doubt of my acting the ſecond 
Perſonage in this notable Scene. Good God | ſaid [ 
to myſelf quite confounded with the Thought, am 1 at 
laſt fallen into the Hands of my Lover's Father | I was 
ready to ſink at the Apprehenſion; but, dear Liberty, 
which lay at Stake, and certainly nothing elſe could 
have ſupported me, came to my Aſſiſtance, and gave me 
ſo much Command over myſelf as to elude the Danger 
of being diſcovered : Not a Soul in the Houſe knowing 
me, I Fig not deſpair of getting over-this Difficulty, 
As theſe Reflections took up ſome. little Time, the 
old Marqueſs imagined from my Silence, that the Sub- 
ject of this Diſcourſe did not affect me ſvfficiently to 
engage me in. it; upon this, changing the Converſa- 
tion, he enquired how far | might be from home, and 
whether I ſhould continue my Journey the next Day: 
I anſwered, with great Indifference, that I was accom- 
panying a Relation to a Monaſtery ; this put him up- 
on enquiring if the Monaſtery was near Verſailles, and 
added, that if ſo, he would wait on me thither. This 
gave Occaſion to his informing me, that he was re- 
turning from his Country Seat, and was obliged to ſtop 
at the Inn, for that his. Servants who were to meet him 
with freſh Horſes, not expecting him till the next 
Day, had diſappointed. bim; that he waited their 
coming, having ſent for them; he added, in a very 
gallant Manner, that tho' he had been highly pro- 
voked at their Negligence, he ſhould be obliged to par- 
don them, as it had procured him the Pleaſure yy 
. | (* 
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Acquaintance; and therefore he ought not to regret 
the Loſs of Time they had occaſioned in his Affairs, 
ſince it was employed in paying his Reſpects to me. 
I anſwered to what he ſaid in a polite Manner, and 
found, by the reſt of his Diſcourſe, that I was not in 
any danger of being diſcovered. Encouraged by this, 
began to think 2 my own Cauſe, if any 
Opportunity preſented itſelf. 

My earneſt Deſire of introducing the Subject again, 
made me take the advantage of the great Regard he 
fill ſhewed me. I am apt to imagine, my Lord 
Margueſs, ſaid I, withdrawing one of my Hands he. 
was going to ſeize, that you are eaſily prejudiced ; if 
the young Gentleman you mentioned, and whoſe 
Aﬀair you ſeem to take ſo much to heart, be as 
amorous as yourſelf, you ought not to be ſurpriſed at 
h's falling in love, with a Perfon, perhaps much 
more amiable than me. Why-ſo, Mademoiſelle ? cried, 
the old Margucſi, piqued at what I ſaid: There is a 
wide Difference betwcen taking a liking to a Perſon, 
and falling in love. The 3 ſaid I, of 
one at the Age I ſuppoſe the Gentleman to be, for 
whom you are ſo concerned, eſpecially with a Coun- 
try Girl, are not, in all probability, of any great 
Moment; beſides, her Condition being ſo much be- 
neath him, I am inclined to think her Relations, and 
not his, have the moſt Reaſon to be concerned for 
the Conſequences, Indeed, replied the old Marqueſs 
very poſitively. 1 do not believe my Son will be 
Fool enough to marry her. How! my Lord, cried 1, 
with a feigned Air of Aſtoniſhment, is it your Son W 
have been talking of all this while? Well, Mademoi- 
felle, continued the Marqueſs in ſome Confuſion, tis 
out, and I ſhall not be at the Trouble of recalling 
it; beſides, his Paſſion is grown ſo notorious, that it 
would be in vain to endeavour to keep it ſecret. IF 
that be the Caſe, replied I, you have ſome Reaſon to 
complain; though in reality you hazard nothing in 
the main, ſince, as you ſay, ſhe is a Country Gif, 
and conſequently with all her Beauty, can never be: 
fo vain as to pretend to the Honour of your Alliance. 
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Jam not able, replied the Margue/i, to diſcover all 
the Views ſhe may have in what ſhe does; but this 
you may depend on, if ſhe has as much Senſe, as 
ſeveral pretend ſhe is Miſtreſs of, ſhe'll lead my Son 
many a Dance, conſidering the Honour and Con- 
ſtancy on which he values himſelf, Nay then, indeed, 
replied J, with an Air of great Simplicity, you are 
certainly in the right to break off the Correſpondence 
between theſe two Lovers, You are not, ſaid he, 
the only one that appioves of my Conduct in this 
Particular: I expe& with great Impatience to hear 
Every Moment of the Slut's being ſecured. How ! 
faid I, interrupting him, have you that to do'flill? 
In all probability, replied he, ſbe [mult be ſafe in a 
Monallery by this Time, where I have taken care 
ſhe ſhall meet with a proper Reception: I was yeſter- 
day to have had an Account of what has been done; 
how I come to be ſo diſappointed, I can't imagine, 
| unleſs our fly Baggage has eluded my Nephew like- 


wiſe, whom J entruſted with the Commiſſion ; but when 
I confider his known Diſcretion, and the little Regard. 


he has ſor the fair Sex, I think there is nothing of 
that Kind to be feared ; though one Moment often 
ſuffices to work an intire Change: Beſides, I have 
heard of ſo many of her Tricks and Exploits, that 
it is not impoſſible but ſhe may have given us the 


ip. | 
This laſt Harangue humbled me to ſuch a Degree, 
that I was on the * of throwing off the Maſk, and 
er myſelf; no one can be ſo very inſenſible 
as nat to be moved, when they hear themſelves thus 
tern in pieces; without the Motives, which may be 
eaſily gueſs'd, I could never have laid ſo great a 
Reſtraint on myſelf; a Moment's Thought recovered 
me. But, good God! Sir, you ſurpriſe me, ſaid 1, and 
ive me a very indifferent Opinion of your Son; is it 
poſſible that a Perſon of his Birth, ſhould thus aban- 
don himſelf to ſo ſorry a Creature as you have de- 
ſcribed, notwithſtanding the old Proverb, that Love 
is blind. This, 1 cgaceive, may hold good with 
reſpec to the Body, but certainly can be of ao, Force 
* in 
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of the Mind; at leaſt I don't comprehend 
how any Man of Senſe can omit weighing with great 
Attention the good or bad Character of the Perſon- 
beloved; poſſibly your Son, my Lord, may have diſ- 
covered in her ſomething at leaſt worthy of Eſteem. 
Your Remark, replied he, is very juſt, and if I had 
not been aſſured of the vile Diſpoſitions of this Huſſy, 
I ſhould have concluded, as you do, that the violent 
Paſſion ſhe created in my Son, maſt have been heigh- 
tened by the Influence of ſome commendable Turn. 
of Mind; but there is no likelihood of this, where 
Experience ſhews us that ſhe has entangled her Ad- 
mirerin ſeveral Broils, difconcerted his Affairs, and ſet 
him at variance with his Father; this you muſt allow 
is an abominable Character, and can never be ſuffi- 
ciently condemned. I am of your Opinion, my Lord, 
continued I; but give me leave to aſk you one Que- 
ſtion, if this Diſcourſe is not grown tedious. Not in» 
the leaſt, replied the Marqueſs in a milder Tone, 


as many as you pleaſe; I take a ſingular Pleaſure 
in hearing you. For the better underſtanding this 


notable. Dialogue. it muſt be obferved, that every 
time the Marqueſs ſpoke of me under the Name of” 
Country Girl, he expreſſed himfelf with an Air of 
Contempt and Indignation; his Action was addreſſed 
to me, but his Eyes were fixed on his Gentleman. 
who ſtood by; and only anſwered with Nods and 
Shrugs, approving of every thing his Maſter faid;, 
but whenever 1 * the Marqueſs grew calmer, 
was agreeable complaiſant ; Forſan continuing 
his dumb Show, and dividiog| his ſilent Approbations. 
between us. os O87 « | 
What 1 would fain know, faid I to the Murpugſi, 
looking him ſteadjly in the Face, is, whether you: 
have ever ſeen. your Son's Miſtreſs, I mean the Couns, 
try Girl we have been talking of; I ſpecify her, be- 
cauſe he may have ſeveral; a thing not. unuſual, 
they ſay, with. young Noblemen at preſent; No, 
fair Lady, anſwered the Margque/5, I never faw her 3; 
but thoſe who are acquainted with her, have drawn 
her Picture to the Life for me; particularly a cer» 
tain. Perſon, Daughter to the Lord. of her. beg + 
. „ N 
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who has given me a thorough Inſight into her De. 
ſigns; and who has reaſon, from what her Family 
has ſuffered on the Girl's Account, bitterly to regret 
the charitable Protection that was there granted her, 
What I tell you, continued the Marqueſs, growing 
peeviſh with he Remenbrants of what had. happen. 
ed, are Facts, and of that Conſequengg too, as had 
like to have coſt me my Son. How, my Lord ! cried 
J, equally ſharing the bitter Remembrance, theſe are 
Matters of Moment indeed, and prove ſhe is highly 
to blame as to what has happened; for as to the 
CharaQter they have given of her, how do you know 
but they may. have very cogent. Motives for impoſing 
on you? No, not the leaſt, anfwered the ＋ 
tis true your Objection would be of ſome Force, 
where there is a Rival, or one of equal Rank, bat 
—᷑lave a care, my Lord, I cried, interrupting him 
in my turn: Love, who is at the Bottom of all thi; 
Affair, is a great Leveller; the Lady that has thus 
prejudiced you . againſt the Country Laſs, perhaps is 
. young ; your Son is doubtleſs a very amiable Perſon; 
where would be the Wonder, if ſhe really has an 
Affection for him ? perhaps not being able to bear a 
Rival, ſo much her Inferior, ſhe has taken this Op- 
portunity of puniſhing her, for pretending to a Heart 
The is us of ſecuting to herſelf. I have heard 
of ſuch Adventures before, and why may not this 
be of the ſame Nature? So then, replied the Mar- 
que/i, we muſt believe in Romances, where we find 
many ſuch ridiculous Inſtances, more apt to ar i 
the Mind, than inform it, as ſome will preten 
but, put the caſe it were really as you ſay, theſe 
Effects would never have followed; all the World 
will tell you the ſame; and though they were all of 
2 Opinion, and would endeavour to convince me, 
would be in vain, for I never act but upon ſure 
Grounds, | 8 
This was uttered with ſo much Souzneſs, that I 
heartily repented my having occaſioned the Diſcourſe; 
I endeavoured artfully to introduce another Topick ; 
bat he was toe vehement, and too much bent "pas 
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the Subjeck: Had my Son indeed, continued hes 
fallen in love with a Perſon of equal Merit with 

rſelf, I would not have interfer'd; as a Father, I 
might have reflected on the Conſequences of ſuch an. 
Engagement, but I could not have condemned his Paſ- 
fion, being very ſenſible, that there are ſome Objects. 
morally impoſſible to be reſiſted. I myſelf, notwith- 
ſtanding my Age, cannot anſwer how far F might be: 
carried by thoſe Charms of yours, were I muek.longer- 
expoſed to them; I am even ſenſible already, conti- 
nued the Margueſs very amorouſly, that I have gazed 
on you too long for my own Happineſs, and that. . . 
Alas! my Lord, cried I interrupting him, hurried 
on by my Reſentment, and without conſidering what: 
J was going to ſay, how can you thus addrefs..me,, 
after ſpeaking your Mind fo freely in my Regard ? 
Is it poſſible, that knowing me ſo well, and having 
this very Moment given me ſuch convincing Proofs 
of your Indignation Here I. ſtopp'd ſhort, per- 
ceiving too late my Indifcretion ; IL would have given. 
the World, to have had it in my Power to. recall my: 
Words. 

The Marqueſs aſtoniſhed at what I ſaid; ſtared upon. 
Forſan, then turning towards me, he eyed me from. 
Head to Foot: notwithſtanding, happily for me, 
he had not the leaſt Suſpicion in my regard. What: 
did you intend to ſay, Mademoiſelle, what: Proofs: 
do you mean? Could I miſtake,. or might you have: 
taken amiſs t cart be! I looked upon you as 
— n Reſpect, and ſtill I think, L am not 
miſtaken. 


Theſe Queſtions preſſed me too hard, not to en- 


deavour to evade them; I would fain have taken up» 
another Subject, but ſoon found: I had one to deal 
with, whoſe long Experience would not: ſuffer kim. 
to be eaſily put upon a. wrong Scent. In the Nam: 
of Goodneſl, Mademoiſelle,. continued he, taking me: 
by the Hand, don't endeavour to make your Hage 
from me thus ! Something, that concerns yon very- 
nearly, occalioned thoſe Reproac hes you uttered? 
againſt me; explain yourſelf, let me beg; im what 


>. it 1 have undeignedly affonted: you. L hou fl 
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232 The Fortunate Country Maid. 
be cruelly afflicted, if I have been ſo unfortunate, it 
being very far from my Intention: I'll ſay more, I 
feel f know not what, that intereſts me in your Be- 
half: Speak, thou pretty Creature, continued he, 
ſeeing the Confuſion I was in. I would fain have 
ſet Matters to rights by giving a different Turn te 
my Expreſſions ; but it was done with ſo little Ap- 


Prarance of Truth, that he eaſily ſaw thro' the Con- 
k 


ivance, Ah! cried he, you diſſemble with me: 
Here is ſome Myſtery, I am convinced; beſides, now 
J recolle&, you expreſſed yourſelf with great Earneſt- 
neſs concerning my Son ; perhaps you know him: 
you may know me too; you bluſh! Ah! Forſan, con- 
tinued the Margueſs, turning to him, I ſuſpe& there 
ds ſomething of b much Conſequence in the Trouble 
this young Lady betrays, and what ſhe has ſaid, that 
I am reſolved not to ſtir from hence, till I have cleared 
up the Buſineſs. 

I repreſented to myſelf, in ſuch lively Colours, the 
Danger | ran if diſcovered by an incenſed Parent, 
who had ſo openly declared himſelf my implacable 
Enemy, that I wes ready to fink when he enquired 
whether I knew his Son; but his laſt Words tertified 
me ſo cruelly, that I fainted” away. I was informed 
afterwards that the Margue/i took abundance of Pains 
to bring me to myſelf: He called for Aſſiſtance, and 
whilſt they were buſied in aſſiſting me, enquired of 

very one who I was, but not a Soul knew me: 
1 ſoon came to myſelf; but ding | was the Subject 
of the Diſcourſe, I pretended to be ſtill in a Swoon, 
the better to the, Ma2rque/5's Sentiments, and 
to avoid any farther s, Which would infallibly 
entangle me in new Difficulties; I was in hopes of 

ceceding, as that Nobleman's Servants were expect- 
ed every Moment, and he had declared he was obliged 
to be at Court that Night. Kn 0 | 

During my pretended. Swoon, I heard the Mar- 
2210 enquire who I was, of every one preſent; he 
called for the Landlord, aſked him whence I came, 
who brought me thither, where the Perſon was I had 
 mentione: as my Relation; but -all the Margqneſs 
could get out of him, only ſerved to increaſe 1 Ver- 

plexity ; 
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plexity : The Landlord told him, that as to the Pi. 
grim, I had never ſeen her before the preceding Day; 
that an Officer, whom they did not know, had brought 
me hither, and that if, any one could give a farther 
Information it muſt be the Poſtillion; that they had 
obſerved a Diſpute I had with a Valet de Chambre be- 
longing to the Gentleman who came with me, but 


that being ſoon over, they could gather nothing 


from it. The Marqueſs immediately ſent for the 
Poſtillion, and I gave myſelf over for loſt, trembling 
every Joint; I blamed myſelf for not following S7. 
FaPs Advice. 

The Poſtillion, whom the Margue/s expected with 
reat Impatience, was not long in coming; but how 
agreeably was [ ſurprized, when he declared he knew 
nothing of the Gentleman, nor had ever heard hfs 
Name mentioned, being only hired for this Journey | 
Well, cried the Margue/s, this is ſurpriſing, and cer. 
tainly there muſt be ſome Myſtery in it. What think 
you, Forſan ? Don't you wonder at ſo many Precau. 
tions employed to prevent any Diſcovery ? | 

The Inſtant he uttered this, a Servant came to 
acquaint the Margurſs, that his Equipage was ready; 
Let us go then, ſays he, fince I can get no farther 
Information, and am obliged to be at Yer/ail/es be- 
fore Midnight, I mult loſe no more time ; but all 
this Juggle ſhall not avail, I am not to be foiled in 
this Manner, having an infallible Means of comin 
to the Bottom of this Affair. Upon this, he whil. 

red Forſan, then coming up to me felt my Pulſe; 
e was of Opinion that I ſlept, and would - well; 
upon leaving the Room, hs charged the Landlady 
to be very careful of me, aſſuring her I was a Perſon 
of Quality, as he very well knew, which ought to 
ſuffice; that in caſe I ſhould grow worſe, they muſt 
diſpatch an Expreſs to 4 naming an Hotel 
which I have forgot, and he would order a Coach 
and a Phyſician to attend me, if it ſhould be re- 
quiſite; ſaying this, he went away. I no ſooner 
heard the Coach drive off, but I began to. breathe: 
again, and immediately reſolved, for this Bout, not 
to ſlip the firſt favourable Moment, for making my 
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Eſcape. When Danger preſſes, one eaſily decides 
what to do. | | 

Whilſt the Landlady remained in my Chamber, I 
conſidered with myſelf what could be the Margue/'s 
Motive for telling her I was a Woman of Quality ; 
Can [I be ſo DapPY's faid I to myſelf, as to be miſtaken 
for another by him? This Point will be cleared up 
in the Sequel of theſe Memoirs, But to return. p 

After waiting a ſufficient Time, that I might be aſ- 
ſured of the Marqu/5's Departure, I pretended to come 
to myſelf, and by degrees to be perfectly recovered; 
I feigned an Inelination to Reſt, in order to be left 
alone, that [ m_— immediately provide for my Se- 
eurity, againſt the Danger into which I was now 
plunged. | 

I went up to Lindamine's Apartment: ſhe was 
waiting for me with great Impatience : The Noiſe oc- 
caſioned by the Marque/i's Enquiries in regard of me, 
had reached her, and made her apprehend leſt his Ar- 
rival might prove a freſh Obſtacle to the Deſign we 
hadin hand ; but ſhe took heart on my acquainting 
her with his Departure. She told me, that her Mea- 
fures were ſo well taken, that ſhe had not the leaſt 
Reaſon to doubt the Succeſs, particularly as Belix ai, 
of whom ſhe ſtood moſt in dread, was ſo well ſatisfied 
by her aſſuring him ſhe had _— forgot what was 
paſſed, that there was nothing to be apprehended on 
that Side. | 

All that in any ways regarded our Journey was 
agreed on, and the Hour ; the Diſpoſition ſeemed 
fo well contrived, that I flattered myſelf we could not 
be diſappointed. But how ſhort-ſighted is human 
Prudence! Lindamine's ill Stars were wearied with per= 
ſecuting, and now conducted her to a Port of Safety : | 
but I only began to feel the Malignancy of mine. I 
had been told, that before I could be happy, I muſt 
undergo all the Trials that can poſſibly be made of a 

oung Woman's Virtue. "NY 

Night had now ſtretched her ſable Mantle over our 
Side of the Globe, and 1 the Face of Things 
in Obſcurity; not the leaſt Noiſe was heard in the 
Houſe, where all were aſleeꝑ except Lindamine and 

; myſelf; 
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- myſelf, who waited for her Stewatd's'calling upon us. 


Exactly at the Time appointed he came to acquaint 
us every thing was ready, and conducted us down 
Stairs, which he did without any Light, to prevent 


Accident. TheReckoning had been diſcharged that 


Evening, in preſence of the Hoſtler, who was ordered 


to the Gates at the Time appointed; a Precau- 
tion which very much facilitated our Deſign. 8 


When we were got into the Chaiſe and clear of the 
Village, after a mutual Recommendation of ourſelves 
to Providence, Lindamine, takingme in her Arms, At 
laſt, my dear, ſaid ſhe, we are ſatisfied for once; 'I 
hope by Day-break we ſhall be in a Place of Safety, 
Pray God we may, I replied ; but I tremble, without 
knowing the Reaſon. "Tis the Stillneſs of a dark 
Night, replied the Pilgrim, which —— ou. 
Good God! continued ſhe, what would you do if 
alone in a Wood, as I have often been? I made her 


no Anſwer to this, though my Experience was not 


ſhort of hers in that Particular ; for, whatever Aﬀec- 
tion I might have for Lindamine, I was reſerved as to 
my own Affairs, and had not as to let her into the 
ſecret Hiſtory of my Life: Such haſty Confidences 
may ſuit Romances well enough, where there is a Ne. 
ceſſity of making things hang together, and introdu- 
cing as many Speakers, good, bad and indifferent, 
as poſſible, to ſwell the Work; but Truth, on which 
all Memoirs ought to be built, excludes Improbabili- 
ties; and this Rule muſt be fo ſtrictly obſerved, as of. 
ten to omit real Events, if they deviate too far from the 
uſual Courſe of Things. Py | 
Lindamine's Steward, who rode by the Chaife Side, 
had not as yet, for want of Time, given her any Ac- 
connt of the Commiſſions he had executed; he took 
this Opportunity of doing it. What a Pleafure was. 
it to hear him ſay, that as to Saint Agnes's Letters, of 
which bis Miſtreſs had given him ſo great a Charge, 
they would be ſafely delivered into Meltcazrt's own. 
Hand; for the Steward had very luckily called to mind 
a Relation of his, who ſerved that young Gentleman's- 
Father in quality of Comptroller upwards of twenty 


ears ; the Steward aſſured ue, that be ſhould very 
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ſhortly have an Anſwer from his Kinſman, to whom he he 


hag gives in charge the Delivery of the Letters, 1 — 
aſked him with great Precipitation, by what means P. 
the Anſwer would come to hand? He replied, that he 


not being able at the Time of Writing, to gueſs where 
he he ſſibly then be, he had deftel his Relation 
to direct for him at the Monaſtery I had mentioned, 
imagining, by what his Miſtreſs ſaid, he ſhould be in 
that Neighbourhood. I was charmed with the Man's 
Contrivance: In my Tranſport I could not forbear 
crying out, my Minetie will have Tidings very ſhortly 
of her Beloved! She will be overcome with Joy, in 
which too I ſhall ſhare with her! The Pilgrim was 
firuck with Admiration at this Over-flowing of Good- 
nature; ſhe commended it very politely, and from 
thence our Diſcourſe turned upom the new Kind of 
Life we were going to embrace,  - + 
We had — —— four Miles, the Poſtillion was 
reſting his Horſes aſter getting up a pretty ſteep Hill, 
* heard through the Stllneſs of — N — the 
Trampling of Horſes. Feet: This threw us into a 
Conſternation. 1 am undone, cried out Lindamine ; 
vou will find Belixai's Miſtruſt has made him ſuſpect 
what I have done, and upon this he is come in purſuit 
of me. Good God ! what ſhall I do, if it proves ſo 
Make yourſelf eaſy, Madam, I beg of you, replied her 
Steward; you know I have carried Arms, and do not 
want Courage. As to the Perſon you mention, he 
eertainly has no right to controul you, and at the worſt, 
if he ſhould perſiſt in following you, can. only learn 
the Place where you have choſe to retire ;' I think this 
is all you need apprebend ; but if you have ng mind 
even to be troubled with him, I can eaſily prevent it. 
But I am afraid, replied Lindamine, after pauſing a 
little, leſt in his Violence he may do you a Miſchief. 
Do not be afraid, Madam, rephed the Steward; I 
have a Pair ef good Piſtols, the Sight of which will 
ſuffice to keep him in awe. - This was uttered - with | 
ſo much Reſolution, that Lindamine ſeemed ſome- 
thing encouraged ;z ſhe: embraced me very cloſe, her 
little Heart beating very quick, and doubtleſs n__ 
a. ſevere Struggle, fram the Trial. the — 
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her Virtue muſt undergo. In effect, it cannot be de 

nied, but a young Woman is very wretched, when 2 

Part of her Life 1s employed in Kae Victories over 
5 


herſelf, againſt the Bent of her Aﬀe@ions. - 

In the mean time the Noiſe of the Horſes increaſed, 
and netwithſtanding that of the Chaiſe, now in Mo- 
tion, we could hear them gain upon us every Mo- 
ment; we even imagined that we diſcerned a ſmall 
glimmering Light on the Road. Here I began to be 
alarmed in my turn. Heavens! cried I, perhaps 
their Deſign is on me! The Light increaſing, ſeemed 
to be Torches; this reminded me of what the old 
Margaeſs ſa'd at going away, that he had infallible 
Means of coming to the Bottom of the Affair; the Re- 
ſlection terrified me ſo much, that I did not dare to exa- 
mine any farther. Lindamiue, whoſe Courage ſur- 

aſſed mine, looked out, and called to her Steward, 
who had ſtopped to view the Subject of our Alarm. 
Ah ! my dear Girl, cried ſhe fitting down again, I do 
not know which of us is purſued ; but there are three 
Men with Torches coming full Speed after us. Are 
they a great way off? replied I. About two hundred 
Yards, auſwered the Steward coming up to us, For 
God's Sake, ſaid I, order the Chaiſe to ſtop, I am 
convinced they come after me: As I have the moſt 
important Reaſons not to be diſcovered, I beg to a- 
light : Yonder Hedge will conceal me till they are 
paſt. Lindamine and her Steward endeavoured to diſ- 
ſuade me from it; but the terrible Apprehenſions of 
falling again into the old Margue/i's Hands, made me 
perſiſt in my Deſign, and obliged them to comply 
with what I deſired ; but, the greater Haſte, the worſt 
Speed. Neither Liadamine nor I could poſſibly get 
the Chaiſe open, ſo that the Steward was obliged to 
alight and aſſiſt us; I was getting down, bot the 
Loſs of ſo much Time gave the Horſemen, I endea- 
voured to avoid, the Opportunity of coming up with us 
and ſurrounding the Chaiſe... By the Light of the 
Torches, I diſcovered the Count de Saint Fal; he 
was as pale as Death, preſenting his Hand to me, and 
endeavouring to ſpeak, I ſuppoſed to reproach _ 


* 
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but he was ſo much out of Breath with hard Riding, 
or rather, as I unggrſtood afterwards, ſo overjoyed to 
find me, that he d not utter a Syllable, his Ya? 
de Chambre, the Tame whom I had ſo genteely tricked, 
ſupplied his Deficiency. Really, Mademoiſelle, ſaid 
he, with a taunting Kind of Air, you make a very 
ill Return to my Maſter's Civilities ; were I in his 
Place . . . Hold your Tongue, cried the Count, in 
a Tone that ſhewed he would be obeyed; the youn 
Lady is her own Miſtreſs, and if at this Moment 
any ways hinder her Deſigns, it is what her Intereſt 
abſolutely requires. Saying this, he approached me, 
and made a thouſand Excuſes for his 1 
Journey; adding, that he would lay down ſuch Rea 
ſons for what he did, that I could not but approve of 
his Conduct. I was ſo agreeably ſurpriſed with his Be- 
haviour, and the Complaiſance he ſhewed, after I had 
put ſuch a Trick upon the Confidence he repoſed in 
me, that I had nat a Word to ſay, 

St. Fal, after giving me time to recover, addreſſed 
himſelf to Lindamine and me in the politeſt Manner, 
and far from reproaching her, as another might 
have done, for ſpiriting me away, hearing that our 
Expedition terminated in a Monaſtery, he returned her 


Thanks, for the Civilities ſhewn me, and extolled our 


Diſcretion, as he called it ; adding, that- in order to 
make her ſome Amends for depriving her of ſuch an 
agreeableCompanion, he would wait on her himſelf with 
an Account of me, as ſoon as I was conveniently ſettled. 

During this Converſation, a Servant came and ac- 
. quainted the Count that his Chaiſe was coming up; 


upon this he told me, that computing fromthe time 


'Tleft the Village, as he was informed on his Arrival 
there, he gueſſed he ſhould overtake me, and there- 
fore ordered his Chaiſe to follow him; a Precaption 
he was overjoyed to have taken, as it prevented any 
Interruption in Lindamine's journey; I found by the 
Sequel of his Diſcourſe, that it was owing to his 
Valet de Chambre's coming to Verſailles, and what 
they told him at the Village, that his Miſtruſt pas 
him ſo much Uneaſineſs, — 2 him to take Poſt 
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abundantly deſerves that I ſhould think myſelf happy 
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By this time the Chaiſe had joined us; Saint Fat” 
preſented his Hand to help me in; I embraced Linda- 
mine with great Tenderneſs before I left her, and 
promiſed ſhe ſhould frequently hear from me. 

When I had taken my Place, the Count was very 
diligent in employing all poſſible Precautions that could 
contribute to make my Journey agreeable: To pre- 
vent my catching Cold, he wrapped me in a Cloak, 
and obliged me to cover my Feet: In fine, he did 
every obliging thing, good Manners could ſuggeſt, and 
then ordered the Chaiſe to drive on. I could not for- 
bear admiring his Sweetneſs of Temper, and found 
him truly worthy of Eſteem on ſo many Accounts, 
that I heartily regretted my having given him any 
Uneaſineſs. | 

I began to think the beſt Excuſe I could make &. 
Fal for my Flight, was to acquaint him with my Ad- 
venture in meeting with the old Margueſ5, and m 
Dread of falling into his Hands ; the Pretext was ſo 
natural, that I a not in the leaſt doubt of its Suc- 
ceſs, The Count ſeemed much diſturbed at ſuch an 
unforeſeen Accident ; he made me repeat every Sylla- 
ble his Uncle had uttered ; he very humanely put 
himſelf in my Place, and agreed, perhaps thro' Com- 

laiſance, that I was perfectly right in making my 
{ſcape ; whatever Vexation, ſaid he, your Flight oc- 
caſioned, or Trouble this unexpected Return of my 
Uncle throws me into, I am overjoyed in knowing 
from your own Mouth, that your — was rot 
owing to any Averſion I apprehended you might have 
taken to me. If you knew, lovely Jenny, continued 
he, how much I ſuffered, when I did not find you 
at the Village, you would certainly be moved ; -I 
concluded that I had bcen ſo unfortunate as to loſe 
your Favour, and that my Company was become diſ- 
agreeable to you: But you have revived me; how 
happy ſhould I be, were I honoured ſo far as to enjoy 
pour Friendſhip! Alas!” that you have already, cried 
overcome with his polite Behaviour, his nice Turn 
of Sentiments, and that they aimed at nothing far- 
ther than my Friendſhip. Your Merit, continued I, 


in 
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in ſuch a worthy Friend; neither is. this the firſt time, 
that I have valued myſelf on the Reſpect and Civil. 
ties received at your Hands. Heavens ! cried S. Fa., 
interrupting me, who could behave otherwiſe to ſo 
charming a Creature? Nay more, I am fo entirely 
devoted to you, my Heart is ſo far prepoſſeſſed in your 
Behalf, I love you with that Delicacy (this ſure wil 
give no Oftence) that I am reſolved to ſerve you even 
againſt my own Intereſt : No more Miſtruſt therefore, 
lovely Jenny, no longer look upon me as a Tyrant, 
obſtructing your ſecret Inclinations ; I promiſe, I even 
» vow, notwithſtanding the ardent Affection I have for 
you, that I will ever promote your Happineſs, as far 
as lays in my Power; all I afk in return for a En- 
ſteem, call it Love, fo diſintereſted, is, that you wil 
never forbid me your Company. Unruly Paſſiont are 
Strangers to my Breaſt; it knows no Defire, but that 
of ſeeing and admiring you; ſhould it ever exceed 
thoſe Bounds, the Delicacy, and much more the 
Virtue I profeſs to cultivate, will always check any 
fuch Attempts, and prevent them giving you the leaſt 

_ Diſturbance. _ | 

- Such formal Aſſurances of ſo generous a Friendſhip, 
and fo rarely ſeen in this Age, moved me exceeding]y, 
and were anſwered with a becoming Sincerity. From 
thence we fell upon the Subject of my Lover's Father. 
I informed Saint Fal, that I very much apprehended, 
left, ſuſpicious as he appeared to me, he ſhould have 
me watched ſo narrowly, eſpecially finding his Orders 
neglected, that at laſt he would find me out, wherever 
I ſhould retire, Make yourſelf eaſy, dear Miſs, re- 
plied Sz. Fal, you will be much ſafer at Verſailles than 
elſewhere; the Precautions I have taken will elude 
all Enquiries, for you will for an Officers 
Widow that is come to ſollicit ſome Favour at Court; 
the Houſe, where you are to lodge, is already ac- 
quainted with that Particular; a Waiting-woman 
and a Cook-maid will make up your little Family ; 
and as they will only know you under the Name of 
the Counte/; des Roches, which I have invented for 
vou, they cannot any ways diſturb our Project by their 
Ittle-tattle. The Pretence I have invented for your 
. coming 
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coming to*PFerſailles, will ſufficiently ſcreen you from 
the Eyes of the Curious ; no Place can be properer 
than the Court, for- Concealment, where every one- 
is taken up with their own: Concerns; Strangers paſa 
there for what they pleaſe, nobody troubling them- - 
ſelves to examine into their Affairs. I have known 
ſeveral that have eſtabliſhed themſelves there under a 
travelling Title, and their Children have ſucceeded to 
i*, as well as to their Subſtance ; Silence and a lon 
poſſeſſion are the Proofs. of their aſſumed Nobility. As 
to Ladies in particular, their Affairs not being of any 
oreat Conſequence, they are ſeldom moleſted, unleſs it 
be with too much Complaiſance, where their Merit is 
conſpicuous, but never. on account of their Quality : 
Does not every one know, they may aſſume what 


Rank they pleaſe ? 

All this, Sir, replied I, is very well ; I am ſatisfied 
I ſhall not be diſturbed on this Head, and that under 
the Name you have invented, I ſhall fruſtrate the 
moſt curious Scrutinies that may poſſibly be made 
after me : But, pray, how ſhall I find wherewithal to 
ſopport my Condition ? For, I take it,. empty Titles 
are as thin Diet at Court as elſewhere ; I have not one 
Farthing of Income, nor the leaſt Expectancy of that 
Kind. You are ſufficiently informed, that a caprici- 
ous Turn of Fortune has raiſed me from my original 
Condition, and left me in a very precarious Situation, 
without the leaſt Means of — But I muſt aſe 
ſure you, Sir, continued I, rather than make a Figure 
at the Expence of what I think honourable, I would 
return a thouſand times to the Wretchedneſs of my 
Birth; taking therefore this for granted, as 1 
you will, I cannot ſee . I ſhould not have given 
you time to form theſe Reflections, ſaid St, Fal inter- 
rupting me, had I not taken a ſingular Pleaſure in 
hearing you. Ah! lovely Jenny, how noble are theſe 
Sentiments l What a Veil do they throw over the Ob- 
fcurity of your Extraction | Birth is the Effect of 
Chance, and, where Providence has allotted it, gives 
no Grounds to value ourſelves upon ; he that ſhould 
arrogate any thing to himſelf on that Score, would be 
juſtly reproached, that his acquired Merit muſt be very 
5 5 n- 
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- Infignificant, ſince he has recourſe to what paſſed in 
the World before he made his Appearance in it. He 
might, in that Caſe, be juſtly ſaid to adorn himſelf 
| with the Duſt of his Anceſtors. But, to cut the Mat. 
ter ſhort; if you were not born in an elevated Rank, 
your Merit highly deſerves it on many Accounts; with 
ſo much good Senſe and Diſcretion, you will certainly 
: — in the World; every thing will ſmile upon 
ou, your Family will be maintained, and you 
ut, kid I, interrupting him a ſecond Time, how ? 
For you can never make me believe 
Why, Mademoiſelle, cried St. Fal very ſmartly, it's no 
matter; you ſhall find by Experience that I am not 
building Caſtles in the Air. Alas! Sir, replied I 
with ſome Emotion, I am ſatisfied as to that Parti. 
cular; 1 dare ſay you will order every thing ſo well, 
that it will be a Secret to all the World but myſelf, 
from whence my Subſiſtance comes; but till, 1 can 
never prevail on myſelf to accept of it. And why not ? 
replied St. Fal very eagerly; can you be ſo miſtaken 
as to apprehend what the World will ſay? What 
have you to do with other People? Will any one 
know you? No certainly ; nor have you any Peben 
-of aal Acquaintances. This being granted, who 
can hinder you from living retired, and cultivating 
your Talents, till you are ſettled in the World? The 
Publick will regard no more of your Conduct, than 
what openly appears, and will applaud it accordingly, 
and without entering .-. . But I ſhall be kept, cried 
I, interrupting him with great Emotion; there is no 
palliating the Matter; I am not to learn what that 
Word means. Well then, Mademoi/elle, continued &.. 
Fal very impatiently, you will be kept, ſince you mult 
abſolutely uſe that Expreſſion; where is the Harm? 
After all, the Meaning of Words varies acccording to 
the Uſe to which Men apply them; there are daily In- 
ſtances of Vice being kept by them, why ſhould there not 
be one, from whom Virtue may find the ſame Relief? 
It was thus the Count endeavoured to remove thoſe 
Scruples, which a virtuous Diſpoſition raiſed in my 
Mind ; but all his Wit and Experience in the World, 
both of which he poſſeſſed in a ſovereign. __ 
* cou 


Serge gs ert. 288 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 263 


could not convince me on this Occaſion; the Extre- 
mity to which I was reduced, and the Approach of 
Want, could ſcarce excuſe ſo dangerous a Step; in 
Reality, I ought to have ſubmitted to the Orders he 
was to put in Execution, rather than thus expoſe my 
Innocence, A young Woman can never be too much 
upon her Guard againſt herſelf; a'Word, a Trifle often- 
times effects her Overthrow, Real Virtue is always at- 
tended with Diffidence and Humility ; its conſtant 
Leſſon is to fear ourſelves ; it is this happy Diffidence 
which crowns the Work, and makes us triumph over 
the fierceſt Aſſaults of Vice. | 

Theſe Reflections brought me to Verſailles; it was 
now Eight in the Morning, the Sun ſhone full upcn 
the Palace, and yielded the fineſt Sight my Eyes ever 
beheld ; my Tranſport, occaſioned by ſuch Grandeur 
and Magnificence, was ſo great, that I even forgot 
myſelf. . Fal, not imagining what it was which thus 
engroſſed my Thoughts, and who was always appre- 
henſive of giving me the leaſt Uneaſineſs, or fearing, 
perhaps, that I might give myſelf up to Reflections 
ariſing from our preceding Diſcourſe, aſked me, with 
ſome Concern, what made me ſo filent. We were 
then at the End of the great Alley, and going to 
turn off to the Left. Good God! cried I very im- 
patiently, do not diſturb me; you are _ barbarous 
to interrupt me in the Contemplation of fo delightful 
a View. When I ſaid this my Eyes were ſo earneſtly 
fixed on the Palace, that the Count eafily gueſſed at 
the Occafion of my Silence, and the Earneſtneſs I had 
betray'd. I aſk your Pardon, fair Lady, ſaid he; but 
I muſt tell you, nothing can be a greater Proof of 
your exquiſite Taſte, than the Attention you beſtow 
on the Beauties of that Place. Upon this, he order'd 
the Poſtillion to ſtop; I ran over with my Eye that 
charming Proſpect, aſking a thouſand Queſtions, with- 
out allowing him time to anſwer one half of them. 

When I had recovered myſelf a little from the Ad- 
miration ſo many fine Objects excited, I aſked St. Fal 
very gravely, if that was-the Place I was to lodge at ? 
He could not forbear ſmiling at ſuch a Queſtion, whilſt 
ke acquainted me, that it was inhabited only by — 
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whoſe Rank or 2 placed them near the 
King's Perſon, of which he gave me a kind of Detail, 
that laſted till we reach'd the Orangerie Street, where 
the Chaiſe ſet us down. | | 
A Woman of about five and twenty, Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe where I was to lodge, having been acquainted 
by Monſieur de St, Fal's Valet de Chambre of our 
Arrival, waited for me at the Door; ſhe received me 
in a mighty abliging Manner 2 Good God! ſaid ſhe, 
turning to the Count, afrer embracing me, how 
young this Lady, muſt have been married ! She is an 
Infant, exceeding handſome; it's a crying Shame ſhe 
ſhould be a Widow at theſe Years ! This Harangue 
| Bu me to the Bluſh. The Count ſeeing the Confuſion 
was in, turned the Diſcourſe, and preſenting his 
Hand, led me up a very handſome Stair-caſe to my 
Apartment; the Reflexion of the Sun from the 
Glaſſes and Gilding with which it was adorned, caſt a 
prodigious Luſtre. J muſt own, I felt a Satisfaction 
ariſe in my Breaſt; fond as I had always been of 
Finery, ſuch, Lodgings and Furniture could not fail of 
affording me a ſingular Pleaſure. It did not eſcape 
the Count, who, as he has fince told me, often pleaſed 
himſelf with the Thoughts of having ſucceeded in his 
Endeavours to ſtrike my Imagination at the firſt En- 
trance, knowing very well that nothing diverts Me- 
lancholy more, than the Gaiety of thoſe Objects 
which ſurround us. He was certainly in the right; 
outward Show is always bewitching, and the gaudy 
Appearance of Things more or leſs carries the 
greateſt Weight, eſpecially with Women; which 
cleariy proves our ſmall Share of Solidity, not ex- 
cepting myſelf, notwithſtanding our Vanity in pri- 
ding vurſelves upon what they term Sentiments, the 
Parade of which is now ſo much in vogue, that the 
Cinder. Wench will not yield to a Ducheſs, in what 
is called Manner of thinking. This Folly of an af- 
feed Heroiſm may have its Application, as well as 
that of Luxury. Luxury is ſaid to be a Mark of con- 
' " cealed Poverty: May one not venture to ſay, that 
Sentiments, for which ſome, with ſo much Oſtentation 
often value themſelves, are a ſpecious Cover, by ** 
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they endeavour to dazzle the Eyes of the Wonld, and 
eover their own Weakneſs ? | | 
When 1 was put in poſſeſſion of my Apartment, 
St. Fal defir'd I would employ the good Senſe, he 
knew me Miftreſs of, to amuſe myſelf in his Abſence, 
E me to underſtand that he was obliged to paſs 


e reſt of the Day with the old Marqueſs, for whom 
he muſt invent ſome Story concerning me, deſigning, 
in order to excuſe himſelf, to pretend I had made my 
eſcape from bim. I could not farbear trembling at 
what he ſaid. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, ſaid I, take 
care how you behave on this nice Point; your Uncle 
ſeem'd to me a Perſon of ſo much Piſtruſt and Pene- 
tration, that I am very apprehenſive, leſt, after laying 
together the Reneounter he had in the Village, an 
your Account of my Eſcape, he does not employ ſuch 
ſure Methods of finding out the Truth, as will infal- 
libly diſcover where I am: If that ſhould happen, you 
know I am entirely ruin'd. I have already told you, 
Mademoiſelle, re lied St. Fal, that you have nothin 
to fear on your ide; it is on me the Marqueſs's Dif. 
pleaſure will light; And is not that of fuſicient Con» 
ſequence? cried I ; I ſhould be very ſorry you under- 
went any Uneafineſs on my Account. Good God! 
Mademoiſelle, replied St. Fal, as he was retiring, 
that is the leaſt of my Care; my Couſin's Return, for 
his Father will certainly ſend for him vpon hearing 
pou Evaſion ; the Notion I have that ſooner or later 

e will fee you ; the Certainty I have of the Pleaſure 
ſuch an Interview will create in you; theſe are Uneaſi- 
neſſes much more real, than any I apprehend from 
ws 995 yy my. Uncle with your Eſcape. I eaſily 
underſtood the Meaning of all this; but as I had no 
mind to enter on ſuch a Subject, I let him go without- 
returuing any Anſwer. 


When he was gone, the Chamber-maid, who had 


been hired to wait on me, came up ;- ſhe ſeemed ta- 


wards Fifty, with an eaſy inſinuating Air; her Name 
was Brochan, and the Landlady of the Houſe gave her 
an extraordinary Character; ſhe had lately left a 
Ducheſs's Service, by reaſon, as ſhe inform'd me 
herſelf, of a violent Paſſion the Secretary had for her, 
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and which might poſſibly have endanger'd her Inno- 
cence. I could not forbear ſmiling to myſelf, at this 
Acknowledgment. Her Age and plain Face was a 
ſufficient Security againſt any Attacks of that Nature: 
I ſoon diſcovered her Foible to be a fooliſh Belief, 
that ſhe inſpired Love into all the Men who looked 
at her, which ſhe imagined could not be with 
Indifference ; to this Conceit ſhe added another No- 
tion, equally ridiculous, that ſhe was nobly born ; 
it's true, ſhe could not be ignorant that every one 
knew her to be a Cook's Daughter ; but her Folly, 
or rather Vanity, prevented this Objection, by aſ- 
ſuring 55 very gravely, that ſne had been changed 
at Nurſe 


Madame de Gene val (for that was my Landlady's 
Name) make her Appearance ſoon after the Chamber- 
maid. Now I am diſpoſed to draw Characters, it would 
be unpardonable to omit hers. She was tall, hand- 
fome, and well made; but the Misfortune was, ſhe 
knew it too well: A Pailing that renders the greateſt 
Charms very diſagreeable; her Character was, to find 
fault with every thing, though her genteel Way of do- 
ing it made ſome amends. 

: Moc things at firſt ſmile upon us; Madame de Gene- 
val was ſo very obliging and aſſiduous, that I made 
her very fincere Returns, attended with too little Re- 
ſervedneſs. The Event will ſhew plainly that youn 
Perſons ought to be very cautious and circumſpe 
with their new Acquaintance. This Gentlewoman's 
Behaviour has taught me, at a very dear Rate, to in- 
culcate ſo neceſſary a Leſſon to others. 

Before I went to Bed, (for the Landlady and my 
Waiting-woman' had determined it ſhould be ſo, in 
order to refreſh me after a Journey of between two 
and three hundred Miles, as they imagined) my Cheſt 
of Deawers was opened for me: You ſee, ſaid Ma- 
dame de Gene val, every thing is laid in as exact Order, 
as if you had been preſent, Monſieur de St. Fal has 
faid ſo much in your Praiſe, and fo earneſtly recom- 
- mended the Care of your Trunks, that I took the 
things out myſelf ; when I opened them, I wrote an 
Account of what I found; but this is a Liberty * 
\. ' 0 * . wo 
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would not have taken, without the poſitive Intreaties 
of your Friend the Count, who inſiſted on every thing 
being in its proper Place againſt your Arrival: But 
o to ſleep, pretty Lady, ſaid ſhe, embracing me, we 
thall bave time enough to diſcourſe theſe Matters over 
whtn you wake ; bring her a Porringer of Broth, con- 
tinued ſhe, going out of the Room, ſhe will reſt the 
better after it. ; herds had it ready ; after I had taken 
it, ſhe help'd me to undreſs ; I got into Bed, upon 
which ſhe tetired, ſhutting the Door after her. | 

My Mind was in too great an Agitation to admit 
of any Repoſe : May I venture here to diſcloſe my- 
ſelf ingenuouſly ? Will not the profeſſed Prudes, , 
thoſe ſplenetick Ladies I have before mentioned, take 
the Alarm at the ſecret Motions of my Soul, I am 
going to divulge ? What will it avail, it I ſhould give 
a falſe Gloſs (and nothing can be more eaſy) to my 
Thoughts at that time ? They will be equally ſevere, 
and I ſhould forfeit my Title to Sincerity, that truly 
valuable Quality, under a Proteſtation of which I en- 
tered upon theſe Memoirs, Self- love, indeed, muſt 
ſuffer ; but amiable Truth will entitle me to ſome 
Compaſſion. 

Had I called my Heart to a ſtrict Account, I am 
perſuaded, at firſt I ſhould have found it more affected 
with the brilliant Situation I was in, than with the ſe- 
cret Murmurs of a repining Virtue. There is a wide 
Difference between arming ourſelves againſt future 
Trials, and encountering the immediate Influence 
of Things preſent; we faintly reſiſt the Charms of 
what we actually poſſeſ:. Wiſe Men often exclaim 
apainſt the Abuſe of Riches, but we have few Inftances 
of their praiſing the Eoctrine they teach. 

I was no ſooner left alone, but I looked with Plea- 
ſure on the gay Objects which ſurrounded me; the 
Glaſſes, Gildings, the Pictures, rais'd ſuch bewitch- 
ing Ideas in my Mind, that I could no longer reſiſt 
the Temptation of taking a nearer View of the 
Things I was in ſom? meaſure Miſtreſs of. Bei 
alone, ,I got up, bolted the Doors, and indulged 
my Curioſity. It's true, Virtue made ſome little 
Effort before it n me to theſe — ; 
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but a ſudden Thought tepreſented my Curiofity 


as abſalutely neceſſary; 1 muſt, ſaid 1 to myſelf, 
be acquainted with what the Drawers contain: The 
Things are given out to be mine; if I ſhould betray 
any. Ignorance, it may raiſe fome Suſpicion prejudicial 
to the Part Lam to act. | 
Prepoſſeſſed with this Neceflity, I went into the 
Wardrobe, in which were placed two large Cheſts ; 
I opened them with ſome Apprehenſion; this 
Scrutiny, though attended with a kind-of Qualm, 
as if I bad been engaged in Miſchief, ſoon amuſed 
me by the alluring Piſcoveries it produced, eſpe- 
eually in reſpect of one, whoſe Birth and Education 
had not made her Miſtreſs of any one individual 
Thing. ; 
Next to my Bed-chamber, was a cloſet adorn'd 
with Pannels of Looking-Glaſs ; the Hangings, like 
thoſe of .the Apartment, were Crimſon Damaſk 
bordered with Gold Fringe: Several Pictures repre- 
ſenting Children playing together, and beautiful 
Landſcapes, all ed with great Symmetry be- 


tween the Glaſſes, had a c arming Effect; but 


what pray me moſt, was a Book-caſe at the ſar- 
ther 

Books. 

My Tailette was placed in the Wardrobe I menti- 
oned before: it contained every thing that regards 
Dreſs : The Boxes were filled with Bracelets, Gloves, 
aud modern Trinkets in an elegant Taſte. Whatever 
Inclination I had to examine every ching in parti- 
iylar, the Fear of being interrupted, not having ſut- 
ficient Time to go thro' the Whole, obliged me to 
re Bd with a tranſigat View of ſo many 
witchigg Objects. 

I was not a little ſurpriſed, in opening the Cheſts, 
at the great Abundance of Linen and other Things. 
What was defign'd far my wearing. appear'd 88 
fine 3 but a complete Service af Plate, which I foun 
by itfelf, I muſt needs own, quite charmed me. 

Another Cheſt furniſhed a Set of China of the fineſt 
Sort; in the Paititions were contain'd every thing 
belanging to the Table. * 
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Aſter running over all theſe things, I return'd to 
my Chamber. 7 was Curious to know the Contents 
of a large Commode with a Marble Cover, which 
was no ſmall Ornament to the Room. The firſt 
Drawer was filled with Mercers Goods, for making 
Gowns proper for the ſeveral Seaſons of the Year; 
_—_ was forgot even of the moſt trifling Nature. 
This Detail may very well be thought tedious, yet 
tis really neceſſary in order to give a juſt Idea of my 
new Admirer. Self-love poſſibly finds its Account 
here, but that is a Subject | am not very willing to 
diſcuſs ; ſuch an obliging Attention muſt neceſſarily 
make a very engaging Impreſſion on the Mind of a 
young Creature. Not to own I was very much af- 
fected with this generous Behaviour, would be mane 
too free with Sincerity ; and as Experience convince 
me that his Conduct was not in the leaſt influenced 
by any criminal Views, I was the more ſenſible of the 
Obligations conferred on me. 

The little Reſt my Affairs had allowed in the fore- 
going Nights, oppreſſed me to that degree, that not- 
with ne my Eagerneſs to continue the Scrutiny 
I was obliged to deff; Sleep overpower'd me, and f 
threw myſelf into Bed. There my Soul, perfet- 
ly fatisfied with my preſent Situation, and void of 
Care for what was to come, entertained none but 
the moſt agreeable Ideas, followed by profound 
Repoſe, that I did not wake till the Day was far 
pent. ” 

It was near Sun-ſet, when the Noiſe of the Coaches 
obliged me tb riſe ; I immediately recolleQed that 
had faſtened my Chamber Door, upon which I went 
and drew back the Bolts: This was ro ſooner done, 
but my Waiting-woman entered, * Lord! Madam 
(faid ſhe in a wheedling Tone) yon are certain! 

* very timorous, to barncade yourſelf thus in bro 
: 3 I have been ſeveral times at the Door 
to know if you wanted me; but the Fear of diſturb- 
ing you, made me wait till now.“ This was an- 
ſwered with great Indifference on my Side. Her 
Countenance did not pleaſe me; ſuch Antipathies are 
many times involuntary, and from my Childhood 1 
N 3 was 
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was liable to Prepoſſeſſions of this Nature, tho“ they 
are often groundleſs, and always argue a Weakneſs in 
our Underſtanding. We ought to guard againſt ſuch 
Follies, as there are many who by an unfortunate Caſt 
in their Aſpect, promiſe nothing commendable, and 


yet their real Worth greatly ſurpaſſes that of others 
whoſe Countenances'are very taking at firſt Sight, 
Every Day's Experience juſtifies this Remark, tho 
very few correct the Failing. : 

Brochan having open'd the Windows, I plac'd my- 
ſelf at one of them. The Evening was delightfully 
pleaſant, and abundance of People were taking the 
Air. Such a Sight was altogether unuſual to me, its 
great Variety affording an agreeable Amuſement, [ 
was Charm'd with the Neatneſs and Elegance of the 
Womens Dreſſes ; I examin'd them with great Atten- 
tion, and ſuch as pleas'd me moſt, drew my Eyes after 
them as far as I could poſſibly diſtinguiſh one Object 
from another. This ſo entirely took up my Thoughts, 
that every thing elſe was baniſh'd from my Breaſt. 

Women muſt own with me, that our ſtrongeſt Pro- 
penſity is to examine each other ; this is generally at- 
. * tended either with Jealouſy or Envy, as we can ſeldom 
prevail on ourſelves to do one another Juſtice ; a 
wretched Diſpoſition, which ſcems inſeparable from 
the Sex. As much as I have at this Day got the bet- 
ter of little Follies, if I deal ingenuouſſy, I muſt ac- 
knowledge myſelf ſtil! ſubje& to ſuch mean Impreſ- 
ſions. Tome I ſhould publiſh the Sequel of my Ad- 
yentures, as perhaps I 1 þ I propoſe to, treat of this 
Matter more at large, and prove by EXamples how 
careful we ought to be in forming a Judgment on 
outward Appearances : Fatal Experience has con- 
vinced me of this. Iam now very cautious, 'tis true, 
and endeavour to correct ſo great a Weakneſs ; never- 
theleſs, it often happens that Cuſtom, that /econd 
Nature, prevails over Reaſon. 

Whiltt J was deeply engaged in examining every 
one that paſs'd by, ſomebody claſp'd me faſt in 
their Arms, without my perceiving who it was took 
that Liberty with me. My Color came, and [ 
turned about very haſtily, ſtruggling to free „ — 
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from ſuch an unexpected Embrace. It would be no 
* eaſy Matter to ſurpriſe you (ſaid Madame de Gene- 
val laughing) you are ſo much upon your Guard; 
and are fo ſtrong, there would be nothing got by 
* romping with you.“ Upon my aſking her Pardan 
with a Smile, for being ſo rough in diſengaging niy- 
felf ; I'll pardon you. this once, (replied ſhe in a jeſt- 
ing way) but another time I ſhall not be ſo eaſily 
© prevailed upon; and even now, it ſhall only be an 
this Condition, that you do us the Honour of ſup- 
ping with us.“ This Invitation was accompanied 
with ſo polite an Air, that I could not refuſe it, after 
which, we placed ourſelves at the Window, and bega 
to criticiſe thoſe that paſs'd by. : 

Madame de Geneval had a particular Talent for this 
dangerous Pleaſure ; Dreſs, Figure, Countenance, no- 
thing eſcaped her, The Women ſeldom found Mercy 
at her Hands ; thoſe who were handſome rarely 
eſcap'd the moſt ſatirical Strokes; the Men came bet · 
ter off, that is, ſuch as were above the ordinary Rate, 
for the others were excluded all Favours. 

* What do you think of her (cried Madame 4 
Geneval) * that comes this Way with that flaunting 
Gait, and falſe Air of Beauty, that deceives at 4 
© Diſtance ? Don't be miſtaken, her fine Complexion 
* is only borrowed from the Myſteries of the Toilette, 
* as her Carriage is. from the Information of a much- - 
* conſulted Looking-glaſs ; for all her Affectation, 
' the is very plain; as you will own when yoa fee 
her nearer, I'll lay a Wager, added ſhe, that you 
would not ſuſpect her Hair, trick'd up as it is with 
* Ribbands, was none of her own; and yet ſhe ig 
© as bald as a Coot, and has recourſe to Art for _ 
* plying the Deficiency of Nature. Speak the Truth, 
would not you gueſs, by her Attendants and 
* Dreſs, that her Huſband belonged at leaſt to the 
* Exchequer? Far from it, he is Cook to the Prince 
© of » Tho? her Mother fold Fruit, ber Vanity 
* aimed at his Steward; but ſhe is very well of in 
* marrying his Cagk, who muſt cheat his Maſter to 
maintain her Extravagance : And yet, in return 
for this too great Indulgence, he has never a = 
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Moment; they ſay his Heart is broke; but 'tis 
* all to no purpoſe, ſhe goes on her old Wav. 
Pray behold that other Woman that is coming 
out of the great Gates; by her Behaviour and 
the Airs ſhe gives herſelf, would you imagine her 
to be five and twenty? and yet ſhe is turned of fifty; 
but in order to impoſe on thoſe who don't know her 
Age, ſhe tells them with an affected Air of Since- 
rity that ſhe dreſſes in Brown, becauſe it is ber ſa- 
vourite Colour and ſuits any Age: But the beſt of 
the Jeſt is, that ſhe cannot prevail on herſelf to marry 
a Man who has long made his Addreſſes, for fear, 
Iſhe ſays, of dying in Childbed.“ Saying this Ma- 
dame de Geneval burſt into ſuch a hearty Fit of Laugh- 
ter, that I could not forbear joining with her, though 

I knew not why. | 

We had ſpent near an Hour in this kind of A- 
muſement, when a Flouriſh on the Kettle-Drums, 
and a Hurry in the Street, made me enquire what 
could be the Occaſion, © The King is returning from 
* Hunting, (replied Madame 4 Geneval,) wie (hall 
© ſee him pals by My Heart began to flutter at 
this, as J immediately recollected the firſt Time of my 
ſeeing his Majeſty, and the Conſequences his Pre- 
. tence had drawn after it. Tho' I was now grown 
up to Years of Diſcretion, and had already ſatisfied 
my Curioſity, I found the ſame eager Defire of ſeeing 
the King ſeize my Soul, as in the Foreft, Tis true [ 
conceald my Earneſtneſs. Vanity which always grows 
upon us, made me 1magine I ſhould want no Aſiſlance 
to diſtinguiſh the King from the reſt: perſuaded of 
this, I fixed my Eyes on that Side the Ling was ex- 
pyected, and gave very little Attention to the Criticiſms 
| — de Gene val, with her uſual Charity, paſs'd 

upon every one that came in her way. 

My Impatience did not remain long unfatisfied ; 
the Hunt return'd, and, contrary to what was uſual, 
moved very flowly. Day-light was not quite gone, 
and I congratulated with myſelf” on the Opportunity 
I was going to have of conſidering the King's Perſon 
| attentively ; but the falſe Shame of informing 

myſelf which was the King, diſappointed my Hopes, 
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ſurrounded as he was by the Courtiers. By 
Luck, his Majeſty drepp'd ſomething out of his Hand, 
otherwiſe he would have paſs'd by undiſtinguiſhed; 
but the Eagerneſs every one expreſs'd to to take up his 
Glove and return it. ſufficiently pointed him out, and 
I had the Satisfaction I ſo much deſired, | 
My Admiration of this charming Prince was ſo 
great, that I could not forbear obſerving to Madame 
de Geneval the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon ; but ſhe 
ſcarce made any Anſwer to what I faid on the Subject: 
her Eyes were fixed on a Nobleman, with whom ſhe 
ſeem'd to be entirely charmed, and was- no leſs fol- 
licitous to make me ſenſible of his perſonal Accom- 


| wary than I was in remarking thoſe of the young 


onarch. But the beſt of it was, we mutually ap- 
plauded each other's Remarks, falſly imagining they 
regarded one and the ſame Object. | 

In the mean time, the Court was directly under 
our Windows; I was fo taken up with the Sight, that 
J quite forgot | was in a very plain Undreſs. Madame 
de Genewal was full dreſs'd, and either thro? Malice 


or- Inadvertancy, did not give me the Hint; thus was 
I unwittingly expos'd to the curious Eyes of the © om- 


pany, for my little Vanity would never have reliſh'd' 
the Negligence of my Deſbabill.. I think I have: 
elſewhere mentioned how much I ſuffer d on ſuch: 
Occaſions, and indeed do to this Day. 

; God! (cried Madame 4% Greneval, with a 
myſterious Air, but ſuch as betrayed how well ſhe was 
ſatisfied with her own dear Self) © theſe Men are 
* turn'd Fools ſurely! One can't be at a Window, 
but they ſtare one through ! See, Madame; I beg, 
how they eye us!” In effect, they all to a fiagte: 
Man looked up as they paſſed by. Indeed, Madame, 
„ (replied. I) you make me 0 ſerve what would not 


„ have ſurpris'd me, had we been the only Women 
4 that look'd out of Windowginthe Street; but, me- 


„thinks, the whole Court ſeems NN taken * 
« with ſtaring at ns.” * Oh | (replied Madame 4% 
Genevaly what you 289 at all ſurpriſe me! 
I am fo well known, ſo very well known, my pretty 
Lady, that you myſt not wonder at what you ſee ; 
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* You don't know that the King himſelf is pleaſed 
* often to favour me with a Look ; not that I would 
have you think (continued the vain Thing, putting 
on an Air of Modeſty) * that I attribute this to any 
« thing very flattering in _— ; my Husband goes 
' © every Day to Court, and as he is upon very good 
Terms there, *tis no Wonder if ſome Notice is 
© taken of me. Did not I tell you ſo? (added 
Madame de Geneval, ſtanding up) * ſee the King does 
© us the Honour to look at us! He certainly remem- 
bers my Face. For Heaven's Sake, Madame, 
l let us retire (continued ſhe, in a childiſh affected 
Tone) I can ſtand it no longer. 

A Nobleman, who was oppoſite to the Window, 
ſingled me out with his Hat to thoſe that were near 
him: Own, Gentlemen (ſaid he) that young Lad 
4 to be exceeding handſome, and that the __ e 
4 you ſee her in, far ſurpaſſes all the Arts of Dreſs.” 
This was no ſooner ſpoke, but every one ey'd me 
with freſh Attention, and bow'd to us one after ano- 
ther. The King being dire cly oppoſite to our Win- 
dow, look 'd up a ſecond Time, and took off his Hat: 
I bluſt'd prodigiouſly, and imagining I ought to re- 
turn the Complimant, made an exceeding low Cur- 
teſey; Lord, Madame, what are you doing ? cried 
Madame de Geneval loud enough to be over-heard) 
nobody ſalutes the King; you'll make us he taken 
for mere Country Creatures.“ The King And the 
whole Court fell a laughing at this ill-tim'd Repri- 
mand. Whether this was owing to the Manner of 
expreſſing herſelf, or my Simplicity, I can't determine; 
this I know very well, the haſty Reproach ſtruck me 

all of a Heap. I ſhould have remain'd in this Con- 
dition for a confiderable Time, had not Vadame de 
- Geneval, in order to 9 herſelf with me, and 

ſhew her Knowledge, of the Court, given me the 
Names and Hiſtory of part of his Majeity's Retinue, 
tho heard with great Indifferency on my Side > I had 
not forgot the Bale Mortification I fanſied ſhe had 
drawn upon me, and Self- love made my Reſentment 
appear very juſtifiable. 92 
| | | My 
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My vain cajoling Landlady, —_—_— my Silence 
proceeded from the Reliſh I had for her Converſation, 
continued the Subject for ſome time, ſparing nobody 
that came in her way: When breaking off on a ſud- 
den, ſhe propoſed going down to her Apartment, 
Supper-time, as ſhe ſaid, drawing near. I replied, 
that .it would be proper for me to put on ſome 
© Head-Clopaths, ſince = would not allow me to 
% dreſs.” Oh! by no means (cried Madame de Ge- 
neval) you are killingly handſome in the Dreſs you 
are in: neither am 1 — one who thinks ſo, 
* as you have juſt now heard: We ſha'l have frequent 
Opportunities of ſecing you dreſs'd, for this once 
let us enjoy you in your native Charms.“ This 
Compliment was anſwer'd in a proper Manner on m 
Side, not forgetting her Beauty, with which ſhe ſeem” 
mightily taken; as indeed this was truly her weak 
Side. «Tis very jaltly ſaid (cried ſhe, begging Par- 
don for the Freedom of taking me in her Arms) that 
* Women of Quality are always diſtinguiſhable by 
their Behaviour: I have ever been fond of their 
Company, as their Converſation is ſo very inſtruct- 
ing.“ What don't Prejudice effect! As long as ſhe 
took me for the Counte/5s de Roches, this was always 
her Stile; but, the Moment ſhe diſcovered the Truth, 
ſhe proteſted to one, who gave me an Account of it, 
that * ſhe all along took me for a Counterfeit ; that, 
* notwithſtanding the Airs I was pleaſed to give my- 
« ſelf, ſhe ſaw thro? the Artifice,, and every Day diſ- 
* cover'd ſomething that betray'd my mean Birth,” 
So much for Prejudice. . 0 
Altho' I was very much preſs'd to go down un- 
dreſs'd as I was, 1 ſhould never have couſented, 
had not Monfieur de Geneval ſurpris'd us in the De- 
bate : he accoſted us in a genteel Manner, and paid 
his Compliments gracefully enough, He had ſome · 
thing of the Fop in him, his Voice trifling, and much. 
upon the Familiar: As Superintendant to. the Duke. 
of he imagin'd himſelf Company: for an 
one ; handſome, tall, well made, always in the Pink 
of the Mode, and very full of himſelf; a ready Wit, 
and ſo happy in his little Sallies, that the Spleen was 
. en- 
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entirely banith'd where ever he came, and made his 
Converſation much coveted. The vicious Part of any 
one's Character is much eaſier attain'd than what is 
valuable in it; his ſatirical Vein Madame de Geneval 
had acquir d, and was very ready at biting Expreſſions! 
but then, ſhe wanted the fine Turn of Wit in apply- 
ing them, of which he was a perfect Maſter ; inſo- 
much that he would frequently laſh People to their 
Faces with ſo much Art, adapting his Voice and Ex- 


preſſion ſo juſtly, that every one preſent, except the 
Perion concern'd, immediately diſcover'd who was 


aim'd at; nay, it often happened that the Object of 


his Raillery was the moſt diverted of the whole Com- 
Pany. Let any one judge if ſach Talents were not 
eſteem'd in an Age fo favourable to ſatirical Re- 

flections, that all Charity for our Neighbour is 
exploded, as a thing quite out of Date. 

Our Supper was perfectly neat and elegant. Mon- 
fieur de Geneval acquitted him elf exceedingly well in 
doing the Honours of his Houſe, We were five at 
Table, without reckoning a Boy of ſeven Years old, 
fo very ill-bred, that he ſeiz'd every thing he could 
lay his Hands on, daubed the Table-cloth, and 
ſpoil'd the Cloaths of thoſe who had the Misfortune 
to be near him ; and all this without his Father's be- 
ing allow'd to reprimand him. As he was pretty, 
and by way of Compliment ſaid to be like his Mo- 
ther, ſhe thought upon this account he could not be 
too much indulged, and conſequently ſpoil'd him to 
fuch a degree, that he was ready to fling things at 
any one's Head that preſum'd to find fault with 
him, 

A Relation of Monffeur Jes Geneval, about fifty 
Vears of Age, made the third Woman in the Com- 
pany : her Humour feem'd gay and airy ; the amuſed 
us with abundance of Pleafantry, accompanied with 
ſo much Wit, as threw a Veit over her Age, and the 
malicious Turns ſhe frequently gave to Things. She 
was not all of a yum ; her Folly betray'd itſelf in 


giving us to underſtand, that in her younger Days 


e Rood unrival'd in point of Beauty; then her 


Diſcourſe ran upon the Extravagancies Princes and 
Noble- 


by his Livery, it muſt be the Duke of 


— 


The Furtunate Country Maid. 25% 


Noblemen had committed in making their Addreſſes 
to her; there was no end of this Subject; and if any 
one took a Fancy to contradi& her, as it ſometimes 
happen'd, the Scene was chang'd in an inſtant; from 
Affable and Polite, ſhe became downright Scurrilous, 
- A Gentleman belonging to the Houſhold, about 
Thirty, was the very Goon to the Perſon juſt 


mentioned: Taciturnity, Gloom, and Diſdain were 


ſtroagly imprinted on his Countenance. He never 
was known to approve of any thing in all his Life ; 
and before you utter'd a fingle Syllable, you might 
depend upon being contradifted by him: Ha- 3 
favourite Tranſition, and Ne his darling Particle, 
Notwithſtanding this Difference of Characters, I 
ſoon perceiv'd that the Company was agreed upon 
making me talk, with a Deſign to learn fome Account 


of my Affairs; but Mon/reur St. Fal, who had a good 


deal of Foreſight, gave me my Leſſon in writing: my 
Story was framed, digeſted, and got by heart; I came 
of very well, notwithſtanding their Attacks, and this 
chiefly by the conciſe Anſwers I gave, The only Se- 
cret for baffling Curioſity, is to ſay little; there is no 
hazard in being cautious, whereas giving a looſe to 
the Tongue, overburdens the Memory, and endangers: 
the contradicting one's ſelf: A tickliſh Situation, to 
which Perſons ought never to expoſe themſelves, who 
have Reaſons not :o be pub.ickly known. | 

The Deſert had not been long ſerved up, when a 
Footman came and whiſper'd ſomething to Madame 
de Genzval : ſhe immediately turn'd towards me, and 
told me in the Ear that a Nobleman enquir'd for me. 
Imagining it muſt be Sr. Fal, who was come with 
ſome News, I ordered the Footman to conduct bim 
to my Apartment; and was preparing 30 go and re- 
reive him. The Servant hearing me name that Noble- 
man, aſſured me it was not him, but that he gueſs'd 
. The 
Name ſurpris'd me, and Monfiaur de Geneval per- 
ceiving it, aſked me if I had any Reaſon for not re- 
ceiving the Viſit, for in that Cale it was only ſaying, 
that | did not ſup at home: My Anſwer was, that L 


did not deſite to be ſeen, as the Perſon was an utter 
7 . 


Stran- 
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Stranger, and I did not apprehend what his Buſineſs 
could be. Madame de Geneval roſe from Table at 
this, bidding me make myſelf very eaſy, for ſhe, would 
ſpeak to the Dake herſelf ; adding with a myſterious 
ir, that ſhe partly gueſs'd his Errand. Saying this, 
ſhe left the Room, making me ſeveral Signs which I 
did comprehend. ; : 
ls expected her Return with great Impatience, won- 
dering what could detain her ſo long. The Dread J 
had of the old Margue/s, brought him continually to 
my Mind. whenever troubleſome Accidents gave me 
any Uneaſineſs. 3 
Monfieur de Geneval perceiving me much diſqui- 
eted, endeavour'd to make me ſhare the Mirth of the 
Company: Complai ſance obliged me to fergn an At- 
tention to what paſs'd. What an irkſome Taſk is it 
to connterfeit a Satisfaction, when the Mind labours 
under Perplexity ! | 
After half an Hour's Stay, Madame de Genewal re- 
turn'd laughing very heartily. © Did not I tell you (ſaid 
- "the, ſpeaking to me) that we were examined very 
* narrowly when at the Window? Without Vanity, our 
Charms make fome Noiſe in the World.TC Who 
« doubts that? (replies the Huſband) all the Court en- 
« vies my Happineſs in poſſeſſing fo lovely a Creature 
4% as Madame de Geneval.” None of your Jeſts (con- 
tinued ſhe, half angry at his ironical Tone) I could 
give very convincing Proofs of the Truth of what 
* you ſay : But that is not the Buſineſs at preſent. It's 
very certain I have had a thouſand ſoft Things ſaid 
to me juſt now by a very gallant Spark; it's true, I 
© was not altogether impos'd on, knowing very well 
continued Madame deGeneval (pointing {lily to me) the 
Count eſs hes the beſt Title to the Courtſhip, tho? ad- 
« dreſs'd to me.“ Meaning me, Madam ?” (replied 
very gravely) ** How can I be any ways concern'd ? I 
« am butt juſt arriv'd from the nk end of the King-, 
« dom; have no Acquaintance——” Alas! that's no 
* Keaſon, replied Monfieur ds Geneval very earneſtly ; 
© there are a thouſand for your engaging their Adora- 
tion.“ I could not forbear ſailing at the Manner in 
which I was addieſs'd. The Wife, thinking * 
| | . this 


CW 


— —— 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 279 
this was carrying things too far, and, like many other 
Women, was piqued to hear another ext Pd or 
might be naturally a little jealous, corrected the Tran- 
ſport her Huſband had been guilty of, by ſaying, * that 
if I had not really been ſo very handiome, Novel 
was of great Service in this Country; neverthele 
it muſt be ſupported by ſomething more laſting than 
Beauty; that the Vogue drew Admirers for a while, 
* but when that was over, the Obje was as eaſily 
neglected, as it had been eagerly purſued.” The 
Gentleman of the Houſhould oppoſed this Maxim, aſ- 
ſerting, that what was once truly amiable, was al- 
ways fo. Madame de Gene val, who had her Reaſons 
for maintaining what ſhe had advanced, brought a re- 
cent Example in favour of her own Opinion: You - 
* all ſaw (ſaid ſhe, addreſſing her Diſcouoſe to her 
Huſband's Kinſwoman) the famous Lyonneiſe, fo 
* much talk'd of about two Years ago at Paris ; ſhe 
* was as fair as Alabaſter, had fine Features, a good 
* Shape, and an Air of Grandeur ; notwithſtanding 
* all this, I could find nothing very extraordinary in 
* her; ſhe no ſooner 2 in publick, but was fol- 
* low'd by all the World. I — to be one Day 
at the Thuilleries, when the Lyonnoi/ſe was walking 
there; as the great Alley perfectly ſwarm'd, I en- 
* quired of every one I met, what could occafion 
* {uch a Crow'd ? Good God! Madam, where do you 
* come from, (reply'd the Perſon) not to know that 
the beautiful Lyonnoi/e is come to Paris, and is now | 
i actually walking in the Thuilleries? I ſhrugg d 
s 
4 
s 
4 
1 
0 
4 
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my Shoulders at ſuch a prepoſterous Anſwer, and 
reſolved to ſee with my own Eyes on what it was 
unded: I made my way thro' the Crowd, and 

at laſt got a Sight of this ſs much extoll'd Beauty. 
Whether thro' Prejudice, not being according to 
my Taſte, or not fo handſome as they pretended, 
ſhe did not pleaſe me at all. I pitied the Stupidity 
of the Publick, which often is laviſh of its Praiſes 
on Objects that, upon a nearer View, ane ſcarce 
tollerable : It's true, ſooner or later, the Prejudice 
is laid afide, as it happen'd in the Caſe of this very 
6 Lyonmiſe, | 
Some 
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© Some Weeks after this, I was in the Thailerics : 
* I met her again, but ſhe was ſcarce taken notice 
of: nevertheleſs, ſhe was exactly the ſame ; and, 
as the Inconſtancy of Mode never affects me, me- 
thought ſhe was even handſomer than at firſt.” ** No 
* wonder (replied the Kinſwoman very lily), you 
„ lik'd her the better becauſe nobody admir'd her; 
and conſequently Envy had nothing to work on. 
* Put the caſe ſhe had once more become a reigning 
„ Toaſt, and you had ſeen her ſurrounded with a 


„ Crowd of Admirers, ſhe would have appear'd as 


&* plain as at firſt; the Thing ſpeaks itſelf, 

| 3 de Geneval frown'd a little at this: cutting 
Remark : From one of her Character, a ſharp Reply 
might have been expected, but ſhe had her Reaſons 
for being moderate; Intereſt, which always rules, 
and to which ſhe was an abſolute Slave, prevail'd on 
her to ſtifle her Reſentment ;. to do it with a better 
Grace ſhe went on thus. 

The Lyonnoi/e, nettled at the Tnjuſtice ſhe met 
„with at Paris, came to ſhew herſelt at Court; her 
Charms had a Run, bat ſoon met the ſame Fate as 
before; ſhe diſappear'd on a ſudden, and I have 
.* ſince been informed, is gone for England in ſearch 
of new Admirers.“ . | 
. I preſently diſcovered the malicious Drift of this 
Story, and the Application Madame de Geneval was 
willing ſhould be made of it ; from whence I conclu- 
ded, that her Character and mine would not long 
ſympathize, _ 

The Diſcourſe ran again upon the Duke's Viſit, 
which Madame de Geneval's Reflections had interrupt- 
ed: She told us, that all ſhe could gather from 
what he ſaid, was that in returning from hunting, 
.© the Sight of a yuung Lady had made ſuch an Im- 
« preſlion on him, that he came to enquire after her, 
© and in caſe ſhe had any Affairs depending at Court, 
© to offer his Service, _ . | 
Madame de Geneval, added, that all this was ex- 
preſled in ſo polite a Manner, that though ſhe was 
« prepared to anſwer this gallant Preamble, which 
« doubtleſs was aim'd at me, as it deſerved, yet the 
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could not avoid replying with a great deal of Re- 
ſpect, and N _ —— = I really was; 
* the Duke upon hearing my Name, aſſured her he 
* was well acquainted with my Family, for which 


'© he had a great Value, and would have the Ho- 


* nour of being introduced at a more ſeaſonable Op- 
portunity. | 

I apprehended from the Confuſion in which this 
* Nobleman retir'd (continued my Landlady) that 
without doubt he took the Counteſs for one who 
* had her Fortune to make, and that he need only 
come, to be well received; a foeliſh Preſumption 
Men are often guilty of, who think, that in viſiting 
* a Woman they do her an Honour, This Vanity 
* muſt either be grounded on the Figure they make, 


© or the Confidence they have of our Weakneſs, As 


* for my part, whoam often expos'd to the Intrigues 
of theſe Gentlemen, I uſe them with a great deal of 
Freedom, ridiculg their ſerious Faces, amufe myſelf, 


and laugh at them; this I take to be the Method.” 


% Not fo very commendable (replied the Huſband 
« ſomething maliciouſly) as you may perhaps ima- 
« gine ; under this Pretext of Indifferency, the Gal- 
% Jants are retain'd and liſten'd to without Suſpicion. 


«© Their Follies amuſe me, you'll ſay ? No doubt of | 


« it; and that is juſt what they look for; to have 
% Admittance into certain Houſes, is all they can 
* hope for at furſt ; taking up your Time agreeabl y 
« and amuſing you, Ladies, is their ſecond Step; but 
« what lucky Fellows, if you do them the Honour tb 


© ſmile on their Endeayours !” © Lord, (cried Madame 


de Gens val interrupting him) it would have been a 
Wonder indeed, if you had not contradifted me; 
© it's mighty becoming a Huſband, who fanſies his 
Honour is at ſtake, if he does not thwart his Wiie 
on every Occaſion.” ** Not in the leaſt (replied the 
Gentleman of the Houſhould ;) “you are ſtung for 
«© want of underſtanding him: your Spouſe is far from 
6 being of a different Opinion on this Point; does not 
i his Conduct give you daily Proofs of it? Can you 
« imagine: that if he were really ſerious in what 
& he ſays, he would allow you ſuch an unbounced 
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Liberty?“ A Continuation of your long Silence, 
Sir (replied Madame de Geneval ſharply) would 
* have bcen much more acceptable, than the Part you 
are pleaſed to take in the Converſation.” The Gen- 
tleman, not the beſt bred Perſon in the World, took her 
up as ſmartly on his Side; and like many others, who 
when they have got footing in the Houſe, take upon 
them to controul at large, indulged a malicious Plea- 
ſure in maintaining the Argument with equal Vehe- 
mence. The Miſtreſs of the Houſe, exceedingly 
haughty, apprehending poſſibly the Conſequences of 
ſuch a Diſpute, and provoked beſides at the little 
Ceremony with which ſhe was treated, and her Huſ- 
band's not ſilencing her Opponent, addreſs'd herſelf 
to him with bitter Reproaches for want of Tenderneſs 
in her regard; declaring that for the future ſhe 
* ſhoujd take proper Methods, and the Moment cer- 
* tain Countenances appeared —' Being appren- 
five from the Sharpneſs of the Gentleman's Reply, 
that the Converſation was growing ſtill warmer, I 
thought it high time to retire. Madame de Geneval 
was too much taken up in retorting the ſarcaſtieal 
Replies of the Gentleman and her Huſband, to per- 
ceive I was gone. But Monfieur de Geneval, more at- 
tentive to what paſs'd, left his Friend to purſue or 
drop the Argument, and came after me to preſent his 
Hand, making an Apology for the Scene, of which 
1 had been a Spectator. She is very filly (ſaid he, 
« ſpeaking of his Wife) a Trifle diſcompoſes her, 
« and makes her exceptioys : I overlook it all, as ſhe 
* is with child; when ſhe is fo, her Humour is un- 
« accountable ? but, in conſideration of her Condr- 
© tion, ſome Complaiſance muſt be ſhewn.” I com- 
mended Monfieur de Geneval for his Moderation, but 
blamed him at the ſame time for ſuffering the Gen- 
tleman to divert himſelf in provoking his Wife. To 
this he replied, * that he was an old Friend, 
4% whoſe CharaQeriſtick was, never to yield in a 
% Diſpute; that he was ſo well known for it, that 
« nobody ever reſented his Obſtinacy.” Upon 
this he told me an odd Story : This very Gentle- 


man was deeply in love with a young Lady, who 
x | on 
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on every account was a very proper Match for him, 
and the Aﬀair on the point of being concluded : 
it happened very luckily, that he- invited his future 
Father-in-law, after figning the Writings, to Sup- 
per ; the Converſation turning upon the Ceremo- 
nies obſerved at the Marriages of the Ancients, the 
old Gentleman and his future Son-in-law, neither 
of whom wanted Wit or Learning, enliven'd the 
Diſcourſe with many intereſting Paſſages and curi- 
ous Citations; but the Spirit of Contradiction, the 


. predominant Paſſion in Genewal's Friend, ſoon made 


the old Gentleman loſe his Patience ; it's true, he 
yielded for ſome time, apprehending his Memory 
might fail him, till the Son-in-law, who had been 
bred a Scholar, falling upon a Point in Divinity, 
which the old Gentleman happen'd perfectly to re- 
collect, he maintain'd his Ground; the young one 
contradicted him; the other, poſitive that he was 
right, ran home to his Library, brought the Book, 
and imazined he had carried his Point; but the Son- 
in-law diſclaimed both the Author and the Edi- 
tion, This Obſtinacy provok'd the young Lady's 
Father ſo much, that he retired without any Cere- 
mony. Upon this, their Friends interpoſed, and en- 
deavoured to make up the Breach ; the old Gentle- 
man, the moſt reaſonable of the two, was not averſe 
to an Accommodation, and only inſiſted that his fu- 
ture Son- in-law ſhould acknowledge himſelf to have 
been miſtaken : But Geneval's Friend choſe rather to 
loſe a very advantageous Match, than purchaſe it at 
fo dear a Rate. | 
This whimſical Story amus'd me the more, as hav- 
ing juſt experienced, that the Hero of it was very well 
ualified to furniſh many ſuch Adventures. After 
ome Reflections on it, Geneva left me. I ordered 
the Servant to light him down, and then ſhnt myſelf 
into my Apartment, with a firm Reſolution of avoid- 
ing, as much as poſſible, ſuch an odd Medley of 
Company. | 8 
I was goin to Bed, when I heard ſomebody 
knock at the * curious to know what impor- 
tant Affair could occaſion a Viſit at One in the 
Morning, 


* 
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Morning, I went. to the Window; in order not to 
be ſeen, I bid the Maid carry the Candles out of the 
Room : I diſcover'd a Footman holding a Flambeau, 
by whoſe glimmering Light I perceiv'd a tall Man 
ſtanding at the Door, which was juſt opened: Upon 
liſtening I heard him aſk the Maid, if a young Lady 
did not lodge there, who arrived but that very Day? 
finding by the Anſwer, that he was not miſtaken, he 
inquired if ſhe was up, and could be ſpoke with. 
The Maid, who had been preſent at Supper when 
her Miſtreſs gave an Account of the Duke's Viſit, 
anſwered the Stranger very roughly, that the Perſon 
he inquired after was not to. be ſeen, eſpecially by 
Night, and fo ſhut the Door upon him. 
thought it likewiſe time to draw in, leſt if ſhould 
be ſeen, the Perſon might inſiſt upon ſpeaking with 
me. | 5 
I went to Bed without reflecting on this Accident, 
perfuaded as I was, that it had — occaſion'd by 
the Vidit intended me at Supper- time. 
It is with ſome Confuſion I own the profound Tran- 
quillity, with which I ſlept till ten in the Morning, 
as if I had not the leaſt Reafon to be uneaſy, Such 
is giddy Youth, almoſt void of Reflection! My 
Waiting-woman came to acquaint me that a Mantua- 
maker, and other Work-women waited my Riſing. 
J was inconſiderate enough to aſk if ſhe had ſent for 
them: She anſwer'd with ſome Surpriſe, that I had 
given her no ſuch Orders, but that the People ſaid, 
they came by Appointment. This made me preſently 
imagine that M. Sz. Fal, with his uſual Foreſight, 
was the Contriver of this Piece of Gallantry, I got 
up, was taken meaſure of for Stays and Gowns, with+ 
out examining any farther, which I judged could be 
of no manner of Service, nor alter their Opinion of 
me one way or other. | | 
The Clock had ſtruck One; I was fitting down 
to Table (for my Houſe Affairs were as well regu- 
lated the firſt Day as if I had been ſettled ten Years) 
when M. de St. Fal ſent his Name. He was richly 
dreſs'd;, I had not till then conſider'd his Perſon 
with any Attention; notwithſtanding my Affections 
| were 
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were prejudiced in favour of another, I cou'd not be 
ſo unjuſt as not to look upon him as a very accom- 
pliſh'd Perſon. His Addreſs was even more refpe&- 
tul than uſual z a nice Conduct to avoid reminding 
me how much I was beholden to him. Whilſt my 
Waiting-woman was preſent, he conſtantly omplay' 
the Word Madam, and only talk'd of general Things 
I infifted on his fitting down to Dinner, which he 
complied with. As ſoon as we were alone, he | 
by expreſſing the Pleaſure he had in ſeeing me, and 
the Apprehenſion he was under, leſt Time ſhould 
hang heavy on my Hands in a ſtrange Place. Upon 
this I related to him all that had paſſed fince he left 
me; I deſcribed the Supper, acquainted him with 
the Duke's intended Viſit, not omitting the Debate 
which enſued on that Occafion. I could not prevail 
upon myſelf to hide my Suſpicion of Madame de 
Geneval's ill Temper. His Anſwer to this was, that 
the being obliged to provide a Lodging for me on a 
ſudden, prevented his taking a whole Houſe ; that 
it was not yet too late; and while he was lookin 
out for one, he adviſed me to avoid /a Genewal's 
Company as much as poſhble. 

It was with the greateſt Difficulty imaginable that 
I took the Count off this Subject; he did not reliſh. 
the Duke's Viſit ; the Stranger who inquired after 
me at Midnight gave him no ſmall Uneaſinefs ; he 
took heart however when I gave my Word to avoid 
all Vifits, and the Occaſions of them, ſo far even as 
not to amuſe myſelf at the Window for the future. 
St. Fal appeared as much tranſported at this Pro- 
miſe, as it 1 had acquainted him with the moſt 
agreeable piece of News he could have wiſh'd to 
hear; he confefs'd he did not dare to aſk ſuch a Fa- 
vour, left I ſhould look upon it as a Reſtraint on my 
Liberty. | 
Reſuming his uſual Tranquillity, he came at laſt to 
the Point which concern'd me moſt, I had already 
aſk*d ſeveral times whether he had ſeen my Lovers 
Father, without receiving any Anſwer ; but now he 
gave me an Account of a imart Nh EP egg pow | 
was 
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I was the Subject. Would you believe, ſaid M. a. 
St. Fal, that the old Margueſi could ſcarce be per- 
ſuaded you had eſcaped out of my Hands? He 
would be informed of the Time, Place, and other 
* Circumitances. In order to detect me, he ſent for 
my Valet de Chambre, queſtion'd him apart in 
* his Cloſet, to try if we both agreed in the ſame 
« Story: In a word, I never ſaw him in ſuch a 
Paſſion before; but all his Precautions gave me no 
* Uneaſineſs, being prepared on all hands, by givin 
my Servant his Inſtructions, and being well Sure] 
he would not betray me. | 
As to my Uncle, though he threatened to go 
« himſelf to the Place, he has not as yet proceeded 
* any farther in the Affair; his Anger is over, or at 
* leaft he pretends as much, He was very inquiſitive 
* as to your Beauty, Character, and every thing 
* which regarded you. I need nat ſay, I did you 
* Juſtice, continued the Count; on ſuch a Subject 
could any one have been reſerved ? The Deſcrip- 
tion of pour Perſon was called over ſeveral times ; 
from whence I judged, he recollected what had 
© paſſed in the Village, where he waited for his 
> Horſes, The Confuſion” into which his firſt Onſet 
' © threw me, made me forget what you had related 
concerning that Affair, and I gave him an exact 
* Likeneſs'of you.” | 
This Conformity ſet him on thinking. If I 
« am not miſtaken, cried he, there is no room to 
% wonder at my Son's Paſſion for this Girl.“ 1 
© pretended to be ſurpriſed at the Exclamation; but 
the old Margueſs, either becauſe he miſtruſted me, 
* or was unwilling to let me know his Sentiments, 
© changed the Diſcourſe, and I retired exceedin ly 
© pleaſed with extricating myſelf ſo well out of £4 
« tickliſh Affair.“ | . 
The Aſſurance St. Fal gave, that his Uncle's In- 
dignation ſeem'd appeas'd, made me r 
6 — Reaſon I have to believe that to be the 
* Caſe, continued the Count, L ſhall be continually 
on my guard; we have a ſubtle crafty Politician 
| 1 no 
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to deal with; and leſt he ſhould impoſe upon me, 
4 I ſhall be very careful not to give him any Handle 
for ſuſpecting the Sincerity with which I have pre- 
* tended to as in this Affair. Upon this Account, 
] never left him fince yeſterday ; to-morrow he 
« goes to Paris, and I ſhall take the Opportunity 
* of his Abſence, to ſpend the Day, lovely Jenny, 
* with you, in order to ſettle your little Affairs.“ 

The Word Settle, reminded me of what this ge- 
nerons Perſon had already done for me. ** Good 
God! Sir, replied I, what will you think of me! 
« I am as you may ſee, in the greateſt Confuſion 
«« imaginable for being ſo backward in making my 
« Acknowledgments for your Favours, of which I 
have a far greater Senſe than I can poſſibly ex- 
« preſs.” Ah! Mademoiſelle, cried St. Fal interrupt- 
ing me, © your bare remembering them is too great 
* a Return; I beg we may ſay no more of ſuch 
* Trifles.'-— look upon them in a far different 
Light, replied I ; but Ri ſome melancholy Re- 
4 fleftions overpower my Gratitude, and give me 
very cruel Alarm>. I have already ſaid, continued 
I.“ That all the Grandeur of the World ſhall never 
* draw me from the Rules I hae preſcribed to my- 
«« ſelf; and if your Views —— ——” No, once for 
* all, replied Sz. Fal in the ſincereſt Manner, m 
* Word and Honour is your Security, the which, af- 
© ſure yourſelf, I am not capable of Violating ; and 
* I conſent to be look'd upon as the fat of Mankind, 
if ever any Behaviour of mine contradiRs this Pro- 
© teſtation I have the honour of making to you.” 
On theſe Terms, replied I very much encouraged, 
« I ſhall take a Pleaſure in ſeeing you, and abſtract- 
« ing from the Sentiments you have formerly ex- 
1 arr ſo oppoſite to thoſe in my own Breaſt, I 
* ſhould take a Pleaſure in not hiding any thing 
from you.” Alas, cried the Count with great 
Earneſtneſs, * let that be no Hindrance; on the con- 
* trary, charming Jenay, ſuch a Confidence would 
* afford me the greateſt Conſolation ; how happy 
* ſhould I be to poſſeſs it! The Effects of Love are 
* as various as the Perſons it influences, and in me 

| 1 widely 


268 The Portunate Country Maid. 
widely different from what they are in others. [ 


* was always of Opinion, that to love for one's own 
* ſake merited no Return; for it's properly Self. 
love, where one's own Happineſs is the End pur- 
* ſued; as it is Self-intereſt, not that of the Object 
© beloved, which is conſulted. The Proof of a diſ. 
© intereſted Paſſion is, to promote the Happineſs of a 
« Miſtreſs, even in oppoſition to our own Defires : 
* Judge then, too lovely Creature, what kind of 
* Paſhon 1 entertain in your regard; it's your Satiſ- 
faction, it's your own Happineſs I ſtudy. Ves, 
(continued the Count ſeizing my Hands) you Mall 
ſee me ſtrive as eagerly to promote your Union 
with him you love, as if my own Happineſs imme- 
* diatsly depended on it. It's true, in lofing you, I 
loſe all that's dear to me in Life; but I ſhall have 
the Comfort of reflecting, that in point of Diſin- 
« tereſtedneſs and Generoſity, I ſtand unrival'd. 
Sentiments 10 delicate, ſo refined, and fo new to 
me, raiſed an Admiration that Silence alone could 
expreſs, * Ah! can you doubt my Sincerity ?* con- 
tinued the Count © you make me no Anſwer. Will 
you exclude me from the Confidence you mention- 
ed, one of the Favours (alas!) I can only expect? 
The Sentiments I have juſt now exprefs'd, how- 
ever commendable in the Theory, you perhaps 
imagine impracticable. My Behaviour thus far, my 
8 2 all betray ſome ſecret Views. Ves, 
ſuch I have, too charming Creature; ſhall I acknow- 
. © ledgethem ? (continued Sz, Fal riſing up) Will you 
© be convinced of what I have faid, if I pour out the 
« ſecret Motions of my Soul?” Well then (replied [ 
terribly alarm'd) © what is it you hope for? You 
„ ought to know me, and conſequently not to flatter 
„ yourſelf that | ſhould ever—” Ah! Mademoiſelle 
(cried St. Fal interrupting me) hear what 1 have 
to ſay; don't ſuſpect that under an apparent Pro- 
© bity, a Villain lies hid: I love you, I adore you, 
your Charms have vanquiſh'd me, and to preſerve 
« you, I would facrifice Rank and Fortune a thouſand 
times over; but I would owe this Happineſs to 


« your own Choice, and not to any Importunity of 


8 © mine, 
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mine. I am perſuaded, that had not your Inclina- 
tion for my Couſin prevented me, I might one Day 
have been ſo bappy as to gain your Favour; but 
the Probity on which I value myſelf, and my fingu- 
lar Way of r have rew'd-in my Paſſion, 
tho' not extinguiſh'd my Hope: on this is regulated 
my preſent Conduct, and that which 1 ſhall vbſerve 
till Fate ſhall leave me no Poſſibility of poſſeſſin 
you. Not that I wiſh the Marqueſs may change, — 
much leſs, that Death ſhould raviſh him from you: 
knowing as I do, and in the Sentiments I profeſs, ic 
would be deſiring your Unhappineſs ; but the E- 
vents of Life are ſo various, and fo continually ſub- 
je& to change, that ſuch a Thing may naturally 
happen: in either of theſe unfortunate Caſes, may 
I not reaſonably hope that you would one Day call 
to mind the Purity of my Sentiments, the Services [ 
had done, or at leaſt endeavour'd to have done ? 
and that then preſenting a Heart, which I may 
venture to ſay would not have been diſagreeable, 
had you not been prejudiced in favour of another, 
you would crown a Paſlion that never was inſpir'd 
to be unfortunate.” 

The Count's laſt Words were utter'd with ſo much 
Tenderneſs, that I was greatly affected. Yau are 
© not miſtaken (replied I with ſome Emotion, and 
yielding one of my Hands, which Sr. Fal bathed 
with his Tears) “you are not miſtaken in relying on 
© my Gratitude: IIT ſay more; were not my Atfec- 
« tions already engaged, I know no one but yourſelf 
* could ſucceed in hxing them, — For the preſent 
this ſuffices (cried S/. Fal, throwing himſelf at my 
Feet) I am leſs wretched: this Acknowledgement 
* affords Relief, and tranſports me——How ! charm- 
ing Jenn, may I flatter myſelf——** Heavens! 
what do I hear? (cried a Voice from the Door, which 
was half open) I am betrayed : perfidious Creature | 
I will never ſee thee more.” 

The Sound of the Voice, the cruel Apoſtrophe, the 
ſudden diſappearing of him that ſpoke, the Poſture 
the Count was in when 1 was ſurpriſed, all together 
made me ſtart up and fly to the Door, © Alas! I am 
Vor. þ | O „ undone 


* 


„!!!!!! p ð ß . p = 4 , . 1 WW Wy 


290 The Fortunate Country Mai i. 
* undone?” (cried I, diſcovering the Margueſi as he 
made off.) This unexpected Apparition ſtruck ſuch a 
Terror into me, that | muſt have ſunk upon the Floor, 
Had not a Sopha' luckily received me. St. Fal, no leis 
furpriſed than myſelf, ran to my Affiſtance. Ah! 
« Sir (cried I) leave me, and follow your "Kinſman ; 
„he believes me guilty, and deteſts me, of all which 
<< you are the Cauſe. O Heavens! I am quite 
« ſpent, I am in deſpair.” | | 

St. Fal did not heſitate a Moment (he ran down 
'Stairs and preſently overtook the Marqueſs). I would 
fain have got on my Feet to prevent a Quarrel, 
which their high Words gave me too much Reaſon 
to apprehend, but the Agony I was in rendered it 
impraQticable, My Waiting- woman came up in a 
violent Agitation; ſhe put the finiſhing hand to my 
Misfortunes, by acquainting me, that Sr. Fal and an 
Officer, as ſhe called the Margueſs, were gone out 
difputing, and by the Fury viſible in the Marqueſs's 
Countenance, ſhe really believed a Duel would enſue. 
At this terrible News I exerted "myſelf, and ran to 
the Window to bring them back ; but, alas! they 
were ſo far gone, that it would have been in vain 
to call after them. ** Ah Heavens! (cried I, not 
obſerving I betrayed myſelf before a Servant I had no 
Reaſon to confide in) “ what will become of me, if 
4] loſe all that is dear to me in this Life! Go, 
« Mademoiſelle (ſaid I to my Woman) loſe not a 
« Moment; run, and endeavour to bring them back.” 
Gad forbid! {replied Brochan with an Air of Diſ- 
dain) it would be very fine, truly, to ſee youn 
Women running after ſuch Sparks. If had 
© imagined I was hired to be engaged in theſe kind 

© of Adventures, I would never Live darkened the 
Doors.“ After this comfortable Harangue ſhe. left 
the Room, muttering to herſelf, but ſo loud as to let 
me hear ſeveral ſhocking Expreſſions. | 
Let any one imagine the Condition I was in; 1 
knew*not what to do; if I go after them, ſaid I to 
myſelf, to what Purpoſe ? Put the Caſe I reach them 
whilſt they are engaged, as they certainly are, ought 

not I to apprehend my Prefence will only ſerve to 
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redouble the Margque/s's Fury, and haſten ſome tra- 
gical Event? He thinks me perfidious ; what Effect 
can my Prayers have on him? Again, how ſhall I 
be looked upon here? I refleQed, that though the 
rying Madame de Geneval ſhould happen not to be at 
— when the Margueſs and St. Fal went out, 1 muſt 
expect that Prude Brochan would not fail to inform 
her of all that bad paſs d. What would not be the 
Conſequence ? Women, eſpecially thoſe of my Land- 
lady's Character, ſhew no Mercy on ſuch Occaſions. 


In fine, I knew not which Way to turn myſelf; 


ſometimes I rely'd on Sꝰ. Fal's Prudence and fincere 
Attachment to me; then again all Hope vaniſhed 
when I conſidered him vigorouſly attacked, as I had 
Reaſon to think, and under an abſolute Neceſſity of 
defending himſelf. I walked about my Room in a 
violent Agitation, muſing on all theſe Particulars, 
when, to complete my Misfortunes, ia Geneva/, not- 
withſtanding her former Politeneſs, entered without 
the leaſt Ceremony, and aſked very haſtily the Mean- 
ing of what ſhe had juſt been informed of ; adding 
ſomething drily, “ ſhe would not for the World any 
*« untoward Affair ſhould happen, wherein her Name 
could be brought in queſtion ;* ſhe told me, © her 
„ Houſe was not deſign'd for ſuch Purpoſes; and 
„ that ſhe took it heinouſly ill, that M. de St. Fal 
„ ſhould expoſe her Houſe to any ſuch Inconve- 
„ niences,”” 

To this I anſwer'd not a Word; I was ſo con- 


founded, that I could not deviſe the leaſt Pretence to 


give a favourable Turn to what I was reproached 
with. La Geneval, taking my Silence for a tacit 
Acknowledgement of what ſhe thought of me, per- 
haps confirmed in it by the Remarks of my devout 
Waiting-woman, continued her Diſcourſe in ſo high 
a Strain, with ſo many bitter Taunts, and Expreſ- 
fions ſo very ill-timed, that not being much preju- 
diced in her Favour, I took her up very ſhort for 
her Impertinence, telling her with a piercing Look 
to leave my Room, that I waited for the Count's 


Return, and ſhould not fail to acquaint him with 


the Civilities Y had * in the Apartment he 
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cho for me, and where I had expected to be (aſe 
from any Inſult.” This was uttered with ſo much 
| Reſolution, that ſhe durſt not make any Reply. Her 
Huſband, who came in and heard part of what [ 
ſaid, aſked very earneſtly if any of his Family had 
behaved otherwiſe than with Reſpect? I thanked - 
him very coldly for his Cdncern, ands perceiving his 
Wife was going to open again, I retired to my 
Cloſet, throwing the Door after me; there | burſt - 
1to Tears, and loſt myſelf in a Train of Reflections 
ſorpaſſing each other in the Anguiſh they occa- 
ſioned. | | | 
Abandoned thus to myſelf, I looked upon what 
had happened, as a Puniſhment for accepting of S“. 
Fal's Offers: It would have been much better, ſaid 
J to myſelf, to have gone to a Monaftery, which 
would have anſwered all Purpoſes : Love and Reaſon 
might have gone hand in hand; the old Marqueſs 
perhaps would have deſiſted from perſecuting me. I 
mult have ſuffered, it's true, from my Averſion to a 
Cloiſter ; but Virtue, being free from any Alarms, 
would have afforded ſome Comfort, in repreſentin 
me bemoan'd and valued by a Lover truly dear, —. 
whoſe Preſervation was of ſuch Conſequence. This 
Day my Ruin is compleateJd, continued | ſhedding a 
Torrent of Tears; what will he not think? What 
has he not Room to imagine? He finds me in the 
Hands of another; however inrceceat | may be, he 
ſurpriſes him at my Feet; Appearaaces age againſt 
me; he'll never return, | k 
Three Hours were ſpent in the moſt melancholy 
Situation ; no Account of what had paſſed, which 
my Imagination repreſented very tragical. The ſtrict 
Honour of Sz. Tal was too notorious, not to render 
it more than probable: I could not forbear thinking 
he mult have periſhed in the Combat, ſince he thus 
left me a Prey to racking Uncertainty. This Notion 
gathering —_—_ let me into the Conſequences 
of ſuch a terrible Affair; it was natural to expect 


being ſeized, and made reſponſible for what my Ima- 

gination repreſented to have happened, as the Cauſe, 

though very innocent of the Quarrel: In this _ 
„ a 
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1 had no Room to flatter myſelf; on the contrary, it 


was reaſonable to ſuppoſe I ſhould find no Favour, but 
meet with the ſevereſt Treatment. 

Such juſt Alarms produced other Refleftions ; I 
thought it high time to conſider ſeriouſly what | had 
to do. Flight ſeemed the beſt grounded, as well as 
ſafeſt, and which conſequently 1 refolved on. Money 
] did not want (for I forgot to mention a Purſe of 
Gold | found in the Commode) hut | repeat it once 


more, I was no longer that Jenny, Miſtreſs of ſo much 


Reſolution in any Adventure; Plenty, Eaſe, conſult- 


ing my Inclinations, had inſtill'd all the Terrors and 


Weakneſs uſual with young Women of Quality ; I was: 
even afraid of being left alone; I loved to be at my 
Eaſe; and the Apprehenſion of being otherwiſe, gave 
me no {mall Anxiety. A Service | could rot think. 
of with Patience; and yet the only Means which pre- 
ſented themſelves were a Service, or to work for a- 
I.ivelihood, What could I ſet about? I knew no- 
thing, and could ſcarce wait on myſelf, It ſignified: 


. * debate the thing, a thouſand Obſtacles op- 
t 


poſed themſelves to what my Virtue pointed out; it 
did not yield indeed, but maintained its Ground, yet, 
ſullied as it was by ſo many concurring Accidents, . 
it no longer calt forth thoſe bright Rays, it had for- 
merly done, when not weighed down with the Follies 


of the Age: I ſaw plainly my wretched Condition, 


_ bewailed it; but that was all; I came to no Reſo- 

tion, . | 
It was now near Ten at Night, and nothing deter- 
mined; I knew not which way to turn myſelf, over- 
whelmed as I was, T never thought of eating. My 
Cook-maid, who was mightily taken with me from 
the firſt, and whoſe Good nature, which far ſurpaſſed 
that of my Waiting- woman, made her more conſide- 
rate and attentive, came to look for me in my Cloſet. 
I ſhall make no Difliculty to enter into a Detail of 
what paſſed between us, as it proved afterwards to be 
of Conſequence, * Lady of ours (ſaid ſhe very inno- 
cently) * do People live here on the Air? Why, your 
Supper has been ready theſe two Hours. Jeſu- 
* Maria! (cried ſhe, holding her Candle to my Face) 
O 3 * you 
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« you are all in Tears! Can Perſons at your Age have 
any thing to trouble them? Mercy on us! what will 
become of others, when ſuch ſweet Babes take things 
to heart? Juſt Heavens! I am rarely fitted truly, 
* out of the Frying-Pan into the Fire ; my laſt Miſ- 
« treſs was always grumbling, growling, ſnarling, 
and throwing things about; this here cries like a 

Child: Patience, every one has their Humour 
But, in plain Truth, what makes you take on thus? 
* You want for nothing : have you not a good Lodg- 
* ing, well furniſhed ? A large Income? As for Youth 
* or Beauty, Heaven be praiſed, we need not go from 
Home, fo that you are much to be pitied truly! Pies 
* on't, what would you do, if you were in my place, 
* fimple as | ſtand here? Gracious Saviour! (continu'd 
the good natured Creature with Tears in he? Eyes) I 
* warrant ye all this is for the Loſs of her Huſband ! 
Well, he's gone, and there's an End on't. For one 
cold one, there's a thouſand warm ones. We ſhan't 
* miſs our Market; we live, Heaven be praiſed, in a 
Country where they are as plentiful as the Miſeries 
of a Kitchen-wench.” 

I could not forbear ſmiling at my Maid's Compari- 
ſons and Manner of comforting me: I told her how- 
ever, to leave me, and that I djd not intend to eat. 
Then I muſt e'en faſt too (continued ſhe) for it 
* would not be right in me to regale whilſt my good 
Miſtreſs is in Affliction. Well, well, it won't kill 
me; if I go without my Supper to-night, I'll eat 
* two to-morrow.* Barbara (for that was her Name) 
left me ſaying this: Her Compaſſion moved me, I 
called her back, and ordered her to go to Supper. 
Come then (faid ſhe) we'll compound the Matter: 
if you'll but ſup a Porringer of Broth, I'll undertake, 
to eat as much as any Four in the Pariſh ; otherwiſe 
l can out-falt our Curate, the greateſt Penitentiary 
jn all the Country, and a very good Man if he did 
* not love Money, and here and there a pretty Girl, 
* you know what I mean. If it were not for ſuch little 
« Fodleries, they ſay, he might have been a Saint long 
ago; but, Lke the reſt of the World, he loves 1 
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* felf; and after all, he may not be ſo much to blame 


ll as People pretend.” 
ngs I endeavoured a ſecond time to ſend Barbary away, 
ly, loſing all Patience thro' her Nonſenſe. When we: 
liſ- are under Affliction, every thing incommodes us; but 
ng, this Day I was deſtin'd to be embroil'd. Be gone 
12 (ſaid I very haſtily) “ do you think I have nothing to 


„do but-—” Well, Madam, I am gone (faid ſhe: - 
without ſtirring an Inch;) I fee foul Weather 
gathering, and you muſt be obeyed. How one may 
be decewed I could have ſworn; with ſo 06.05 
© Good-nature in your Face, you would never be 
angry: but they ſay, one ſhould never judge of 
People by their Looks; and I fancy, when you have 
a a mind, ycu can ſcold as well as another. Heavens. 
be praiſed, Women of my Rank (that was her Ex- 
preſſion} are born to ſuffer: I lived with one Made- 
-* moiſelle d'Elbieux, who like you „ Made- 

4+ moiſelle C Elbieux ! (cried I, ſtruck with the Name): 
„where is ſhe?” Why, are you acquainted with: 
© her. ??- (anſwer'd Barbara) No, (ſaid I, diſſem- 
bling the Truth) “ but a Friend of mine knows 
4% her.” * So much the better, if you are not ac- 

- © quainted (replied Barbara ;) ſhe is a malicious Miſs, 
or Lady, which you pleaſe, now ſhe is married; our 
Village has a good Riddance of her, ſne plagued: us 
out of our Lives, when ſhe came to. paſs the Sum- 
mer there, which was only every Vear.“ What is: 
% the Name of your Village? (ſaid I, extremely ſur- 
priſed that what I heard ſhould agree ſo well with the 
Place of my Birth.) If you imagine I have forgot, 
Madam, replied Barbara) you are miſtaken; my 

Memory is not ſo ſhort, nor js it ſo long ſince | came: 

from thence; it's called D——, and tho' the leaſt 

in the Foreſt of Fontainebleau, it's not behind-hand: 
with the beſt of them; a perfect little Paradiſe. on 

Earth, I long to end my Days there; but Patience, 

all in good time, if God grants me Life, every 

thing has its Day; ſomething mult be laid 1 2 

vent ſtarving; we are poor Folks, it's true, but very 
honeſt; —— Family, God be praiſed, has no- 

thing to teproach. itſelf. with, except one of my 
— 2224 V Nieces, 
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© Nieces, who has made Noiſe enough, and they ſay 
* will make her Fortune : but there is not one of us 
would be in her Place; for it's a Proverb in our Vil- 
lage, More Honour and leſi Money; à good Name is 
© better than a golden Girale. N 

Upon this ſhe went away. Let any one imagine 
the Confternation I was in to find my Cook maid to 
be my own Aunt ; for by what ſhe ſaid, ſhe was my 
Father's Siſter. This is one of thoſe Accidents, which 
are leaſt expected, and make the deepeſt Impreſſion. 
I could have wiſhed to have entered a little more- into 
Particulars with this good-natured ſimple Relation; 
but [ thought it proper to take another Opportunity of 
aſking abundance of Queſtions which occurred. My 
Head was too much perplexed to take the neceſſary 


Precautions Prudence would fuggeſt, in order to pre- 


vent betraying myſelf in ſuch a Converſation, | 
Good-natured Barbara, or rather my Aunt, pre- 
ſenily brought me a Porringer of Broth: I received 


it in an obliging Manner, and behaved to her with 


great Tenderneſs. She went away, ſwearing I had 
Pleaſed her better than if I had beſtowed an Agnus 


en her: this was ſaying a great deal, for her, being 


very fond of Relicks, tho' her Devotion was well or- 
dered, and no-ways reſembling the Preciſe Severity 
of Mademoiſelle Brochan, . my croſs grain'd Waiting - 
woman. 

I was no ſooner left alone, but I was buried again 
in Reflections: various Projects were formed in my 
diſturbed Imagination; ſometimes I was for diſcover- 
ing myſelf without Ceremony to my Aunt, and go- 
ing back with her to the Village; the next Mo- 
ment, I was for retiring to a Monaſtery, and conceal- 
ing myſelf ſo well, as never to be heard of more ; 
then again I reſolved to write to Madame de G E 
or to go to her, and beg to be received as a Servant; 
in a word, twenty different Schemes preſented them- 
ſelves, but I had not Courage to fix upon any one of 
them. | | 

My laſt Reſolution, after a long Struggle, was to go 

oom where I 
might learn to work, till I had recovered myſelf ſuffi- 
| | ciently 
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ciently to determine what was to be done. This Re- 


ſolution taken, I dried up my Tears, and then began 
| a Letter to the Marqueſs : I juſtified myſelf in a hand- 


fome Manner, and concluded with aſſuring him, that 
ſince he had thought fit to ſuſpect my Conduct, he 


ſhould never ſee me more 
In the ſame Packet I incloſed another directed to 


Monſieur de St. Fal, where 1 returned him Thanks 


for all his Civilities, and aſſured him, that whatever 
befel me, they ſhould always be freſh in my Memo- 
Ty; 1 told him, that it was with the greateſt Regret 
I deprived myſelf of ſo generous and diſintereſted a 
Friend; and added, that 1 ſhould do him the Juſtice 
to flatter myſelf, that notwithſtand ing what the World 
might think fit to ſay of me, he would ſcorn to con- 
demn me on bare Appearances, as his Kinſman had 
done. This Offence provoked me ſo much, that it was 
N Brac od in both my Letters, 

was going to ſeal them; my Deſign was to leave 
them on my Toilette, to pretend the next Mornin 
to take the Air; to lock up my Apartment, and ſend 
the Keys to generous St. Fal, that he might withdraw 
his Effects; and after theſe proper Meaſures, to take 
a Place in the Coach for Paris: I was beginning, I 
ſay, to order theſe Affairs, when my Aunt came haltily 
into the Room, telling me to dry up my Tears ; 
that ſhe had learat the Occaſion of them from Ma- 
dame de Geneval's Servant; that I had nothing to do 
but to be merry, for that the Danger I apprehende 
was all over. I aſked Barbara, with great Earneſt- 
neſs, from whence ſhe had learned all this? © Here 
(ſaid ſhe, pointing to Sr. Fal and the Marqueſs, who 
that Moment entered the Room) here is a cohvin- 


_ * cing Proof of what I ſay. God be praiſed, you are 


© eaſy, and that Witch Brochan's Heart will burſt 
„with Spleen.” 

I gave no Attention to what ſhe ſaid: the Marqueſs 
was at my Feet; he had ſeized my Hands, en- 
deavoured to ſpeak, but was not able, nor was I to 
prevent his Careſſes; my Tears alone could force 
their Way, no deſpiſeable Language on ſuch an Oc- 
caſion. | 
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St. Fal was ſtill filent; leaning on the Back of my 
Chair, from whence I had not Power to riſe; he ſeem- 
ed to wait the Reſult of the firſt Emotion. I have 
„ brought you back (faid he to me} a tender and a 
% faithful Lover. 5 ens impoſed on him but 
« for a Moment, and I had no Difficalty in convin- 
« cing him how deſerving you are of his AﬀeRions. 
„ Twenty times he has Diuthed, to think he could 
ſuſpect your Conduct; and we ſhould have been 
here four Hours ago, had we not met with my 
* Uncle, I eafily foreſaw how much you muſt ſaffer 
from your Apprehenſions, and ſhould have ſent word 
«© of ur being prevented from waiting immediately 
« on you, thro" fear of giving the old Marqueſs any 
room to ſuſpect us; but that we thought ſuch a Com- 
«« miſſion of too great Conſequence to be entruſted: 
„with a Stranger, | 

„Recover yourſelf then, A cad, dry up your 


Tears, and enjoy without Diſturbance the Pleaſure 


of ſeeing a Lover again, who deſerves you as well 


for his honourable Intentions, as by the Greatneſs 


« of his Paſſion.” Saying this, Sz. Fal left us, pro- 


miſing me to return the next Day. He went, as he ſaid, 


to meet his Uncle, in order to give the Margue/s an 

portunity of 3 with me. My Heart was ſo 
full, and fo much affecte 
too dear to me, that I was ſcarce able to return a Bow 
to this generous Friend. | | 

At any other Time, F would not have been left 
alone with the Margque/s ; but then, I was in à dif- 
ferent Way of Thinking : I felt a ſecret Joy to find 
myſelf acquitted in his Mind, and wiſhed to hear it 
confirmed, My Tears were no longer the Effet of 
Deſpair ; the Trouble I was in, ſeemed a pleaſing: 
Kind of Melancholy, and afforded a Satisfaction. How: 
delightful muſt that Pleaſure be, which comes in the 
Room of Misfortunes that were expected]! This Period 
of my Life is never reflected on but with the atmoft 
Content, 1 
The Moment I am writing ſuch an intereſting 
Paſſage of my Memoirs, this admired Lover, this 
Huſband, in whom 1 am now happy, ſurpriſes me 

| | | in 
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in my Cloſet: He ſmiles at my Perplexity in pro- 
rly expreſſing ſo momentous an Epoch; he ſays, 
e will aſſiſt my Memory on this Occafion ; he takes 
the Pen, he writes, he will not be refuſed; though 
he were not ſo dear to me as he really is, he muſt te ä 
obeyed. Thus, indulgent Reader, or ſevere Critick, 
you muſt not wonder, if the Stile in the following - 
Sheets is not always alike; the Marqueſs of L. V. 
is ſo compſaiſant, as to aſſiſt me often in the Execu-. 
tion of this Work. I am ſenſible this Diſgrefſion, as- 
well as my frank Confeſſion above, is not entirely 
according to Rule; but, is there any to be obſer- 
ved, when the Heart ſpeaks? I ſhould chooſe to 
break through it, rather than loſe an Opportunity. 


of (mentioning the moſt amiable. of Huſbands, But 10 


return. 
J was: ſo tranſported, as I mentioned above, to 


ſee a. Lover again whom 1 gave over for loſt, that 


Tinever thought till now of making him riſe :. I uſed. 
my utmoſt Endeavours to prevail on him to change. 
ſo Jus a Poſture; but, preſſing my Hands, he 
anſwered, * No, charming Jenn, III die at your 
Feet, if you refuſe to pardon the cruel Outrage I. 
have committed; I acknowledge myſelf the laſt. 
of Mankind; I thought you capable of Perfidy ; 
JL imagined my Conlin in poſſeſſion of that _ 
. Treaſure I covet, and after which I have 1 — N 
long. Alas! what did I not think? How difficult 
is it to be impartial when in love! I own fuch Su- 
*- ſpicions are highly criminal, I repeat it: I ought: 


to have known you, and that alone ſhould have pre- 


+. vented my indulging a Jealouſy, which Appearances. 
6: harried to an Extremity. * 
What did not my Heart feel; whilſt the Margugſi 
made his Apology ! How' gracefully did he. acquit- 
himſelf ! A Heart of Marble muſt have been moved 
at what he ſaid on that Subject. Happy are thoſe 
young | Women; whom inbred Virtue and Modeſty, 
are their Guard, or ſevere Education ſupplies the 
Want of ſuch happy Difſpofitions ! Without one of 
theſe Reſtraints, I know not (with Confafion I ſpeak 
it) how. far I might have indulged my felf. The => 


„ 
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ariſing from theſe too endearing Reflections, were 
looked upon by the Margue/s as the Marks of a Re- 
ſentment {till ſubſiſting; a tecond time he aſked if I 


forgave him. Yes, my Lord, (anſwered I hiding my 


Face) “I do: At the ſame time let me beſeech you 
to forget the Vexation my liſtening to the Count 
% your Kinſman's Advice has perhaps occafioned: I 
„ am ſenſible I ought to have been the firſt to en- 
% gage him in a punctual Compliance with your Fa- 
« ther's Deſigns; but that very Inclination, that 
s over-ruling Deference, at the ſame time inſtilled a 
««- Horror againſt a Convent, which neceſſarily im- 
<« plied an abſolute Separation from you. It is that 
« very Paſſion, which you have inſpired, and has 
„been but too much cheriſhed, that endangered 
«© my forfeiting your Eſteem, by ſome Indiſere- 
« tions” ———* No, adorable Jenny (replied the 
Marqueſs ſeating himſelf by me) * you are no 
ways to blame: Ruin on your Side, and Deſpair 
on mine, muſt have been the inevitable Conle- 
* quence of your falling into my Father's Hands: 
his Deſign was to ſhut you up for Life ; his Mea- 
* ſures were ſo well concerted, and his Orders would 
have been ſo punQually obeyed, that I muſt have 
* loſt you for ever. All this I learnt but the other 
Day. A Servant of my Father's, in whom he 
much confides, knowing my very Life lay at ſtake, 
© let me into the Secret: I took Poſt immediately 
upon it, and came but a few Hours too late. Ima- 
* gine the Deſpair which ſeized me, when coming 
* to Madame de G——'$, I found you gone. She 
* was moved at my Condition; and it was from ber 


I learned Sz. Fals Commiſſion: She had the Pre- 


« caution to engage my Word of Honour, or I would 


have riſqued my Life in extorting from him the 


Place where he had left you. I diſſembled with 
bim, ſet Spies upon him; in fine, diſcovered his 
* Haunts; it was I that came laſt Night to enquire 
« for. you: to ſpeak the Truth, all El Practices, 
* the Neglect, or rather Contempt of my Father's Or- 
« ders, the remaining at Verſailles, this Lodging, all 
together turned my Head, Ah! cried I to myſelf, 

2 925 | | * 1am 


coming up to an elderly 
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I am betrayed! Sz. Fal has taken advantage of the 
Authority put into his Hand; Jenny was terrified 
* with it; my Couſin is handſome, and Jenay, per- 
* haps, unfaithful.. This. Notion, throwing me into 
© Deſpair, made me watch S. Fal all Night. When 
he came to Yer/ſailles, I endeavoured to fift him, but 
* not getting any thing out of him {he you {was not 
© then arrived) Iblamed my own Suſpicions. Think- 
* ing you was in ſome Monaſtery, 1 began to reſolve 
* ypon coming to Extremities and breaking my Word, 
* in order to force S. Fal to diſcover where you were 
«* ſecured : with this Deſign, I endeavoured to find him 
out; but hearing he was gone the Evening before, 
© and not expecting to overtake him, I reſolved to wait 
his Return, and then revenge the Evils he had brought 
upon me. Heaven was merciful, and ordered Mat- 
ters otherwiſe, going out of the Park, whither I 
vent to indulge my 'Thoughtfulneſs, I had a Sight 
of St. Fal walking with great Emotion; I followed 
* him, and found he entered here, by which means 4 
diſcovered your 128 
* This is part of the Uneaſineſs, lovely Jenm, you 
©* made me undergo: but. Judge of my Deſpair, when 

oman, who waits on 
* you, and to whom I addreſſed myſelf to let you 
8 — I was at the Door, I learnt from her, that 
« you ſaw nobody; that the preceding Evening 'a @ 
6 Nobleman had 8 refuſed, and that Sr. Fal alone 
© had Admittance; I would have told my Name, and 
« perſuaded her to let me in; ſhe replied, that the 
Count and you were alone, and ſhe did not think 
proper to interrupt you. All this was delivered in 
* {o myſterious a Manner, as diſturbed me very much, 
Ten Louis d Or: proffered and accepted, removed all 
« Obſtacles ;, the old Woman, charmed at the Sight 
of the Gold, was ſo far from continuing refractory, 


that of her own Accord ſhe propoſed concealing me, 


provided I gave my Promiſe that I would never 
* diſcover her e nor what ſhe was going 

to impart to me. The more Myſtery ſhe affected, 
* the more my Suſpicions increaſed, Give me leave 
* to paſs over in Silence the Impertinence ſhe was 
: * guilty 
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« guilty: of in your regard.“ Here F interrupted the 
Marguefs, and would know what a Servant could pre- 
tend to ſay of me, with whom the had been but two 
Days acquainted. It was with ſome Difficulty the Mar- 
gueſs ſatisfied me on this Head; he Owned, that Brochan 
fad given him to underſtand, that Sr. Fa Eomforted 
me in my Afflidtion for the Loſs of a Huſband, and 
upon that Aceount I refuſed all ther Vifits. Forgive 
me once more {cried the Margugſi, ſeeing me moved 
at this Detail) T know very well, "ought not to have 
« given the leaſt Credit t6 it; but one would imagine 
«© every thing conſpired to involve me in Guilt; 1 ind 
St. Fal at your Feet, your Expreſſions are endearing, 
© he kiſſes your Hand, you don't reſent it. Could, 
any Man, as much in love, as myſelf, calmly be- 
© hold ſo intereſting a ſcene ? But what do I ſay? 
« Ought I to be ſurpriſed that my Couſin fhon!d wear 
your Chains? Or rather ought” I not to expect as 
„ many Rivals, as there are Men who behold your: 
4 Charms?” ©: <* gs : 
This Diſcourſe: concluded with the tendereſt Marks 
of the moſt lively Paffion : the Margue/s expreſſed 
himſelf with ſo much Ardour, as ent not by any 
means admit of the leaſt Interruption; however 7 
gained ſo much over myſelf, as to refer the Sequel of 
a Converſation, which concerned me fo nearly, to the 
next Day, telling him it was paſt Midnight, and that 
Decency required he ſhould retire. Ever complaiſant 
and tractable, he obeyed, kiſſing my Hand. I plain-. 
ly perceived by his Countenance and Addreſs that he. 
wiſhed for ſomething more ; I thought I might allow 
him a Kiſs, and turned my Cheek to him, but with; 
ſo much Confuſion, that he eafily perceived it was 
the firſt Favour I ever beſtowed on any Man, and for 
3 he was entirely beholden to the Sincerity of my. 
ion. op is 
Ihe Emotion, occaſioned by ſo many different Ad- 
ventures, was too great to ſuffer me to enjoy that: 
Repoſe, W naturally ariſe from the endear- 
ing Behaviour of che Marqueſs. Hitherto J had been 
an entire Stranger. to that modiſh- Complaint Ly > 
py Ly r + 85.7 adies, . 
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Ladies, called Yapours; but this Night I ſufficiently 
experienced the Violence of them, and it was Day- 
break before I began to reft. : | 
Tender Barbara came to wake me about Two ins 
the Afternoon; alarmed at my profound Sleep : She- 
informed me that St. Fal had called in the Morning. 
I could not but admire his Diſcretion ; my ſimple 
Aunt frankly owning it was not her Fault, that he 
did not come into my Bedchamber; but he refuſed it, 
leſt, as be ſaid, my Reſt might be diſturbed. We 


have not many Inſtances of ſach Moderation; the 


—— has fince owned, - he ſhould not have behaved 
I took this Opportunity of remonſtrating very mild- 
ly to my Aunt, that Decency required ſhe ſhould never 
ſuffer any one to come into my Chamber when 1 was: 
in Bed: As ſhe meant no Harm, this was ſufficient to 
make her promiſe to be more upon her Guard for the 
future. 

J was fitting down to Dinner, when the Margue/s. 
came in, more amiable than ever; his Dreſs was ex-- 


ecedingly genteel, and the Satisfaction viſible in his 


Countenance gave him ſo charming an Air, as could 
not but with Difficulty be withſtood, His Converſa- 
tion was lively and affecting; I aſſured him, as often. 


as he deſired, of my Reconciliation, How dear and: 


fleeting are the Moments ſpent. with theſe we love! 
The Clock ſtruck Four, when we had ſtill a thouſand 
things to ſay, and were ſo taken up with each other, 
that if Barbara had not reminded me of Dinner, I 
ſhould have paſſed the whole Day without eating.. 
The Marque/s made a thouſand Apologies for havin 
andefignedly given Occaſion to this Delay. I aſke 
him with a Smile, whether he would venture on ſuch. 
a Meal as was ready? He was tranſported at my 
Propoſal, thinking himſelf much obliged. Barbara 
whom I did not bluſh to call Aunt, was ordered to- 
ſerve up Dinner immediately; we fat down to Table, 
and Love, as will eaſily be imagined, ſupplied the 
Place of a third Perſon. After Dinner we entertained 
each other with the Detail of all that had paſſed ſince 
our Separation: Adventures, Reflections, nothing 
| ; Was 


mx 


— 
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was omitted, not even S. Agnes's Hiſtory, which Le- 
lated to the Margucſi, and the Share I had in every 
thing which regarded that dear Friend. My Lover 


aſſured me, that, in conſideration of our mutual 


Friendſhip, he would employ all his Intereſt for ſetting 
aſide her Vows, and ſeemed much concerned that I had 


not by me the Letters entruſted to my Care, for that 
he would have diſpatched Dubois expreſs to the X 
with them as they were directed, and have heard ſome 


Tidings of Melicourt, I informed the Margue/5 into 
whoſe Hands I had delivered them, and thence took 
an Occaſion of — him with Lindamine's Ad- 
ventures : he had already heard of them, and expreſs'd 
himſelf very much in her Favour. |, 

The Converſation turned inſenſibly on Sr. Fal If 
Jealouſy were the Standard of Love, I ought to have 
been very well ſatisfied with the Vivacity of the Mar- 

e/i's Paſſion ; he aſked a thouſand Queſtions concern- 
tag that of his Couſin ; I anſwered them very ſincere- 
ly ; I diſcovered that the Detail gave him Pain ; but, 
at the ſame time, I obſerved with Pleaſure, he did Saia: 
Fal Juſtice; even ſo far as to tell me, that Saint Fuls 
Honour was ſo much to be relied on, that tho' he 
knew him to be his Rival, and was himſelf inclined to 
be jealous, yet if my Affairs required it, he ſhould not 
heſitate a Moment to leave me in his Power. I an- 
ſwered with a Smile, that my ug 4 of thinking was a 
ſafficient Governeſs: to which replied with the 
ſame Good-humour, he did not queſtion it, but that 
his chief Dependence was on the Regard, he flattered 
himſelf, I had for him. I remember I looked on 
Him, at that Inſtant, with ſo much Tenderneſs, that 
he might eaſily diſcern, the natural Modeſty of the. 
—ab from him a Part of what then paſſed in my 
Breaſt. 2 
The Emotion I perceived in his Eyes making me 
apprehenſive leſt my own had betrayed me, and he 
ſhould reflect we were alone, I aſked him, in order to 
divert his Thoughts another way, whether he could 
with as little Difficulty give an Account of his own 
Behaviour, as I had done of mine, What Account 
* can I give you (replied the Margue5) but of a great 
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* deal of Impatience and Vexation? . ſeveral Copies 
of Letters wrote to my charming Jenny, but pru- 
dentially ſupprefſed?* “Have a care (replied I, 
looking very earneſtly at him) what you ſay: I have 
„been informed of a certain fair Lady at Pont-a- 
«© Moufſon who was not altogether indifferent to you; 
«+ that you found a good deal of Amuſement in thoſe 
« Parts; and that another Lady © Good God! 
(cried the Margue/s interrupting me and ſmiling) 
* who could have told you all theſe Stories ? I know 
none but Dubois capable of making ſuch Blunders ; 


| © he has been tiring you, 1 A with the Adven- 
e 


* tures that Country furniſhed; and as they are fre- 
quent enough, he has breught me in by Head and 
* Shoulders, in order to diſcover whether your Regard 
for me would take the Alarm.“ © A very notable 
«« Turn truly (cried I laughing ;) this Inti oduction to 
« what you ſhall think fit to relate, makes me —” 
Alas] lovely Jenny (replied the Margae/5 very earneſt- 
ly) © this is too ſerious a Subject to jſt with. Can 
* you imagine, that where ycu poſſeſs the Heart of 
one Whole ſtrict Honour equals mine, there can be 
any Room for other Objects?“ “I am willing, my 
« Lord (replied I) to credit what you ſay; neverthe- 
« leſs I ſhall not diſpenſe with your giving a Det il 
« of your Stay in Lorraine.” I was very preſſing on 
this Subject. Whatever Self-Love might diQate, I 
would not rely on the Power of my Charms; or per- 
haps I ſought the Pleaſure of having a farther Con- 
firmation of a Paſſion already ſo endearing : be it as it 
will, my Lover ſeeing me obflivately bent on hearing 
the Relation, thought fit to ſatisfy my Curioſity in the 
following Words, 

The. Detail of my Adventures (charming Jenny.] 
* will not be very long. A profound Melancholy 
« ſeized me on my Arrival in Lorraine; I ſeldom 
* went out of my Chamber except to Church; Du- 
bois ſeeing me pine away, thought proper to en- 
gage me to take the Air and ſee Company; finding 
* me averſe to what he propoſed, and ob 1 me 
; — — worſe and worſe, he applied to a Phy ſician 


ote in the Town, where we were, and ons 


— 
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* him to come to me. In order to prepare me for 


di the Reception, he ſaid; L might- if I pleaſed, bu 


« myſelf alive; but thut I could not refuſe Viſits, 
and muſt expect them; though according to the 
+ eſtabliſhed Cuſtom, T'ought to York prevented thoſe 
© who ſhowed me that Civili . 
Tue Apprehenſion I was under, left my Valet 4 
Cbanbre ſhoutd have made me guilty of Ill. breed - 
ing, by inviting in my Name any one to viſit me, 
'* occaſioned my giving him a ſevere Reprimand. The 
Gentry of thoſe Parts are People of Worth, but ve 


ry nice in point of Pundtilio, and I ſhould have been 


-* unwilling to have given any Offence for ſeveral 
-< Reaſons, Dubois made me ealy, by aſſuring me, 
that he was no ways blameable as to this Particular, 
having only defired a Phyſician to call upon me. 
At that Inſtant the DoQor ſent in his Name; he en- 


o 


* 


© tered the Room very genteelly ; but I little expected 


-* ſo much Pleaſantry ſrom him: his Name is Le Lor- 
rain, proper enough to remind him of the Place of 
his Hirth. Inftead of Phyſick, this merry Compa- 
nion propoſed a Party of Pleaſure ; he ſaid, I was not 
fit to keep my Chamber, but muſt take the Air, to 
which the fine Weather invited. me; that his firſt 
« Preſcription was, that I ſhould go every Day to a 
little Box he had at a ſmall Diſtance, where I might 
'« poflibly meet with good Company; that good Wine 
and fine Women were admirable Remedies in all Hy- 
* pochondriac Caſes, Every Phraſe was ſeaſoned with 
a Smile, and the Tongue moiſtening his Lips, ſerv- 
ed for Comma's and Points; in a word, lovely 
Jenny, I never met with ſo jocoſe a Phyſician. I 
was ſo taken with him, agd his eaſy Behaviour 
was ſo agreeable, that I made him to dine with 
me; all the while we were at Fable, he entertaih- 
ed me with ſeveral diverting Paſſages ; in the Even- 
* ing we went to his Country-houfe, and fou 


*” ez 
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* ſome good Company. I did not perceive the La- 


dies were in the leaſt aukwaid, as they are gene- 
rally repreſented; their Dreſs was very faſhionable, 
their Accent. it's true, not ſo good as at Pari; 
© nevertheleſs-I muſt own; that in-point-of Good - 
— LS 0 breed 


„Cure. 
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© breeding and Politeneſs, they a re no ways inferior 


to the Parifians. + | . 
6 Phyſician dined with me the next Day: he 
* preſcribed for me with his ufaal- — and 
for the firſt time | was prevailed upon to have re- 
courſe to an Apothecary's Shop. I found great 
Benefit from what I took, and never enjoyed a 
better State of Health. It were to be wiſhed that 
all our Doctors behaved in this Manner; beſides 
© his greet Skill, he has the Knack of putting his 
Patients in good Heart, which is at leaſt half a 
In the Affairs of Life, the firſt Step is all; tho” 
Melancholy, arifing from your Abſence, hung up- 
on me, yet | had a Reliſh for Company; but, what 
chiefly How me frequently to one particular Houſe, 
was, the near Reſemblance which the Counteſs de 
Chare#'s eldeſt Daughter has of you, in every thing 
except her Temper and Height; methought I ſaw 


# . 
- - - — 


you whenever I was in her Company. This young 
Lady's Siſters are Perſons of great Merit. Made. 


* moifelle de Cbares, the Youngelt, is made up of 
Charms; her Brother as fine a Gentleman as any 
© I know; the Mother of this amiable Family, to a 
4 great Decorum, joins a graceful Behaviour beyond 
Imagination: I muſt leave you to judge how well 
I was pleaſed with ſo engaging a Family: and in- 
* deed I ſpent moſt of my Time there with a ſelect 
* Set of Acquaintance ; among the reſt, I had the 
Pleaſure of Count de la Miſan's Company; Made- 
© moiſells de Sale, his Niece, made one in that Group 
of Beauties and was no lefs diſtinguiſhed by her 
Wit than her Charms. | 


T The moſt intimate of my Acquaintance, and who 


remain ſuch, are M. teurs de Gombervault, 4 Atel, 


and Deſlandres: I had been very intimate with a 


certain Gentleman named Sz. Au, a Perſon of 
Worth; but our Friendſhip ſuffered ſrom ſome ifl- 
grounded Sufpicions, and was finally broke off by 
* ConſftruQtions; as wrong made as flood. 
* The juſtifying my Character to you, is of too 
* great Concern not to demand a ſucciat * 


% 


' 
' 
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* this Rupture ; perhaps you are not of the ſame 

Opinion with me in an Affair of this Nature, and 
conſequently may condemn my Conduct. I always 

© looke = it as a Principle, that whoever breaks 

with his Friend, infringes the eſtabliſhed Laws of 


Society. In conſideration of the firſt Engagements, 
every thing ſhould be overlooked ;. but if thoſe 


Ties are to be laid aſide, as incompatible with 


Honour and Reputation, a Man ſhould leave the 
World to do him Fuſtice, without the Jeaſt Attempt 
* to do it himſelf ; for whoever undertakes his own 
« Juſtification, after breaking with his Friend, only 
* endeavours to prejudice in his Favour all thoſe he 
makes Judges of his Caſe: this he cannot effect 
without defaming his Friend, and conſequently 


' © commits a. Fault againſt a juſt Delicacy of Senn- 
ments, his own Choice, and Self- Intereſt; againſt 


c = er Sentiments, by putting himſelf into the woe- 
ful Neceſſity of being an Informer on one Side, and 


his own Panegyriſt on the other; againſt his Chaice, 


* by tacitly acknowledging himſelf miſtaken in choo- 
* ſing his Friend; and finally. againſt Self-intereſt, by 


4 ſetting up Judges, who may very poſſibly condemn 
+ lo Grades. + - OE 


* From what I have advanced, lovely Jenny, this 


C may be gathered, that I blame any Man who breaks 
with his Friend, much more him that ſeeks to juſtify * 


* himſelf for doing it. but moſt of all him who gives 
© occaſion to the Rupture. However, when a = 
© without being wanting to thoſe Duties, to which 
s Friendfhip obliges him, happens to loſe his Friend 
through a Capriciouſneſs not to be excuſed, and the 
« Rupture, becoming publick, may tarniſh his He- 
* nour, or that Eſteem all polite People are fond of ; 
* then, he may be allowed to det his Conduct, ob- 
e 


« ſerving always the Cautions before given, to prevent 


his Character being called in queſtion, and loſing 
© thoſe favourable Prejudices which introduce us to 
the Sweets of civil Society, or the ſecret Springs 
that animate a. Reputation of Benevolence, to 
* which we are allowed by honourable Methods to 

© aſpire, 


© This 
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This laſt was exactly my Caſe, deareſt Jenny, 
* at Pont-a-Meuſſon; I mentioned to you the. great 
© Friendſhip between Monfieur de St. alu and me; 
* it was really ſuch. This Intimacy no longer ſub- 
* fits, and he publickly complains of me: he per- 
* ſiſts in it, he has gone farther, he endeavours to 
make me feel the Effects of his Reſentment ; he 
* has even employed the moſt powerful Means to com - 
* plete my Ruin : he does not give over all Hopes of 
* ſucceeding. I have been ſilent a long time, I have 
* waited with Patience, he openly attacks me; that is 
© he aims his Blows by thoſe Hands, I have the 
« greateſt Reaſon to reſpect. Now then, may not I 
. be allowed to juſtify myſelf? J ſhall undertake to do 
* it, ſtrictly obſerving the Rules. of Decency and Po- 
* liteneſs I have juſt now eſtabliſhed, and from which 
© I hope never to ſwerve. 

* This Affair in queſtion, diſcreet Jenny, is as nice 
© as it is difficult to relate: A formal Accuſation is 
laid againſt me; I am charged with a Violation of 
« Friendſhip in the moſt atrocious Manner; my Inno- 
* cence is my ſole Defence, and my Honour my only 
« Evidence : Malice, ever predominant over Charity, 
is on my Adverſary's Side. Againſt ſuch an Op- 
* poſition, with what Arms can I ſupport my Cauſe ? 
* muſt I not naturally expect to fall under the Weight? 
Vou alone, my Charmer, can encourage me: if you 
«* pronounce Sentence in favour of me and my Senti- 
* ments, what may I not hope for from the Goodneſs 


© of my Cauſe, and the Indulgence of the Publick ?* - 


The greater Preparation the Margue/s made for his 
Adventure, the more impatient I was to hear the Con- 
cluſion. He took ſo much Pains to win me over, 
that I was ary ay co upon the Point of telling bim, 
that if I was to be Judge, all this would only contri- 
bute to determine me againſt him ; but the Fear of re- 
tarding a Relation, whoſe Introduction ſeemed to be of 
ſuch Importance, and wherein he appeared principally 
concerned, reſtrained me, and gave him an Opportu- 
nity of purſuing his Diſcourſe in the following Words. 

At my Arrival in Lorraine, I learnt with a great 
deal of Pleaſure, that M. de St. Alu had taken up 
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* his Reſidence there; I was overjoyed, we had been 
* bred up together, and always very intimate. 

We ſoon renewed our mutual Friendſhip ; and 
_ ©. excepting our not being in the ſame Houſe. we were 
ſeldom apart, and might have been juſtly called the 
Inſeparables; we had no Secrets for each other, 
our very Thoughts were communicated. - - 

© There was a Houſe in the Town where I viſited 
with leſs Ceremony. than at other Places; the Free- 
dom I there enjoyed was ſo agreeable, that I gene- 
rally eat, or at læaſt ſpent part of the Day there. Sz. 
Alu frequently reprosched me for it: he was not 
upon very Terms with the Provoſt's Lady (the 
© Miftreſs of the Houſe) and at that Time refuſed to 
doc juſtice to the Merits of her Daughter. 

: © She is an amiable Perſon, has a great deal of Wit, 
© and exceeding fine Parts. She was married very 

© younp, and in a few Months became a Widow. She 
might have married again very ſoon, if ſhe, had 
« pleaſed; ſome Accidents, foreign to my Purpoſe, 
© had interfered. Her Bloom was in its full Luſtre 
© when I was firſt acquainted with her, and a ſlight 
Knowledge of her ſufficed to ſecure one's Eſteem 
and Intereſt in her Behalf. 

St. Alu knew there was ſuch a Perſon from the 
©; time he ſettled in the Town, but had made no Ac- 
« quaintance with her. What T had advanced con- 
« cerning the Agreeableneſs of her Converſation, ſur- 
< priſed-him, and created a Deſire of being able to 
judge for himſelf. I introduced him, he was re- 
* ceived as an amiable Perſon, and it was not long be- 
fore he gained their Eſteem. 9-775 . 
He had ſcarce frequented the Houſe: a Month, 
« when he fell deſperately in love with the young Wi. 
dow; his Merit had its uſual Succeſs; and his Court - 
© ſhip was not rejected. a eee | 
+ In fine, notwithſtanding ſome © Oppoſition; the 
Match, he fo earneſtly deſired, was at laſt conclud- 
eds, and he put in poſſeſſion of the Happineſs be 


« ſought. - | 1 
"= This Wedding was ſo far from making any Alte · 
tation in our Friendſhip, chat it was rather Increaſed. | 
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St. Alu could not live without me, as he often ſaid. 
We were continually: together, and being willing 
on my fide to ſhew a grateful Senſe of ſuch an en- 
dearing Deference, I ſpent whole Days with the 
© new-married Couple, and thought myſelf extremely 
© happy. #191 | a 
0 Nevertheleſs perceiving after fome Months that 
my Friend was inclined to Jealouſy, I managed m 
Viſits with Diſcretion, and often abſented myſelf 
under various Pretences. For ſome time $4, Al 
was ſatisfied with the plaufible- Reaſans I alledged, 
for not ſeeing him ſo frequently; but, too quick - * 
ſighted not to ſuſpect the real Cauſe; after ſome 
time he explained ' himſelf ; and, without allowing 
me to make a Reply to a very obliging Speech, he 
forced me to promiſe I would ſee him as often as 
formerly. 
I could not hold out againſt his Intreaties; they 
were ſo preſſing, and accompanied with ſuch Frank: 
neſs, that I imagined the Laws of Friendſhip obliged * 
me to deſiſt from my firſt Defigns oo 
© In ſmall Towns, Aſſemblies are much in vogue; 
the Leiſure which abounds: there, makes Time paſs; 
heavily; to remedy which, Gaming is of infinite 
Service, by keeping up Correſ nces, which 
could not ſubſiſt without that intereſting Primum 
Mobile, Lanſquenet was played every Night at 
M. St; Ali's; this Amuſement drew the whole 
Town thither; and as they were well received, and 
much at their Eaſe in his Houſe, good Company 
was never wanting, and twas generally late before 
they pft. unt 
* One Day St. Alu ſent à Footman in the Morning; 
* to defire I would ſpend that Day with him, inte- 
mating he would not be denied; it was: a-Feſtiyal 
© and very dold Weather. I went immediately to his 
© Houſe, where he waited for me to go to Chureh; 
* accordingly we went with his Lady. Aſter Dinner: 
* wefell to play, and ſupped all three in the beſt Hu- 
* mour imaginable, Sr. Alu was very gay, and fore ' 
enough I had little Reaſon to expect what immedi- 
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« Juſt as we roſe from Table ſome Friends came 
in, who uſually were there early to begin Play. As 
People can't talk always, Sr. Alu, who has a fine 
Hand on the Viol, took up the Inſtrument, and en- 
tertained the Company with ſeveral Pieces of Mu- 
fick: They heard him with great Pleaſure; I took 
* this Opportunity to leave the Room, having been 
* ſhut up the whole Day, in order to enjoy the freſh 
Air and a few Moments Reflection upon you, deareſt 
* 7enny. When we have any thing at heart, Solitude 
* 18 agreeable, and as it preſented itſelf, I willingly 
* embraced it. | a 

To go to the Room in which we played, one was 
* obliged to go thro' Madame de St. Alu's Apartn en“. 
I mentioned before the Coldneſs of the Weather: 
* I had not been long in the Court, before IWas 
© pierced with the froſly Air. I knew there was a 
« good Fire in the Room where the Company was ex- 
« pected; I went thither, the Door was open, and 
thinking IT was alone, I ſhur it after me. | | 

The Candles were not lighted, which eccaſioned 
my Error, having no other Light than what the Fire 
* afforded. It muſt be obſerved; that in this Room 
© there was a Bed with the Curtains drawn about it; 
© it was defigned for a Friend that was expected that 
6. Night, 7-5; | 
- as k was ſtanding very quietly with my Back to the 

« Fire, thinking quite of another Thing than an Af- 
* fair of Gallantry, when 1 heard ſomebody groan. 
« Surpriſed at this, I aſked who was there? A Voice, 
« which I knew to be Madame de St. Alus, called me. 
© I am extremely ill, ſaid ſhe ; J found myſelf chilly, 
and the Fire has ſtruck the Cold up to my Head; 
I am fainting away. | 

© I ran haſtily to her Afiſtance; (admire, dear 
s Fenny, my unlucky Stars !) The very Inſtant I ſtoop'd 
down to raiſe her of the Ground, the Door was 
« thrown open, and Sr. Alu appeared. He ſtarted 
back at ſeeing us. Heavens! cried he, what's 
« this? I am betrayed! my Wife is falfe, and you 
ate a Villain and a treacherous Friend. This Re- 


a proach, which I had ſo little Reaſon to expect, be- 
| 3 © reaved 
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\; © reav'd me of a Preſence of Mind ſufficient for my 
own Juſtification. My Silence, without doubt, con- 


ne 

dk firmed his Suſpicions; when I would have made 
u- him ſenſible of his Miſtake, it was too late, his Jea- 
K louſy blinded him, he would hear nothing; he 
>0 roar'd in a horrible Manner, calling us by all the 
ih vile Names his Fury could ſuggeſt. What was to be 
ft done f Reaſon was loſt on him; it was to no Pur- 
le poſe to repreſent to him that the Company in the 


in upon us, and be Witneſles of this unfortunate 
Miſunderſta ding. He would not be appeaſed ; bis 
Paſſion blinded him, and he ran headlong on his 
Ruin. I thought it beſt for me in ſuch cruel Circum- 
ſtances, to retire, which | did immediately. What [ 
had foreſeen, happened accordivgly; it was the Hour 
tor the Aſſembly to meet, the Stair-caſe was crowded 
with Company, and the whole Affair came out. 

* They aſked me the Meaning of the Outcries 
they heard; I ſhrug'd up wy Shoulders and anſwer'd, 
I think, (ome Family Diſpute. To put an end to- 
it, and drown St. z/'s Voice, who was flill out- 
rageous, I opened the Door and eried out, as if 
nothing had happened, the AZors are come, wwe need 
only light away. | was in hopes S. Alu might come 
to himſelf, be appeaſed, and the Storm pats. 

* The Company entered the Room ; it was very 
lucky there were no Lights, which would have diſ- 
covered x terrible Scene. Madame de St. Alu cried 
bitterly ; the Huſband had Tears in his Eyes; to- 
me all this was diſcernible by the Fire- light. 

* $7. Alu, under Pretence of ordering the Candles to be 
lighted, left the Room; when he returnꝰ'd, as he paſled 
by, he bid me in very harſh Terms to be gone, and 
and never come into his Sight any more. It happen'd 
unfortunately. that an Officer, next me, overheard . 
him; this put me under the fatal Neceſlity of not 
' complying, as otherwiſe I naturally fhould have 
done; nevertheleſs, as my Sword was in another 
+ Room, and 1 did not think proper to run any Ha- 
rurd ſrom Sz. As Obſlinacy, I went and fetched it. 
His Lady, ſeeing me return ſhewed.me by a Glance 
Vol. I. P * of 
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0 


of her Eye how much ſhe was concerned at my Pre- 


ſence. But unfortunately, as I ſaid before, her Huſ- 


* 


* 
5 


- 
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band's Threats were overheard; and in a garri- 
ſoned Town, where Points of Honour are ſo much 


regarded, I could not think of giving the leaſt 


Handle to People's Diſcourſe, eſpecially in an Affair 
wherein I was not allowed to juſtify myſelf: 1 re- 
mained therefore, and had the Eyes of the whole 
Aſſembly upon me. This made me ſuffer cruelly ; 
to put an end to ſuch a troubleſome Scrutiny, | pro- 
pos'd a Duppe to the Company, and ſat down to play. 

* After ſtaying a ſuffictent 'Time, to ſhew I was not 
intimidated by St. Alu's Menaces, I left the Houſe. 
Whilſt I ſtaid, the Huſband, much to be pitied, 
gave evident Proofs of the Anguiſh he was under, 
ſometimes calling for his Sword, ſometimes his 
Hat; in fine, every Action betray'd what palied in- 
teriorly: It griev'd me exceſſively, and I was in the 


utmoſt Deſpair, for having been the Occaſion of 


what had happened. 

* The next Day I was exceedingly ſurpriſed to 
hear, that the Lady, preſſed by her Huſband, who 
pretended to have ſeen ſtrange Things, and on this 
terrible Evidence threaten'd to kill her, if ſhe did 


not frankly own all that had paſſed, giving his Word 


to forget all that had happened, if ſhe ſhewed ſuch 
an entire Confidence in him: The Lady, I fay, 


thought ſhe had done Wonders in- owning, that I 


would have taken off her Garters for a particular 
Uſe, ſhe made me ſay, that would bring her good 
Luck. As 1 often amuſed myſelf with Cabaliſlical 
Operations and performing Tricks, which, though 
natural in themſelves, ſurpriſe ſuch as are unac- 


quainted with them, this amiable Lady laid hold on 


the Pretext to excuſe herſelf, in hopes her Huſband, 
who knew me, would give credit to it. St, Alu 
took this Occaſion to have convincing Proofs of the 
Truth. His lady is truly pious, and he obliged her 


that Morning to approach the Sacraments, and then 
ſwear upon her Damnation, that nothing more had 
paſſed. She complied; and he agreed to live with 
her, provided ſhe promiſed never to ſee me _ | 

+ This 
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* This, dear Jenny, (continued the Margueſs) is 
the real Truth of the Adventure without the leaft 
* Diſguiſe, Far from blaming Sz. Alus Conduct, and 
juſtifying myſelf by ridiculing him, I really pitied 
him fincerely, and always did him juſlice. I never 
omitted any Opportunity of mentioning thoſe 
«* Qualities, my Friendſhip formerly remarked in him. 
His Behaviour in my regard has been very different, 
every where railing againſt me. I never reſented 
* it; and whatever he may do to force me to change 
my Condug, I ſhall always be the ſame, and ever 
avoid doing him the leaſt Prejudice, I his is the 
Life I have led during my Stay at Pont a- Menn: 
Reading and Hunting took up my Leiſure- hours; 
* but, whatever my Amuſements were, you were al- 
* ways preſent to my Imagination. 

My Lover related this Adventure with ſo much 
Candour, that I no longer ſuſpected his Fidelity. 
After this, our Diſcourſe turn'd upon the Situation of 
my Affairs: I could not forbear hinting the Unea- 
ſineſs I felt, at being a Burthen to Se. ; adding 
withal, that I could not prevail with myſelf to live any 
longer at his, or any other Perſon's Expence ; that I 
was come to a Reſolution, which was, notwithſtanding 
my little Reliſh for a Convent, to take Shelter in one, 
as a Place of Security againſt Temptations ; that I 
could not depend on my own Strength, as the World 
had its Charms; that | ran too great a Hazard in ſuch 
2 Situation. | a 

The Margue/s heard me without Interruption, he 
ſeemed thoughtful: I continued to repreſent to him 
very earneſtly the Dangers to which I was expoſed ; 
and to convince him I did not complain without Rea- 
ſon, I fairly related the Vifit intended me by the 
Duke, the Remarks /a Geneval had made on it, and 
ber Behaviour to me the Day before. 

My Lover ſeem'd ſenſible that I was in the right, 
particularly as to the Dangers I mentioned in ſo lively 
a Manner. He replied, * that he would take till the 
next Day to confider on what I alledged, and that 
© he did not deſpair of finding ſome Expedient between 


the two Extremes, which 1 ſhould appreve of; pro- 
al 


- 
a 
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« teſting, that he was too nearly concerned in every 
* thing which regarded my Reputation, not to concut 
with me in proper Meaſures * After ſome Diſcourſe 
on this Subject he retired, aſſuring me that © he would 
* immediately think of ſome Method to make me eaſy, 
« till he had the Happineſs of ſhewing, that he cſteemed 
nothing in this World equal to me.” © . 
Theſe laſt Marks of my Lover's Tenderneſs afford- 
ed me much Comfort: My hopes began to tour, and 
notwithſtanding the many Obſtacles that might dif 
courage me from expecting a Huſband of the Mar- 
guz/s's Quality, fill I flattèred myſelf with the bewi ch- 
ing Chimera. Every thing appears poſſible, when 
eagerly deſired. After ſeveral Reflections on this Head, 
J bethought myſelf of the Letters J had wrote to the 
Margueſs and St. Fal. I had a Curioſity to read them 
again, but they were not to bg found. At firſt I was 
uneaſy, and look'd earneſtly for them, though in vain, 
Nobody had been in the Room but the Perfons to whom 
they were directed; I concluded they had committed 
the Robbery, and, all things conſidered, was well - 
enough pleaſed. 
Theſe Letters, eſpecially that to the Marguęſi, dif 
lay'd my Averſion to my preſent Situation, and a Diſ- 
reliſh for all Aſſiſtance from others: I imagined this 
might induce the Margueſs to provide for me without 
my ſeeming to aſk it. A thouſand paſling Fancies 
made me long depend on him alone, methought that 
would ſcreen me from my*own Scrupuloſity. He had 
promiſed to marry me, which I judyed ſufficient for 
my Juſtification z this was a great Step for me, whoſe 
tender-Conſcience was often alarm'd at Trifles. 5 
The next Day I received a Letter from the Marque 
acquainting me, that he could not ſee me thefe two 
D:ys; being obliged to wait on his Father to Paris, 
who had Buſineſs of Conſequence that required Dif- 
atch. He added, he had ſome Affairs of his own, which 
be would willingly end before he ſaw me; he aſked it 
as a Favour, that | would not be impatient, hoping 
that his Return would effect an agreeable Change in my 
Affairs, and aſſuring me ſhould have no room to. re- 
pent the Confidence in him. 
| The END 9 g "os VoLUME, *r x 
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